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GENERAL VIEW 

OF TlIB 

EPIC POEM, 

AND OF 

THE ILIAD AND ODYSSEY; 

EXTR4CTED FROM BOSSU. 



SECT. I. 
' TH£ NATURE OF EFIC POETRY. 

The fiibles of poets were origioally employed in 
representiog the Divine Nature., according to the 
notion then conceived of it. Thb sablime subject 
, occasioned the first poets to be called divines, and 
poetry tlie language of the gods. They divided 
the divine attributes into so many persons; because 
the infirmity of a human mind cannot sufRciently 
conceive, or explain^ so much power and action in 
a simplicity so great and indivisible as that of God. 
And perhaps they were also jealous of the advan- 
tages they reaped from such excellent and exalted 
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learning, and of which they tfaooght the Yidgar part 
of mankind was not worthy. 

They could not describe the operations of this 
almighty caose, withont speaking at the same time 
of its effects : so that to divinity they added phy- 
siology, and treated of both, without 4|ttitting the 
umbrages of their allegorical expressions. 

But man being the chief and most noble of all 
that God produced, and nothing being so proper, 
or more useful, to poets than this subject, they 
added it to the former, and treated of the doctrine 
of morality after the same manner as they did that 
of divinity and physiology : and from morality thus 
treated, is formed that kind of poem and &ble 
which we call epic. 

The poets did the same in morality, that the 
divines had done in divinity. But that infinite 
variety of the actions and operations of the Divine 
Nature (to which our understanding bears so small 
a proportion) did as it were force them upon di- 
viding the single idea of the only one Ood into 
several persons, «nder the different names of Jupi- 
ter, Juno, Neptune, and tlie rest. 

And, on the other hand, the nature of moral 
philosophy being such, as never to treat of things 
in particular, but in general, the epic poets were 
obliged to unite in one single idea, in one and the 
same person, and in an action which appeared sin- 
gular, all that looked like it in different persons, 
and in various actions ; which might be thus con- 
tained as so many species under their genus. 

The presence of the Deity, and the care such an 
august cause is to be supposed to take about any 
action, obliges the poet to represent this action 
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as sreat, important, and managed by kings and 
princes'. It obliges him likewise to think and 
speak in an elevated way, above the vulgar, and in 
a style that may m some sort keep np the character 
of the divine persons he introduces. ' To this end 
serve the poetical and figurative expression, and 
the majesty of the heroic verse. 

But all tins, being divine and surprising, may 
quite ruin all probability : therefore the poet should 
^e a peculiar care as to that point, since his chief 
aim is to instinct, and without probability any 
action is less likely to persuade. 

Lastly, since precepts ought to be concise \ to 
be the more easily conceived, and less oppress the 
memory, and since nothing can be more effectual 
to this end than proposing one single idea, and col- 
lecting all things so well together, as to be present 
to our minds all at once ; therefore the poets have 
reduced all to one single action % under one and 
the same design, and in a body whose members and 
parts should be homogeneous. 

What we have observed of the nature of the epic 
poem gives us a just idea of it, and we may define 
it thus : 

* The epic poem is a discourse invented by art, 

' Res gestse regnmque dacnmque.' HOR. Art. Poet. 

2 * Cai mens divinior atqae os 
Magna sooatuniinj dea Nominis hnjut honorem.' 

HORAT. 

3 • Qoleqnid praeciples esto brevia, ot dtb dlcte 
Ferdpiaat aolmi docUea, taoeaoiqne fldrtea.' 

HOR. Poet. 

4 < Denkpe sk qvodvia simples dnntasati d oasn.' 

HOH. Poet. 

TOL. I. B 
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to form the maimen, by such instnictions as are 
disguised under the allegories of some one impor* 
tant action, which is related in verse, after a pro- 
bable, diverting, and surprising manner.' 



SECT, JL 

THE FABLE OF THE ILIAO. 

I« every design v^hich a man deliberately under- 
takes, the end he proposes is the first thing in his 
mind, and that by\vfaich he governs the whole work^ 
and all its parts : thus, since the end of the epic 
poem is to regulate the manners, it is with tliis first 
view the poet ought to begin. 

But there is a great difference between the phi- 
losophical and the poetical doctrine of manners. 
The schoolmen content themselves with treating of 
virtues and vices in general : the instructions they 
give are proper for all states of people, and for all 
ages. But the poet has a nearer regard to his own 
country, and the necessities of hb own nation. 
With tlds design he makes choice of some piece of 
morality, the most proper and just he can imagine : 
and in order to press this home, he makes less use 
of the force of reasoning, than of the power of in- 
«inuation ; accommodating himself to the parti- 
cular customs and inclinations of those who are 
to be the subject, or the readers, of his work. 

Let us now see how Homer has acquitted him- 
self in these respects. 

He saw the Grecians, for whom he designed his 
poem^ were divided into as many states as they had 



TfiB BnC POBM. r 

capital cities. Each was a body poUticiqNfft, ao<f 
had its fonn of gOYenunent independeiit from atl 
the rest. And yet these distiDct states urare very 
often obliged to unite togeflier in one body against 
their commoB enemies. These were two Tery dif- 
ferent sorts of government, such as could not be 
comprehended in one maxim of morafity, and in 
one single poem. 

TTie poet therefore has made two distinct ftUes 
of them. The one is for Greece in general, united 
Into one body, but composed of parts independent 
on each other ; and the other for each particular 
state, cMuidered as they were in time of peacCi 
witibout the former circumstances and tiie necessity 
of being united. 

As for the first sort of govemnient, in the nmon, 
or rather in the confederacy, of many independent 
states, experience has always made it appear, * That 
nothing so much causes success as a due subordina* 
tion, and a right understanding among the chief 
commanders. And on the other lumd, the inevitak 
ble ruin of such confederacies proceeds fiom tiw 
heats, jealousies, and ambition of the different 
leaders, and tite discontents of submitting to a single 
general.' All sorts of states, and in particnter the 
Grecians, had dearly experienced this truth. 8o 
that the most usefiil and necessary instruction that 
could be given them, was, to lay before their eyes 
tbc loss which both the people and the princes must 
of necesnty suffer, by the ambition, discord, and 
obstinacy of the latter. 

Homer then has taken for the foundation of his 
fiible this great tru^ ; that a misunderstandmg be^ 
tween princes is tiiefttlii of tiieir own states, ^f 
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« 

sing (sayf he) the anger of Achilles, so pentcions 
to the Grecians, and the cause of so many heroes* 
deaths, occasioned by the discord and separation of 
Agamemnon and that prince.' 

But that this truth may be completely and fully 
known, there is need of a second to support it. 
It is necessary in such a design, not only to repre- 
sent the confederate states at first disagreeing 
sunoBg themselves, and from thence unfortunate, 
but to show the same states afterwards reconciled 
and united, and of consequence victorious. 

Let us now see how be has joined all these in 
one general action. . 

' Several princes independent on one another 
vlwre united against a common enemy. The person 
whom they 1^ elected their general, offers an af- 
front to the most valiant of aU the confederates. 
This oftended prince is so far provoked as to re- 
linquish the union^ and obstinately refuse to fight 
for the common cause. This misunderstanding 
gives the enemy such an advantage, that the aUiea 
are Y,ery near quitting their design with dishonour. 
He himself who made the separation is not exempt 
from sharing the misfortune which he brought upon 
his party : for having permitted his intimate friend 
to succour them in a great necessity, this fiiend 19 
killed by the enemy's general. Thus the contend- 
Jwg princes, being both made wiser at their own 
cost, are reconciled, and unite again: then this 
valiant prince not only obtains the victory in the 
public cause, but revenges bis private wrongs by 
killing with his own hands the author of the death 
of his friend.' 

This ts the first platform of the p€«m> and tb« 
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fiction iviuch reduces into one important and nni- 
Versal action all the particulars upon which it turns. 

In the next place, it must be rendered probable 
by the cirenn^tances of times, places, and persons * 
some persons must be found out, already known 
by history or otherwise, whom we may with proba- 
bility make the actors and personages of this fable. 
Homer has made choice of the siege of Troy, and 
feigned that this action happened there. To a 
phantom of hisbndn, whom he would paint valiant 
and choleric, he has given tiie name of AcLillcs ; 
tiiat of Agamemnon to his general; that of* Hector 
to the enemy's commander ; and so to the rest. 

Besides, he was obliged to accommodate himself 
to the manners, customs, and genius of the Greeks 
his auditors, tlie better to make them attend to the 
instruction of his poem, and to gain their approba- 
tion by praising them ; so that they might the better 
forgive him the representation of their own faults 
in some of his chief personages. He admirably 
discharges all these duties, by making these brave 
princes and those victorious people all Grecians, 
and the fathers of those he had a mind to commend. 

But not being content, in a work of such a length, 
to propose only the principal point of the moral, 
and to fill up tiie rest with useless ornaments and 
foreign incidents, he extends this moral by all its 
necessary consequences. As, for instance, in tlie 
subject before us, it is not enough to know, that k 
good understanding ought always to be maintained 
among confederates ; it is likewise of equal impor- 
tance, that if there happens any division, care must 
be taken to keep it secret from the enemy, that 
their ignorance of this advantage may prevent tiieir 
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maiuDg use of it And in the second place, when 
their concord is bat counterieit and only in appear* 
ance* one should never press the enemy too closely ; 
for this wonld discover the weakness which we 
ought to conceal from them. 

The episode of Patrochis most admirably fmr- 
nishes us with these two instructions; for when lia 
speared m the arms of Achilles, the Trojans, who 
took him ibr that prince now reconciled and united 
to the confederates, immediately gave ground, and 
quitted the advantages they had before over the 
Greeks. But Patrodns, who should have been 
contented with this success, presses upon Hector 
too boldly, and by obliging him to fight, soon dis- 
covers that it was not the true AchiUes who was 
clad in his armour, but a hero of ^nch inferior 
prowess. So that Hector kills him, and regains 
those advantages which the Trqjaus had lost, on the 
opinion that Achilles was reconciled. 



SECT. III. 

THK PABLE OF THE ODYSSEY. 

The Odyssey was not designed, like &e Iliad, for 
instruction of all the states of Greece joined in 
one body, but for each state in particular. As a 
state is composed of two parts, the head which 
commands and the members which obey, there are 
instructions requisite to both, to teach the one to 
govern, and the others to submit to government 

Tliere are two virtues necessary to one in autho- 
rity, prudence to order, and care to see his orders 
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pat in execatioD. The prudence of a pottticiaii is 
not acquired but by a long experience in all sorts 
of business, and by an acquaintance with all tiie 
different forms of governments and states. The 
care of the administration suffers not him that has 
the government to rely upon others, but requires 
his own presence ; and kings who are absent from 
their states are in danger of losing them, and give 
occaision to great disorders and confusion. 

These two points may be easily united in one 
and the same man. * A kmg forsakes his kingdom 
to visit the courts of several princes, where he 
learns the manners and customs of different nations. 
From hence there naturally arises a vast number of 
incidents, of dangers, and of adventures, very use- 
ful for a political institution. On the other side, 
this absence gives way to the disorders which hap- 
pen in his ovra kingdom, and which end not till bis 
return, whose presence only can re-establish all 
tilings.' Thus the absence of a king has the same 
effect^ in this fable, as the division of the princes 
had in the former* 

The subjects have scarce any need but of one 
general maxim, which is, To saSkr themselves to 
be governed, and to obey faithfully, whatever 
reason they may imagine against the orders they 
receive. It is easy to join this instruction with the 
other, by bestowing on this wise and industrious 
piince such subjects, as in his absence would rather 
follow their own judgment daan his commands ; and 
by demonstrating the misfortunes which this diso- 
beihenoe draws upon them, the evil consequences 
which almost in&Uibly attend these particular no- 
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tioDS, which are entirely different from the general 
idea of him who ought to govern. 

But as it was necessary that the princes in the 
Iliad sbonld be choleric and quarrelsome, so it is 
necessary in the fable of the Odyssey that tiie chief 
person should be sage and prudent. This raises a 
difficulty in the fiction ; because this person ought 
to be absent for the two reasons aforementioned, 
which are essential to the fable, and which con- 
stitute the principal aim of it : but he cannot ab- 
sent himself, without ofiending against another 
maxim of equal importance, viz. That a king 
should upon no account leave his country. 

It is true, there are sometimes such necessities 
as sufficiently excuse the prudence of a politician 
in this point. But such a necessity is a thing im- 
portant enough of itself to supply matter for ano- 
ther poem, and this multiplication of the action 
would be vjcious. To prevent which, in the first 
place, this necessity and tlic departure of the hero 
must be disjoined from the poem ; and in the 
second place, the hero having been obliged to ab-i- 
sent himself, for a reason antecedent to the action, 
and placed distinct from the fable, he ought not so 
far to embrace this opportunity of instructing him- 
self, as to absent himself voluntarily from his own 
government. For at this rate, his absence would 
be merely voluntary, and one might with reason 
lay to his charge all the disorders which might arise. 

Thus in the constitution of the fable he ought not 
to take for his action, and for the foundation of his 
poem, the departure of a prince from his own 
connby, nor his voluntaiy stay in any other place ; 
but liis return, and this retom retarded against his 
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will. Itdft is the first idea Homer giTCs ns of it. 
His hero ' appears at first in a desolate island, sit* 
ting upon the side of the sea, which with tears in 
his eyes he looks apon as the obstacle that bad so 
long opposed Us return, and detained him firom- 
revisithig his own dear cowitry. 

And lastly, since this forced delay migbt more 
natoraUy and usmilly happen to sach as make Yoy- 
ages by sea, Homer bas judiciously made choice of 
a prince whose kingdom was in an island. 

Let us see then how he has feigned all this ac- 
tion, making his hero a person in years, because 
years are requisite to instruct a man in prodence 
and policy. 

* A prince bad been obliged to forsake his na* 
tive country, and to head an army of his subjects 
in a foreign expedition. Having gloriously per* 
formed this enterprise, he was marching home 
again, and conducting his subjects to his own state ; 
but, spite of all the attempts with which the eager- 
ness to return had inspired him, he was stopped by 
the way by tempests for several years, and cast 
upon several countries differing firom each other in 
manners and government In these dangers, his 
companions, not always following his orders, perish- 
ed through their own fiiolt. The grandees of his 
country strangely abuse his absence, and raise no 
small disorders at home. They consume his estate, 
conspire to destroy his son, would constrain his 
queen io accept of one of them for her husband ; 
and indulge themselves in all violence, so much tlie 
more, because they were persuaded he would never 
return. But at last he returns, and discovering 
himself only to his son and some others, who had 

i Odyney v. 
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contiDiied firm to bim, he isva eye-witneaa of tii9 
insolence of his ^Qemtes, punishes them according 
to their deserts, and restores to his isUind that tran- 
quillity and repose to which tbeyha4 been strangers 
<)uring his absence.' 

As the truth, which serves for foundation to this 
fiction, is, that the absence of a person from his 
own home, or bis neglect of his own affiurs, is the 
cause of great disorders; so the pnndpai point of 
the actiop, and the most essential one, is the ab- 
sence of the hero. This fills almost all the poem ; 
for not only this real absence lasted several yearsy 
but even when the hero returned he does not discover 
himself: and this prudent disguise, from whence 
he reaped so much advantage, has the same effect 
upon the authors of the disorders, and all others 
who knew him not, as his real absence had before ; 
so tliat he is absent as to them till the very moment 
of their punishment. 

After the poet had thus composed his fiible, and 
joined the fiction to the truth, he then made choice 
of Ulysses, the king of the isle of Ithaca, to main- 
tain the character of his chief personage, and be- 
stowed the rest upon Telemachns, Penelope, Anti- 
nous, and others, whom he calls by what names he 
pleases. 

I shall not here insist upon tilie many excellent 
advices, which are so many parts and natural con- 
sequences of the fundamental truth ; and which 
the poet very dexterously lays down in those 
fictions which are the episodes and members of the 
entire action. Such for instance are these ad> 
vices ; — Not to intrude oneself into the mysteries 
of government, which the prince keeps secret: 
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this is rqireMBled to as by the wimb drat op m a 
bnlTs hide, which the miserable companioas of 
Ulyases would needs be so foolish as to pry into* 
Not to suffer oneself to be led away by the seeming 
charms of an idle and inactive Ufe, to which the 
song ^ invited. Not to suffer oneself to be 
by pleasures^ like those who were 
danged into brutes by Grce : and a great many 
other points of morality necessary for all sorts of 
people. 

Ttia poem is more useful to the people than the 
niad, where the subjects suffer rather by the ill 
conduct of their princes than through their own 
miscarriages. But in the Odyssey it is not the fault 
of Ulysses that is the ruin of his subjects. This 
wise prince leaves untried no method to make them 
partakers of the benefit of his return. Thus the 
poet in the Iliad says, 'He sings the anger of 
AchiUeSy which had caused the death of so many 
Grecians ;' and, on the contrary, in the Odyssey ^ 
he tells his readers, * That the stibjects perished 
through their own fault' 



SECT. IV. 

OF THE DNITT OF THE FABLE. 

Aristotle bestows great encomiums upon Homer 
for the sinqilicity of lis design, because he has in- 
eluded in one single part al! tliat happened at the 
siege of Troy. And to this he opposes the igno- 

« < Improba Siren detldia.' HO&AT. 
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ranee of some poets, who imagined that the unity 
of the fable or action was sufficiently preserved by 
the unity of the hero; and who composed their 
TheseidSy Heracleids, and the like, wherein they 
only heaped np in one poem every thing that hap- 
pened to one personage. 

He finds fault with those poets who were for re- 
ducing the nnity of the fable into the unity of the 
hero, because one man may have performed several 
adventures which it is impossible to reduce under 
any one general and simple head. This reducing 
of all tilings to unity and simplicity is what Horace 
likewise makes his first rule : 

' Deniqne tii qaodvia simplex dunttxat, et snam.' 

According to these rules, it will be allowable 
to make use of several fables, or, to speak more 
correctly, of several incidents which may be di- 
vided into several fMes ; provided they are so or- 
dered that the unity of the fable be not spoiled. 
This liberty is still greater in the epic poem, be- 
cause it is of a larger extent, and ought to be en- 
tire and complete. 

I will explain myself more distinctly by the prac- 
tice of Homer. 

No doubt but one might make four distinct 
fables out of these four following instructions : 

1. ' Division between those of the same party 
exposes them entirely. to their enemies.' 

2. ' Conceal your weakness, and yon will be 
dreaded as much as if yon had none of those im- 
perfections of which they are ignorant.* 

3. ' When your strength is only feigned, and 



THB BPIC PO^M. 17 

founded only in th^ opinion 4>f others, never ven- 
ture so iar as if your strength was real/ 

4. * The more you agree together, the less hurt 
can your enemies do yoa»* 

It is plain, I say, that each of these particular 
maxims might serve for the groundwork of a fic- 
tion, and one might make four distinct lables oat 
of them. May not one then pnt all these into one 
single epopea? Not unless one single fable can be 
made out of all. The poet indeed may have so 
moch skill as to unite all into one body as members 
and parts, each of which taken asunder would be 
imp^ect ; and if he joins them so, this coniunc- 
tion shaU be no hinderance at all to the unity and 
the regular simplicity of the iable. This is what 
Homer has done with such success in the composi- 
tion of the Iliad. 

1. ' The division between Achilles and his allies 
tended to the ruin of their designs.* s. * Patro- 
clus comes to their relief in the armour of this hero, 
and Hector retreats.' 3. *■ But this young man, 
pushing the advantage which his disguise gave him 
too far, ventures to engage with Hector himself; 
but not being master of Achilles' strength (whom 
he only represented in outward appearance) he is 
killed, and l)y this means leaves the Grecian a&trs 
in the same disorder, from which in that disguise 
he came to free them.' 4. ' Achilles, pi^voked at 
the death of his friend, is reconciled, and revenges 
his loss by, the death of Hector.' These various 
incid&ts being thus united, do net make different 
actions and fables, but are only the incomplete and 
wifinished parts of one and the same action and 
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Able, which alone, when taken thus complezlyy 
can be said to be complete and entire: and aU these 
maxims of the moral are easily reduced into these 
two parts, which in my opinion cannot be sepft* 
rated without enervating the force of both. The 
two parts are these ^, Tint a rif^t understanding is 
the preservation, and discord the destruction, of 
states. 

Though then the poet has made use of two parts 
in his poems, each of which mi|^ have served for 
a&ble, as we have observed, yet this multiplicatioii 
cannot be called a vicious and irregular polymythia, 
oontraiy to the necessary unity and simplicity of 
the MAe ; but it gives the fable another qualifica- 
tion, altogether necessary and regular, namely, its 
peri^ction and finishing stroke. 



SECT V. 

OP THE ACTION OF THE EPIC POEM. 

The action of a poem is flie subject which the 
poet undertakes, proposes, and builds upon. So 
that the moral and the instructions which are the 
end of the epic poem are not the matter of it. 
Those the poets leave in their allegorical and figo- 
rative obsauity. They only give notice at the 
exordium, that they sing some action : the revenge 
of Achilles, the return of Ulysses, &c. 

Since then the action is the matter of a fiible, it 
is evident that whatever incidents are essential to 

* ' Concordift resparvae creacant : diecordi& magutt diUlHifi- 
SALLUST. d« BfUo Jnf. 
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the fiiMe^ or eonslkiite a part of it, are necessary 
also to the action^ and are parts of the epic matter, 
none of which ooght to be omitted. Such, lor in- 
stuee, are the contention of Agamemnon and 
Achilles, tiie slanghter Hector nmkes in the Grecian 
anny, tlie reoniott of tlie Greek princes ; and, lastly, 
the resettkment and Yictory which was the conse* 
qnence of that rennion. 

There are foar qualifications in tfie epic action ; 
the first is its unity, the second its integrity, the 
third its importance, tiie fourth Its duration. 

The unity of tiie epic action, as well as the unity 
of the lable, does not consist either In the unity of 
the hero, or in the unity of time : three things I 
suppose are necessary to it. The first Is, to mske 
use of no episode but what arises from the very plat- 
form and foundation of the action, and is as it wera 
a natural member of the body. The second is, ex« 
actiy to unite these episodes and these members 
with one another. And the third is, never to finish 
any episode so as it may seem to be an entire action ; 
but to let each ^isode still appear, in its own par- 
ticular nature, as the member of a body, and as a 
part of itself not complete. 

or THB BEeiNMIllO, MIDOLBy AND BUD OF TUB • 

ACTION. 

Aristotie not only says that the epic action should 
be one, but adds, timt it shonld be entire, perfect, 
and complete ; and for thb purpose ought to have 
a beginning, a middle, and an end. 'Hiese three 
parts of a whole are too generally and universally 
denoted by the words, beginning, middle, and end; 
we may interpret them more precisely, and say. 
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that tfae catues and designs of an iiction are the 
beginning ; that the effects of these causes, and the 
difficulties that are met with in the execution of 
these designs, are the middle ^ and that the un- 
ravelling and resolution of these difficulties ace 
tlie end. 

THE ACTIOH OF THE ILIAD. 

Hpmer's design in the Iliad is to relate the anger 
and revenge of .Achilles. The be^nning of this 
action is the change of Achilles from a calm to a 
passionate temper. The middle is the effects of 
his passion, and all the illustrious deaths it is the 
cause of. The end of this same action is the return 
of Achilles to bis cplmness of temper again. All 
was quiet in the Grecian camp, when Agamemnon 
their general provokes Apollo against them, whom 
he was willing to appease afterwards at the cost 
and pr^udice of Acliilles, who had no part in his 
fault This then is an exact beginning -, it supposes 
nothing before, and requires after it the effects of 
this anger. Achilles revenges himself, and that is 
an exact middle ; it supposes before it the anger 
of Achilles, this revenge is the effect of it. Then 
thi» middle requires after it the effects of this re- 
venge, which is the satisfaction of Achilles : for the 
revenge had not been complete, unless Achilles 
had been satisfied. By this means the poet makes 
his hero, after he was glutted by the mischief he 
bad done to Agamemnon, by the death of Hector, 
and tfae honour be did Ins fHend, by insulting over 
his murderer ; he makes him, I say, to be moved 
l]^ the tears and misfortunes of king Priam, We 
see him as calm at the end of the poem, dorini; the 
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toeral of Hector, as he was at tbe begiiiniiig of 
tiie poem, whilst the plagne raged among tbe 
Gredans. This end is jvst, sioce tbe oafawiMS of 
temper Achilles re^ojoyed, is only an effect of tbe 
revenge which ought to hare preceded : and after 
this nobody expects any more of bis anger. Thus 
has Homer been very exact in tbe begumhig, 
middle, and end of tbe action be made choice of 
for tbe subject of his Iliad. 

THE ACTIOIf Of! THE ODYSSEY. 

ffis design in the Odyssey was to describe the 
return of Ulysses from tbe siege of Troy, and his 
arrival at Ithaca. He opens this poem with the 
eomplaiiBis of Bfinenra agaioBt Neptude, who op- 
posed the return of this hero, and against Calypso, 
who detained him in an island fiom Ithaca. Is this 
a bqi^ning? No; doubtless^ the reader would 
know why Neptune is displeased with Ulysses, and 
how this prince came to be with Calypso? He 
woiUjd know how be came ^rom Troy thither^ Tbe 
poet answers bis demandl out of tlie mouth of 
Ulysses himself, who relates these things, and be- 
gins Ibe action by tbe recital of his travels from 
the city qf Troy.. It signifies little whether tiie 
beginning of the action be the beginning of the 
poem. Thebeginningt>f this action is that which 
happens to Ulysses, when upon his leaving Troy 
he bends his course for Itbaou The middle com- 
prehends aU tbe roisfortmies he endured, and all 
tt^ disorders of his own govehmient. The end is 
the reinstating of the hero in the peaceable posses- 
sion of his kingdom, where be was acknowledged 
by bis son, bis wife, his fttber, and several others. 

VOL. I. c 
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The poet was sensible he shoald have ended 111, 
had he gone no further than the death of these 
princes, who were the rivals and enemies of Ulys- 
ses, because the reader might have looked for some 
revenge whicii the subjects of these princes might 
have taken on him who had killed their sovereigns ; 
bat this danger over, and the people vanquished 
and quieted, there was nothing more to be expect- 
ed. The poem and the action have all their parts, 
and no more. 

But this order of the Odyssey differs from that 
«f the Iliad, in that' the poem does not begin with 
the beginning of the action. 

OF TUB CAUSES AtlD BBOIltllING OF THE ACTION. 

Tlie causes of the action are also what the poet 
is obliged to give an account of. There are three 
sorts of causes, the humoars, the interests, and' the 
designs of men ; and these different causes of an 
action are likewise often the causes of one another, 
eveiy man taking up those interests in which his 
humour engages him, and forming those designs to 
which his humour and interest incline him. Of all 
these the poet ought to inform his readers, and 
render thtoi conspicuous iii his principal per- 
sonages. 

Homer has ingeniously begun his Odyssey with 
the transactions at Ithaca, during the absence of 
Ulysses. If be had begun witii the travels of hSa 
hero, he would scarce have spoken of any one else ; 
and a man might have read a' great deal of the poem', 
without conceiving tlie least idea of Telemachus, 
Penelope, or her soitoiv, who had so great a sharfe 
4B the action ; but in the beginnmg he has pitched 



«|NMi, besides tiiese personages whom he discoven^ 
he represents Ulysses in his fall length ; and from 
the very first opening one sees the interest which 
the gods take in the action. 

The skill and care of the same poet may be seen 
likewise in inducing his personages in the first book 
of his Iliad, where he discovers the homonrs, the 
interests, and the designs of Agamemnon, Achilles, 
Hector, Ulysses, and several others, and even of 
the deities. And in his second, he nmkes a review 
of the Crrecian and Trogan armies; which as fiill 
evidence, that all we have here said is very necessary. 

OF THE MIDDLE OR INTRIGUE OF THE ACTIOII. 

As these causes are the beginning of tiie action, 
the opposite designs agahast that of the hero are 
the moddle of It, and fi>Tm that difficnlty, or intrigne, 
which makes up the greatest part of the poem; the 
solution or unravelling commences when the reader 
begins to see that difficulty removed, and the 
donbts cleared op. Homer has divided each of his 
poeau into two parti, and has pot a particular in- 
trigne, and the-solution of it; into eadi part. 

The first part of the Iliad is the anger of Achilles, 
who is for revenging himself upon AgBBsemnon by 
the mean* of Hector and Ae Trojans. The in- 
tfigae cmnprehends the thsee days fight which 
happened in the absence of Adnlies : and it con- 
sbts on one side in the resistance of Agamemnon 
and the Oiecians, and on the other in the revenge- 
■M and inexordtle humour of AehiUes, whibh woaM 
not suffer hhu to be reconciled. The loss of the 
€hecians, and the despair of Agamemnon, prepare 
Ar a solution by the satisfiwtion which the incensed 
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hero redeifed ftom^t Tlie death of JEHitractaf, 
joiued to . the offers of A|;aBieiiiiion, which of tbei»* 
8el¥«i hMl proTedin^flfectinl, remove tius difficulty, 
and make the imiavelliog of the fint |uurt. 

Hiii death is tikewise the hegioniflg of tiie second 
part ; smce it pats Achilles opon the design of re* 
venging himself on Hector. Bat the design of Hec* 
tor is opposite to that of Adiilles : this Trojan is 
mUanty and resolved to stand on his own d^ence. 
Hiis valour and resolntion of Hector are on his part 
liie caose of the intrigue. All the endeavours 
AchUles nsed to meet with Hector^ and be the 
death of him ; and the contrary endeavours of toe 
Trojan to keep out of his reach, and defend him- 
seU; are the IntrigDe; whieh cooqprehends the hattie 
of the last day. The unravelling begins at tha 
(death of Hector; and besides that, it contains the 
iiBulting of Achilles over his body, the honours he 
paid to Patrocfais,and themtreatiesof king Prianu 
The regrets of this kmg, and the other Trojans^ in 
the sorrowful obsequies they paid to Hc^ctor's body, 
end the unravellyig ; they justify the satislactioB of 
Achilles, and demonstrate his tranqnttlity. 
. The first part of the Odyssey is tlie return of 
Ulysses into Itfanca. Neptune opposed it by raisiig 
•tempests, and this makes the intrigue. The un* 
javdUng is the arrival of Ulysses upon his own 
island, where Neptune could offer him no ihrther 
injuiy. The second part is the reinstating this 
hero in U/t own government The princes that 
are his rivals, expose him, and tins is a fre>h in^ 
trigue : the solution of it begins at their deaths, and 
is completed assoon as the Ithacans were appeased. 

These two parts in the Odyssey have not on^ 
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comnKni intrigue. Tbe anger of, Achilles fonnt 
both the intrigaes in tiie Miul ; and it to so ftr tlie 
matter of tiais epopea^ tint the very beginning and 
end of this poem depend on the beginning and end 
of this, anger. Bvt let the desire AduUes bad to 
revenge himself, and the desire UlysMS iiad to re- 
tom to hto own coontry, be never so near aliied^ 
yet we cannot place tfaein under one and the same 
notioin : for that desue of Ulysses to not a passion 
that begins and ends in the poem with the action ; 
it is a natoral habit : nor does the poet propose it 
for bis subject, as he does the anger of AchiUes. . 
We have already observed what to meant by the 
intrigoe, and the nnnvelttng thereof; let us now 
say something of the manner of forming both. 
These two should arise naturally out of tbe very 
essence and subject of tbe poem, and are to be de- 
duced from thence. Their conduct to so exact and 
natural, that it seems as if their action had pre- 
sented them with ndiatever they inserted, without 
putting themselves to the trouble of a further 
inquiry. 

What tomore usual and natural to warriors, than 
anger, heat, passion, and impatience of beating the 
least affiont or dtorespect? Tfato to what forms the 
intrigue of tbe Iliad ; and every thing we read 
there to nothing ebe but the effect of thto humour 
and these passions. 

What more natural and usual obstacle to those 
who take voyages^ than the sea, tiie winds,'and the 
storms ? Homer makes thto the intrigue of tbe first 
part of the Odyssey ; and for the second, he makes 
use of almost the infallible effect of the long ab- 
sence of a master, whose return to quite despaired 
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of, m. tbe Inioleiice of his 'servants and oei^ 
houn, the danger of his son and wife, and the se- 
qnestratioB of his estate. Besides, an absence of 
almost twenty years, and the insupportable iatignes 
joined to the age of winch Ulysses then was, might 
induce him to believe that he shoold not be owned 
by those who thought him dead, and whose interest 
it was to have him really so. Therefore, if he had 
presently dechved who he was, and had called him- 
self Ulysses, they would easily have destroyed hhn 
as an impostor, before he hsid an opportunity t^^ 
make himself known. 

There could be nothing more natural nor more 
necessary than this ingenious disguise, to which the 
•advantages his enemies had taken of his absence had 
reduced him, and to which his long misfortones had 
inured him. This allowed Mman opportunity, with- 
out haaarding any thing, of taking the best mea- 
sures he could, against those persons who could 
not so much as mistrust any harm from him. This 
way was afibrded him, by the very nature of his 
action, to execute his designs, and overcome the 
obstacles it cast before him. And it is this contest 
between the prudence slid the dissimulation of a 
single man on one hand, and the ungovernable in- 
solence of so many rivals on the other, which con- 
stitutes the intrigue of the second part of the 
Odyssey. 

OF THE ENJ> OR UN RATELLINO OF THE ACTION. 

' If the plot or intrigue must be natural, and such 
'as springs from the subject, as has been already 
urged, the^the winding-up of the plot, by a more 
sore daim, must have this qualification, and be a 
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probable consetpwace of all that nfent before. Am 
^bis is wbat the readers reipird nore than the rest^ 
so should the poet be more exact in it This is the 
end of the po^, and the last impression that is 
to be stamped upon them. 

We shall find this in the Odyssey. Ulysses by a 
tempest is cast opon the island of the Phseacians, 
to whom he discovers himself^ and desires they 
wonld favour his return to his own country, wlii^ 
was not very fiir distant One cannot see any 
reason why the king of this island should refiise 
^ch a reasonable request to a hero whom he seemed 
|o havf^in great esteem. The PhKadns indeed 
had heard him tell the story of hit adventures ; and 
in this fabulous recital consisted all the advantage 
that he could derive from liis presence ; for the art 
f f war winch they admired in him, his undwinted- 
ness under dangers, his indeiatipible patience, and 
other virtues, were such as these islanders were 
not used to. All their talent lay in singing and 
dancing, and whatsoever was charming in a quiet 
life. And here we see how dexterously Homer 
prepares the incidents be makes use ef. These 
people could do no less, for the account with which 
UJysses had so much entertained them, than afford 
him a ship and a safe convoy, which was of little 
expence or trouble to them. 
. When he arrived, his long absence, and the tra- 
vels which had disfigured bim, made him altogether 
unknown*, and the danger he would have incurred, 
had be discovered himself too soon, forced him to 
a disguise : lastly, this disguise gave him an oppor; 
tunity of surprising those young suitors, who for 
sevend years together had t>een accustomed to qor 
thing but to sleq^ well, and fare daintily. 



28 A OtNBRAL TIBW OP 

It was from tiiese examples that Aristotle drew 
tltts rale, that * Whatever concludes the poem 
should so spring from the very constitation of the 
fiible, as if it were a necessary, or at least a pro- 
bable, consequence.' 



SECT. VL 

THE TIME OF THE ACTION. ^ 

The time of the epic action is not fixed, like that 
of the dramatic poem r it is much longer; for an 
amnterropted duration is much more necessary in 
an action which one sees and is present at, than in 
one which we only read or hear repeated. Besides, 
tragedy is fuller of passion, and consequently of 
such a violence as cannot admit of so longa dnnition. 
The litad containing an action of anger and vio- 
lence, the poet allows it but a short time, about 
forty days. The design of the Odyssey required 
another conduct ; the character of the hero is pru- 
dence and long-4uffering ; therefore the time of its 
duration is much longer, above eight years. 

THE PASSIONS OF THE EPIC POEM. 

The passions of tragedy are different Irom those 
of the epic poem. In. the former, terror and pity 
have the chief place ; the passion that seems most 
peculiar to epic poetry, is admiration. 

Besides this admiration, which in general distin- 
guishes the epic poem from the dramatic, each epic 
poem has likewise some peculiar passion, which 
distinguishes it in particular from other epic poems, 
and constitutes a kind of singular and individual 
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These nngukr pMiio— corraqpond to the chanie- 
ter of the bero. Aoger and terror reigD throngfah 
dot the Hied, beeaine AcbUles k aogry, Hid tbe 
most terrible of ail men. The £neid haa all tlii 
soft and tender pasBions, because that is the cha- 
racter of ^neas. Tbe pmdence, wisdom, and 
constancy, of Ulysses do not allow him either of 
these extremes, therefore the poet does not permit 
one of them to be predominant in the Odyssey. 
He confines himself to adnuration only, which be 
carries'to an higher pitch than in the Itfad : and it 
is upon this accoont that he introdnem a great 
many more machmes in the Odycy,into the body 
of the action, than are to be seen in the actions of 
the other two poems. 

THE MANNERS. 

The manners of the epic poem ougiit to be poeti- 
caily good, hot it is not necessary they be always 
morally so. lliey are poetically good, when one 
may diiKover the virtoe or vice, the good or ill in* 
dinations, of every one who speaks or acts : they 
are poetiodly bad, when persons are made to speak 
or act ont of character, or inconsistently, or une- 
qoally. The manners of JEjoms and of Mleaentiot 
are eqaally good, comidered poetically, becanso 
they eqmdiy demonstrate the piety of tl^^ one, and 
the impiety of the other. 

CHARACTER OF THE HERO. 

It is requisite to make the same distiction be« 
tween a hero in morality, and a hero in poetry, as 
between moral and poetical goodness. Achilles 
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had as much ri^t to the latter teiEaeas. AristotliB 
aays, that the hero of a poem, should be Deither 
good Dor bad : neither advanced, above the rest of 
mankind by his virtues, nor sunk beneath by his. 
vices ; that he may be the proper and fuller ex- 
ample to others, both what to imitate and what to^ 
decline. 

The.other qualifications of the manners are, that 
they be suitable to the causes whidi either raise or 
discover them in the persons ; that they have an. 
exact resemblance to what history, or fiible, have, 
delivered of those persons to whom they are as-. 
cribed ; and that there be an equality in them^ so. 
that no man is made to act, or speak, out of his. 
character. ... 

VNITT OF THE CHARACTER. 

But this equality is not sufficient for the unity 
of the character ; it is further necessaiy, that the 
same s|Mrit appear in all sorts of encounters. Thus 
JEneas acting with great piety and mil<faies8 in the 
first part of the il^eid, which requires no other 
character ; and afterwards appearing illustrious in 
heroic valour, in the wars of the second part; but 
there, without any appearance either of a hard or 
a soft disposition ; would, doubtless, be hr from 
oflfending against the equality of the manners : but 
yet there, would be no simplicity or unity in the 
character. So that, besides the qualities that claim 
their particular place upon different occasions, 
there must be one appearing throughout, which 
commands over all the rest; and without this, we 
any affirm, it is no character. 
. Ooft may indeed make a hero as valiant as 
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Adulles, as piomai Awis, aftd as pmdeBt m 
•Ulysses. Bot it is a mere cfaiaMen to imagine ft 
liero that has the valour of AchiUes, the piety of 
JEneaSy and the pradence of Ulysses, at one and 
tiie same time. This vision might happen to. an 
aatiior, who would suit the character of a hero to 
whatever each part of the action might naturally 
require, without regarding the essence of the fiihle, 
or the unity of the character in the same person 
upon aU sorts of occasions : this hero would be the 
mildest, best4iatured, prince in tlie world, and also 
the most chimeric, bard-hearted, and implacable 
creature imaginable ; he would be extremely tender 
fike iEneas, extremely violent like Achilles, and 
yet have the indifference of Ulysses, that is inca* 
pahle of the two extremes. Would it not be in 
vain for the poet to call this person by the same 
name throughout ? 

Let us reflect on the efiects it vrould prodnoe in 
several poems, whose authors were of opinion, that 
Ijbe chief character of a hero is that of an accom- 
plished man. They would be all alike ; all valiant 
in battle, prudent in council, pious in the acts of 
religion, courteous, civil, magnificent, and, lastly, 
endued with all the prodigious virtues any poet 
could invent. All tMs would be independent of 
the action and the subject of the poem ; and, upon 
seeing each hero separated iVom the rest of the 
work, we should not easily guess, to what action, 
and to what poem, the hero belonged. So that yivo 
should see, that none of those would have a charac- 
ter, since the character is that which makes a por- 
lon discernible, and which distinguishes him from 
all others. , 
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TtuB comnMmdDig quality id AchiUes is his anger^ 
in Ulysses tbe art ofdissimalation, in JEneas liieek- 
ness. Each of these may be styled, by way of 
enineiifce, the chaiaeter in tiiese heroes. 

But these characters cannot be alone. It is ah^ 
soltttely necessary that some other should give them 
a lustre, and embellish them as far as they are 
capable ; either by hiding the defects that are in 
each, by some noble and shining qualities, as tbe 
poet has done the auger of Achilles by shading it 
with extraordinary yalonr ; or by making diem of 
the nature of a true and solid yirtne, as is to be 
obsenred in the two others. ITie dissimulation of 
Ulysses is a part of his prudence ; and the meek^ 
Bess of £neas is wholly employed in submitting 
lus will to the gods. For the makusg up this union, 
our poets have joined together such qualities as are 
by nature the most compatible ; valour with anger, 
meekness with piety, and prudence with dissimula- 
tion. This last union was necessary for the gooct 
ness of Ulysses ; for without that, his dissimulation 
might have degenerated ipto wickedness and dou- 
ble-dealing. 



SECT VII. 

OF THE MACHINERY. 



We come now to the machines of the epic poem. 
The chief passion which it aims to excite beiif gad- 
miration, nothing is so conducive to that as the mar- 
▼eUous ; and the importance and dignity of the 
«ction IS by nothing so greatly elevated as by the 
care and interposition of heaven. 
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Hie macluiies arc of three sorts. Some are 
tlieolQgical, and were invented to explain the na» 
tore of the gods. Others are physical^ and repre- 
sent the thin^ of nature. The last are moral, and * 
are the images of virtues and vices. 

Homer and ^ ancients have given to their 
deities the manners, passions, and vices of men. 
Their poems are virhoUy allegorical \ and in this 
view it is easier to defend Homer, than to blame 
him. We cannot accuse him for making mention 
of many gods, for his bestowingpassions upon them, 
or even introducing them ^jhting against men. 
The Scripture uses the like figures aad expressions. 

If it be allowable to speak thus of the gods in 
theology, much more in the fictions of natoral phi* 
losopfay, where if a poet describes the deities, he 
must give them such manners, speeches,.andactions, 
as are conformable to the nature of the tfaiftgl^ they 
represent onder those divinities. The case is the 
same in tiie morals of the deities : Minerva is wise 
because she jrepresents prudence ; Venus is both 
good or bad, became the passion of love is capable 
of these contruy qualities. 

Since among the gods of a poem some are good, 
some bad, and some indifferently either;, and since 
of our passions we make so many allegorical deities ; 
we may attribute to the gods all that is doqe in the 
poem, whether good or SnL But these deities do 
not act constantly m one and the same manner. 

Sometimes th^ act invisibly, and by mere tn« 
spiration; which has nothing in it extmordinary or 
miraenlous ; being no more than what we say evei^y 
day,^ * That some god has assisted qs, or some 
daemon has instigated us.' 
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At Other tunes they appear vinbly, and mani^t 
themselves to men, in a manner altogether miracii<- 
loos and pretemataral. 

The third way has sometliing of both the others $ 
it is in tmth a miracle, bat is not commonly so ao* 
counted: this includes dreams, oracles, &c. 

All these ways most be probable ; for, however 
necessary the marvellous is to the epic action, as 
nothing is so conducive to admiration ; yet we can,' 
on the other hand, admire nothing that we think 
impossible. Though the probability of these ma- 
chines be of a very large extent (since it is founded 
upon divine power), it is not without limitations, 
nere are numerous instances of allowable and 
probable machines in the epic poem, where th<» 
gods are no less actors than the men. But the 
less credible sort, such as metamorphoses, &c. are 
fior more rare. 

This suggests a reflection on Ihe method of ren- 
dering those machines probable, which in their own 
nature are haidly so. Those which require only 
divine probability, should be so disengaged from 
the action, that one might subtract than from it, 
without destroying the action. But those which 
are essential and necessary, should be grounded 
upon human probability, and not on the sole power 
of Ood. Thus the episodes of Circe, the Bymsmr, 
Polypbemus, &c. are necessary to the action of 
the OdyMey, and yet not humanly probable : yet 
Homer has artificially reduced them to human pro- 
bability, by the sunplidty and ignorance of the 
Phseacians, before whom h^ canses those recilaii 
to be made. 
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"' The next qnestioo- is, Where, and on what occa- 
sions, machines may be nsed ? It is certain Homer 
and Virgil make nse of them every where, and 
scarce snffer any* action to be performed without 
Ibem. Petronins makes this a precept : ' Per an»> 
bages, deommqne ministeria, &c.' The gods are 
mentioned in the very proposition of their works, 
tiie invocation is addressed to them, and the whole 
narration is full of them. The gods are tiie causes 
of the action, they form the intrigue, and bring 
about the solution. The precept of Aristotle and 
Horace, that tiie unravelling of the pk>t should not 
proceed from a miracle, or the appearance of a god, 
has place only in dramatic poetry, not in the epic. 
For it is plain, that both in the solution of the Iliad 
and Odyssey, the gods are concerned: in the former, 
the deities meet to appease the anger of Achilles : 
Iris and Mercury are sent to that purpose, and 
Minerva eminenUy assists Adiilles in the decisive 
combat with Hector. In the Odyssey, the same 
goddess fi^ts close by Ulysses agamst tiie suitors, 
and concludes that peace betwixt him and the 
Ithacensians which completes the poem. 

We may therefore determine, that a machine is 
not an invention to extricate the poet out of any 
difficulty which embarrasses him : but that the pre^ 
sence of a divinity, and some action surprising and 
extraordinary, are inserted into almost ail the parts 
of his work, in order to render it more nuyestic 
and more admirable. But tfaii mixture ought to 
be so made, that the machines might be retrenched, 
without taking any thing from the action : at the 
same time that it gives the readers a lesson of piety 
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^nd viitiie ; and teaches them, that the most brave 
and the most wise can do nothing^ and attain no- 
thing great and glorious, withoat the assistance of 
heaven. Thus tibe machinery crowns the whole 
work, and renders it at once marvettoas, probaMe, 
and moral. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

MltrERYA'S DB8CSNT TO ITHACA. 

The poem opens within forty-eigbt diijrs of the anlTtl of 
Ulynes In hie don|lnioM. He had now. pemaiaed sevra 
yean in the Mand-of CalypaOi when the fods aiMmbled in 
eooncU propoied the method of fail departnre fk-om tfaence> 
and bit rctorn to lus natiye eoontiy. For this purpose it it 
concloded to send Mercacy to Calypso, and Pallas imme- 
diately descends to Ithaea. She holds a conference with 
Teiemadms, In tlie shape of Mcntes hing of the T^iana; hi 
which die adTisea him to take a Jbnmey^ In qacit of his fli- 
ther Ulyisctyto Pylos and Sparta, where Nestor and Menelaiii 
y«t reifned ; then, after havinc visibly displqred her dlTini^, 
disappears. The suitors of Penelope make great entertain- 
ments, and TieC In her palace till nif^t. Pbcmias rings to 
them the Mtam of the Grecians, till Penelope pnts a stop to 
thesoiq;. Some words arise between the sailors and Tetema* 
dNa> who sosBBons the eonneil to meet the day following. 



ODYSSEY. 



BOOK I. 



The nmn for wiidom's Tarions atti renowD'cl^ 
Long exercis'd in woes, O wmt f resound ; 
Who, when his arms liad wrought the destin'd fall 
Ofnered Troy, and ra2*d her heaven-bnilt wall, . 
Wandering from dime to clime, observant stray*!!^ 
Tlieir manners noted, and their states sm^ey'd. 
On stormy seas amramber*d toils he bore. 
Safe with his friends to gain his natal shore: 
Vaintoib! their impious folly dar^d to prey 
On herds devoted to the god of day ; 
The god vindictiye domn*d them never more 
(Ah, men mibless'd !) to tonch that natal shore, 
O snatch some portion of these acts from thte, 
Celestial muse ! and to our world relate. 

Now at their native realms the Greeks arriVd ; 
All who the war of ten long yean snrviv'd, 
And soqpi'd the perils of the gnUy main. 
Ulysses, sole of all the victor train, 
An exile from his dear paternal coast, 
Deplor'd his absent queen, and empire lost 
Gilypso in her caves constrainM his stay, 
Witii sweet, reloctant, amorous delay s 
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In vain — for now the circling yean disclose 
The day predestin'd to reward his woes. 
At length his Itliaca is given by late, 
Where yet new labours his arrival wait ; 
At leiigth their rage the hostile powers restrain. 
All bttt the mthless monarQl^ of the main. 
But now the g^, vempte, a heavenly goest, 
In Ethiopia grac'd the genial feast ; 
(A race divided, whom, with sloping rays 
The rising and descending sun sorveys; ; 
There on the vrorld*s extremest verge, revered 
With hecatombs and prayer m pomp prefen'cli 
Distant be lay ; while in the bright, abodes 
Of high Olympus Jove convened the gods : 
The' assembly thus the sure supreme addressed, 
Egystbus' late revolving in hi& breast. 
Whom young Orestes to the dreaiy coast 
Of Pluto sent, a blood-polluted ghost ; 

* Perverse mankind ! whose wills, created free, . 
Charge all their woes on absolute decree -, . 
All to tb® dQomi^ gods tlieir guilt translate, 
And folHes ai[e miscall'd tbe crimes of fiite« 
When to his lust Egysthus gavje tl)e rei;!^ 
Did iate, or we, the* aduU^isDus act coi^train ? 
Did fate, or we, when gaeat Atrijdes died. 
Urge the bold traitor tp the regicide? 
Gbffmea I sent, while yet his soul rcanaiiVd 
^incere.from royal bjopd,^ and fiuth pro&p'd K 
To vram the wretch^ that young Orestes, gi;ovim 
To manly years, should re-a^rt the throne. , 
Yet impotent of mind, and iineo^troU'd, 
He phmg'd into the gulf which heaven foretold.^ 

Here pans'd the god ; and pensive thus replies , 
Minerva, graceful with her azure eyes ; 
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* O thou ! from whom the whole ereation nptiuf^, 
llie floarce of power oo earth derfyVI to kings ! 
His death was eqarf to the dtrefol deed ; 
So may the man of blood be doom*d to bleed ! 
^t grief and rage altemate womid my breast 
For brave Vlysses, still by fate oppres8*d. 
Amidst an isle, aronnd whose rocky shore * 

llie forests mnnmir, and the snrge^roar, 
The blameless hero from his wish*d-lbr home 
A goddess guards in her endianted dome. 
(AUas her sire, to whose far-piercing eye 
The wonders of the deep expanded He ; 
The* eternal eohimns which on earth he rears 
End in the starry vanlt, and prop the spheres.) 
By his fair danghter is the chief confin'd. 
Who soothes to dear delight his anxiooi mind : 
Successless all her soft caresses prove, 
To banish from his breast his coontiys love; 
To see the smoke from his lov'd palace rise, 
While the dear isle in distant prospect Hes, 
With that contentment could he close his eyes 
And will Omnipotence neglect to lave 
The suffering virtue of tl«e wise and brave f 
Must be, whose altars on the Phrygian shore 
With frequent rites, and pure, avow*d thy pow'r, 
Be doom'd the worst of human Ills to prove. 
Unblessed, abandoned to the wrath of Jove ^ 
' Daughter ! what words have p&^s'd thy lips un- 
weigh*d ? 
(Replied the tbunderer to the martial maid) 
Deem not unjustly by my doom oppressed 
Of human race the wisest and the best. 
Neptune, by prayer repentant rarely won. 
Afflicts the chief, to' avenge his giant son. 



,1 
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WhoM ▼itoal <Nrb IHysaes reWd of iiglkt ; 
Great Polyphane, of more than hmmM might! 
Him young Tbooea bore (the briglit increase 
Of Phorcyi, dreaded in the somids and aeasX 
Whom Neptone ey'd with bloom of beaaty blem*d^ 
And in his cave the yielding nymph compressed. 
For this, the god coastFvns the Greek to roam, 
A hopeless esdie from his naliye home, 
From death alone exen^t — bat cease to rooam ; 
Let all combme to* achieve his wish'd retnm : 
Neptnne, aton^, his wrath shaU now reftain. 
Or thwart the synod of the gods in vain/ 

' Father and king ador'd ! Minerva cried, 
Since all who in the* Olympian bower reside 
Now make the wandering Greek their public care. 
Let Hermes to the* Atlantic isle ' repair ; 
Bid him, arTiv*d in bright Calypso's conrt, 
The sanction of the* assembled powers report : 
That wise Ulysses to his native land 
Most speed, obedient to their high command. 
Meantime Telemachns, the blooming heir 
Of sea-girt Ithaca, demands my care : 
Tis mine, to form his green nnpractis^ years, 
In sage debates ; snrronnded with his peers, 
To save the state ; and timely to restrain 
The bold introsion of the snitor-train ; 
Who crowd bis palace, and with lawless powY 
His herds and flocks in feastfnl rites devour. 
To distant Sparta, and the spadoos waste 
Of sandy Pyle, the royal youth shall haste. 
There, warm with filial love, the «aase inquire 
That from his realm retards his godlike sire : 

'Ofygte. 
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DefiTeruig eiilf to Oie voice of 6mt 
The pfOBUBe of a gveat, immortal, Qaine.' 

Sbesaid: tbe sandals of celoBthU mould, 
Fledg'd with ambrosial iilomefl, and rich with gok^ 
Sorroimd her feet : with these sublime she sails 
IW aerial space» and mounts the winged gales : 
O'er earth and oeean wide prepared to soar. 
Her dreaded arm a beamy jayelin bore, 
Pondtvoos and vast ; which, when her fury boms, 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hosts o'erturns, 
¥t€m fa^ Olympus prone her flight she bends. 
And in the realm of Ithaca desc€»ds. 
Her lineaments divine, the grave disguise 
Of Mentes* form concealed from human eyes : 
(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian land) 
A glittering spear waVd awful in her hand. 
There in the portal plac*d, the heaven-borp maid 
Enormous riot and misrule survey'd. 
On hides of beeves, before the palace-gate, 
(Sad spoils of luxury) the suitors sat 
With rivj|l art, and ardour in their mien. 
At chess they vie, to captivate the queen ; 
Divining of their loves. Attending nigh, 
A menial train the flowing bowl supply : 
Others, apart, the 8|iaeioos hall prepare, 
And form the costly feast with busy care. 
Hiere young Telemachns, his bloomy fece 
Glowing celestial sweet, with godlike grace 
Amid tte circle shines : but hope and fear 
(Painfld vicissitude !) his bosom tear. 
Now imag'd in his mind, he sees restored. 
In peace hnd joy, the people's rightful lord ; 
The proud oppressors fly the veng^ul sword. 
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While biB fond Mml'tlMse fimded faiu m pto swelFdy 
The stnuiger-gneBt, the royml youth bdield : 
Grieved tluit a ¥isitaiit so long should wait 
Uiiiiiark*d, imhonoiur*dy at a monarch^ gate ; 
Instant he flew with hospitable haste, 
And the new friend with eoorteons air embnc'd. 
' Straagerl whoe'er tlioo art, securely rert, 
Affianced in my faith, a friendly goest : 
Approach the dome, the social banquet share, 
And then the purpose of thy soiil declare/ 

Thus affiible and mild, the prince precedes. 
And to the dome the* uirimown celestial leads. 
The spear receiving from her hand, he plac'd 
Against a column, fidr with- sculpture grac'd ; 
Mliere seemly rangkl in peaceful order stood 
Ulysses' arms, now long disus'd to blood. 
He led the goddess to the sovereign seat. 
Her feet supported with a stool of slate ; 
(A purple carpet spread the pavement wide) 
Then drew his seat, familiar, to her side ; 
Far from the suitor-train, a brutal crowc^ 
With insolence, and wine, elate and loud ; 
Where the free guest, unnoted, might relate, 
If haply consdons, of his father's fate. 
The golden ewer a nudd obsequious brings, 
Replenish'd from the cool translucent springs ; 
With copious water the bright vase supplies 
A silver laver, of capacious siie : 
They wash. The tables in fair order spread, 
They heap the glittering canisters with bread : 
Viands of various kinds allnrie the taste. 
Of choicest sort and savour, rich repastt 
Delicious wines the* attending herald brought > 
The gold gave lustre to the purple draught. 



JBiMlBl* .nmoinYtMnr. 45 

Iju'd imtii tite ¥i|poiir •f tlw Aagnat fait. 
In malf d the tmUu» with voracimis baste : 
MarehaU'd in ovder duCy to each a aever 
PresentBy to bathe hit handiy a nMliaBt ewer. 
Luxurioitt then they feast. Obflenrant roimd 
Gay Btrq»luigyo«te the brimniiiif goblets erowii'd. 
The rage of hunger qnell^, tbey aUad¥aiMC| - 
And form to measiir'd airs the mai^ dawe. 
To Pbemius was consign'd the chorded lyre, 
IVhose hand reluctant touched the warbling wire : 
PhemiuSy whose voice divine could sweetest sing 
Ifigh strains, responsive to the vocal string. 

Meanwhile, in i^iispen to his heavenly goesl 
His indignation thus the prince expressed : 

* Indulge my rising grief, whilst these, my IHendy 
With song and dance the pompous revel aid. 
light is the dance, and doubly sweet the lays, 
When, for the dear delight, another pays. 
His treasured stores these cormoiants oonsame. 
Whose bones, defrauded of a regal tomb 
And common turf, lie naked on the plain, 
Or doom'd to welter in the whelming main* 
Should he return, that troop so blithe and bold, 
With purple robes inwrought, and stiff with gold. 
Precipitant in fear, would wing their flight, 
And curse their cumbrous pride's unwieldy weight. 
But, ah, I dream ! — the' appointed hour is fled, 
And hope, to«<long with vain delusion fed, 
Deaf to the rumour of fiillacious fiune, 
Gives to the roll of death his glorious name I 
With venial freedom let me now demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land : 
Sincere, from whence began thy course, recite, 
And to what ship I ow^the friendly freights 
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Now first to lai^ das visit dott liMNi deign. 
Or numbei'd in my iatha^ social tndn? 
All who desenr'd his choice lie made his own, 
And corions much to know, he ftr was known.' 
^ My birth I boast (the Uue-ey*d virgin cries) 
From great Anchialos, renowned and wM ; 
Mentes my name ; I rule the Taphian race, 
Whose boimds the deep drcomflaent waves en- 
A dateoos people, and indostrions isle, [brace : 
To naval arts innr'd, and stonny toil. 
Freighted with iron from my native land, 
I steer my voyage to the Bmtian strand ', 
To gain by commerce, for the laboor'd mass, 
A just proportion of refulgent brass. 
Fur firom yoor-Capital, my ship resides 
At Reitiuns, and secure at anchor lides ; 
Where vraving groves on airy Neion grow. 
Supremely tall, and shade the deeps below. 
Thence to revisit your imperial dome. 
An old hereditary guest I come : 
Your fatheriB friend. Laertes can relate 
Our fkith unspotted, and its early date ; 
Who pres^d with heart^eon-oiting grief and years, 
To the gay court a rural shed prefers. 
Where, sole of all his train, a matron sage 
Supports with homdy food his drooping age ; 
With feeble steps from marshalling his vines 
Returning sad, vdien toilsome day declines. 
With friendly speed, induG*d by erring lame, 
To hail Ulysses' safe return I came : 
But still the frown of some celestial pow^ 
With envious joy retards the blissfril hour. 
Let not your soul be sunk in sad despair ; 
He lives, he breathes this heavenly vital air. 
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Among asKvage nw, «lMMe ilidfy boimds 
~Wilii ceafeleM roar tiie fomnipg deep sorroniids. 
The thooghts whM roll witfato my nifiBli'd breast, 
To me, BO seer, tte^ impiring gods raggest ; 
Nor skUPdy nor stadmsy witt prophetk eye 
To judge tfie ^vioged omeas of the sky. 
Yet bear this eevtua speech, nor deem it vain ; 
Though adamanthie bonds the eUcf restrain. 
Hie ^fire restraiBt his irisdom will defeat. 
And soon restore him to his regid seat 
But, generous yovlh ! sineere and ftee deebre, 
Are yon, of manly growth, his n^ral heir? 
For sore Ulyases in yoar look appears, 
The aame his features, if the same his years. 
Such was that feee, on wfaieh I dwelt with joy 
Ere Greece assembled stemmM the tides to Troy ; 
fiat parting then for that detested shore. 
Our eyes, onhappy ! never greeted more.' 

* To prove a genuine birth (tiie prince jrefdies) 
On female truth assenting finth relies ; 
Thus manifest of right, I build my claim 
Sore-founded on a feir maternal feme, 
Ulysses* son : bat happier he whom fete 
Hath plac*d beneath tbestorms which toss the great ! 
Happier the son whose hoary sire is bless'd 
With humble affluence, and domestic rest I 
Happier tiwfi I, to future empire bom, 
But dooni'd a fetfaer's wretched fete to mourn !' 

To whom, with aspect mfld, the guest divine : 
' O true descendant of a sceptred hne ! 
The gods, a glorious fete, from anguish feee, 
To chaste pienelope^s tncrease decree. 
Bat say, yon jovial troop so gaily dreis'd. 
Is this a bridal or a feieadly feast e 
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Or from their deed I rigMier nuiy dkine, 
Unseemly flown witbioBolenoe tad wine ; 
Unwelcome rereUos, whose laWleM joy 
Pains the sage ear, 'md hurts the sober eye ?* 
' Magnifi^ce of old (the prince replied) 
Beneath our roof with virtue could reside ; 
Unblam'd abundance crowned the royal board, 
What time t&is dome revered her prudent lord ; 
Who nowy.so heaven decrees, is doom*d to nMNm, 
Bitter constraint ! erroneous and forlorn. 
Better the chief, on Ilion^ hostile plain, 
Had iairn surrounded wiA bis warlike train ; 
Or safe returned, the race of glory-pass*d, 
New to his friends* embrace, bad breath'd his hist ! 
Then gratefel Greece with streaming eyes would 
Historic marbles, to record his praise ; [raise 

His praise, eternal on the MtbM stone, 
Had with transmisstve honour graced his sod. 
Now snatched 1^ harpies to the dreary coast^ 
Sunk is the herb, and his i^lory lost; 
Vanished ait once ! unheard of, and unknown 1 
And I bis heir in misery alone. 
Nor for a dear lost father only flow 
The filial' tears^ but woe succeeds to woe : 
To tempt 'the spouseless queen with amorous wiles, 
Besort the nobles from the neighbouring isles ; 
From Samoe, circled with the' Ionian main, 
Dnlichiuni, and Zacynthus* sylvan reign : 
E'en with presumptuous hope her bed to' ascend, 
The lords of Ithaca their right pretend. 
She seems attentive to their phaaded vows, 
Her heart detesting what her ear allows. 
They, vain expectants of the bridal hour, 
My stores in riotous expeoce devour, 




In feast and dance tba mirtlifal mooths emspk&y. 
And mediate my doooii to crown tbeir joy.' 

With tender pity tooch'd, the goddeaa eiied : 
* Soon may kind heaven a sure relief provide. 
Soon may. yonr sire diMsbarge the veofeaace dne^ 
And all your wrongs the prood oppressors me 1 
Oh ! in that portal should the chief appear. 
Each hand tremendoos with a bnupen apear. 
In radiant panoply his limbs incas'd 
(For so of old my Other's court he graced. 
When social mirth unbent his serious soul, 
0*er the lull banquet, and the sprightly bowl): 
He then from Epl^yr^ the fair domain 
Of Uus, sprung from Jason^s royal strain. 
Measured a length of seas^ a toilsome length, 

vain. 

For voyaging to learn the direiul art 
To taint vrith deadly drugs the barbed dart ; 
Observant of the gods» and sternly jost^ . 
Hus relbs'd to* impart the baneful trust : 
With friendlier xisX my Other's soul ^yras fir'd. 
The drugs be hnew, and gave the boon desir'd. 
Appeared he uqw with such heroic pcir t, 
As then conspi9uoius at the Taphiw, court ^ 
Soon should yon boasters ceas^ their haughty strife^ 
Or each atone his guUty love with life. 
j^at of his wish'd return the care resign ; 
Be future vengeance to tbc poyrers divine* 
|Iy sentence hear : with stem distaste avow'd, 
To tfadr own districts drive the suitor-crowd : 
When next the morning warms the purple east, 
Convoke the peerage, and the gods attest ; 
The sorrows of yonr inmost soul' relate ; 
And form sure ptams to save the sinking state. 



SiMmld flccottd lore a pteasin^ flame inipire, 
And the chute queen connnMnl rites reqotre ; 
DuncDBS'd wMi honmnry let h&t hence repair 
To great Icariw, whose paternal care 
Will gnide her pawion, and reward her choice 
With wertflif dower, and bridal gifts of price, 
ilien let flns dictate of my lore prenni : 
Instant, t9 foreign reainn prepare to safl, 
To learn yovr fhtlier^ ftrtanes : flune nmy proye^ 
Or omen*d Toice (the me ss en ge r of Jove), 
Propitioos to the seardi. Dbect yonr toil 
Throogh the wide ocean first to sandy I^le ; 
Of Nestor, hoary sage^ his doom demand : 
Then speed yonr voyage to tiie Spartan strand ; 
For yonng Atrides to tiie^ Achaian coast 
Arriv'd the hut of aU the rictor host 
If yet Ulysses views the^iigfat, 'fin-hear^ 
Till the fllecft hoars restore the chrding year-: 
But if hissonl hath wmg'd Oe destined flight, 
Inhabitant of deep disastmn ni|^ ; 
Homeward wifli pioos speed repass the main, 
To the pale shade flmerad rites ordate. 
Plant the fldr column o^r tte vacant gfaive, 
A hero^ honours let the hero have. 
With decent grief the royal dead depkH'dy 
For the chaste qneen select an eqnal lord. 
Then let revenge your daring mind employ, 
By iraad or force tlie smtor-tndn destroy, 
And, starting into manhood, scorn the t>oy. 
Hast thon not heard how young Orestes, fli'd 
With great revenge, immortal pnise acipiii'd^ 
His virgin sword, Egystfaus' veins imbrued ; 
The murderer foil, and blood ototfd for Mood. 



} 
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O ipreatiy UeM^d with evwy bteaalBf gMee t 
With equal tteps the pativ •f glorj tnee ; 
Jmn to tluit royri yoiitfarii your rhal mtatf 
And sliiiw ctenMd intiie sphera of ftnc*— 
Bat ray anociatar a^ir ny stay deptore^ 
Impatient on tiie hoa i mm ca mui ding siiore. 
ThoQ, beedfe] of adtice, •ecore p roc ca d ; 
BIy pfaiB6 tiia precept iSy be ttine tfie dead.* 

* Tlie eomflrt of ny friend (fituB yonlii T^|oin*d^ 
imprints convietiota on my intend ndnd. 

So Iktiien apeak (pefsmmyie speedi and arild) 
Tlieir mg& experience to the friTonrite cfaikL 
Bnty siace to part^ finr ftwcet renction dne 
The genial rinidB let my train rene^r ; 
And the rich pledge of plighted ihiih reeei?ey 
Worthy flie heir of Ithaca togive*' 

* Dc^ tbe proniis*d boon (the goddem cries, 
Celestial asare briglitenfaig in her eyesX 

And let me now r^rin the ReMnini port : 
From Temes^ rettiitt*d, yonr royal court 
I shallrerisit ; and that pledge reeeife ; 
And- gUtSy memorial nf oar friendriiq^y leafe*' 
Alnnpt, with ea^e^peed she cot tiie sky ; 
Instttit inririble to mortri eye. 
Then nnt lie recognbfd Hit? ethereal gaeit s 
Wonder and joy alternate fire his breast ; 
Heroic tfaon^its, infused, hb heart dilate z 
Revolring modi his ikthei^ doabtlhl ftte^ 
At leogdi, c o mpotfd, he joiif d the snitor-throng ; 
Hoih'd in attention to the wariikd song. 
His tender theme tiie charming lyrist -dioaey 
Minerva's anger, and tiie ditafbl woes 
Whicfa Toyaging from l^foy tiie victors barcy 
WUle storms vindMva intereept tiie shore. 
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The flhrilliag mn the Taolted to^f rebounds^ 
Reflecting to tiie queen the silver soiUMfo. 
Willi gridf reaM^i the weeping fiur descends ; 
Their sovereigB*8 step a viigin train inttends : ^ 
A veil of richest texture wrovglit, she wears. 
And silent to tlie joyous hall rqws. 
There fiom the portal, with her mild oommandy 
Thus gently checks the minstrers tnnelbl hand : 

' Phemias 1 let acts of gods and heroes old^^ - 
What ancteot bards in hall and bower have told, 
Attemper'd to the lyre, yonr voice employ ; 
Such the pleas'd ear will drinl^ with silent joy. 
But oh I forbear thai dear difnistroas um9iy 
To sorh»w sabred, and secufe of Awe : 
My bleeding bosom sipkens at the sounds 
And every piercing note infliista. a wounds* 

* Why,, dearest otgect of my duteooa love, • 
(Replied the piaqce) will you Uiebard reprove?- ; 
Oft, Jovei etiierea^ rays, reMstlesa fire, 
The chanter's soul apd raptured WQg inspire ; 
Instinct divine t nor blam«> serore, hit choice. 
Warbling the Ckrecian moes ^tl^,hvp and ¥oi^ : 
For novel lays attract pur raitish'd ears ;. 
But old, the mind with iiiattention bears : 
Patient permit the aadly:<pleaiang strain ; 
Familiar now witl^ gri^,.your tears refrain, 
And in the jpMifi woe forget your own s 
You weep not fof a peiish'd lord, alone. 
What Qreekfl, now vrandering in the Stygian gloom. 
With your Ulysses 4iar*d an equal doom ! 
Your widow'd hours, apart, with femi^e toil 
And various labours of the loom, beguile ; 
There rule, from palace-cares remote and free ; 
That care to man belongs^ and most to me.* 
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Mature beyimdliis yean, the tptam adfanires 
IBs sage reply, and with her tnm returei. 
Then swelling sorrows bant their formor boaads, 
mrith eehoing grief afresh the dome resoands ; 
HU PaUasy piteous of her plaintive cries. 
In slumber clos*d her 8ilver<4treammg eyes. 

Meantime^ rekindled at the royal chams, 
Tumnltaous love each beating bosom warms ) 
Intemperate rage a wort^ war began ; 
But bold Telemachns assom'd the man. 
^ Instant (he cried) your female diMM>rd end^ 
Te deedless boasten J and the song attend ; 
Obey that sweet compulsion, nor pro&ne 
With dissonance the smooth melodious strain* 
Bacific now prolong the jovial feast; 
But when the dawn reveals the rosy east^ 
I to the peen assembled shall propose 
The firm resolve, I here to few disclose* 
^o longer live the canken of my court ; 
All to your several states with speed resort , 
Waste in vrild riot what yourland allows, 
There ply the early feast, and bite carouse. 
But if, to honour lost, 'tis still decreed 
For you my bowl shall flow, my flock shall bleed ; 
Judge and revei^ my right, impartial Jove t — 
By him and all the' immortal thrones above, 
(A sacred oath) each proud oppressor, shiin. 
Shall with inglorious gore this marble stain 1' 

Aw'd by theprince, thushanghty,bold,andyonng. 
Rage gnaw'd the Up, and wonder cbMu'd the tongue. 
Silence at length the gay Antinous broke, 
Constrain'd a smile, and thus ambiguous spoke : 
* WhfJL god to your nntptor'd youth affords 
Tlus headlong torrent of afuaang words ^ . 
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May Jove deHiy Uiy reigD, and eamber late 
So bright a genius with the tolls of state V 

* TiHMe toils (Tetanadias, serene^ leplies) 
Have elianns,tntli all theirweigiit^to'aUwe the wise. 
Fast by the titfone obsequkms fane resides^ 

And wealth Incessant roUs her golden tides. 
Nor let Antmons lage, if strong desve 
Of wealth and fione a yonthftil bosom fire : 
Elect by Jove his delegate of sway, 
IVith joyous fivkle the simnnons I'd obey. 
Whenever Ulysses roans the realn of id^jht. 
Should iactioas power dispnte ny lineal n^^ 
Some other Chreeks a Ihirer dahn may plead ; 
To yonr pretence their title would precede. 
At least, the sceptre lost, I stitt should reign 
Sole o'er ny vwamh^ and domestic tndn«' 

To this Enrymaehus : * To heaven alone 
Refer the choice to f&H the vacant throne. 
Your patrimonial stores in peace possess ; 
Undoubted all your filial claim confess : 
Your private r^t should impious power imvadey 
The peers of Ittnca would arm in aid. 
Bat say, that stranger-guest who late withdrew, 
Whatandfro m whence? has nameandMneage <hew« 
His -grave demeanour, and UMyestic grace. 
Speak him descended of no vulgar race : 
Did he some loan of ancient right re<|u|re, 
Or came Ibrenmner of your sceptred sire f 

* O son of Polybns ! (the prince replies,) 
No more my sire will glad Hiese longing eyes r 
Tlie queen's ibnd hope inventive rumour cheers. 
Or vain diviners* dreams divert her fears. 
That strangerwgnest the Taphian realm obeys, 
A realm defended vrilh endreliBg seas^ 
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[entesy an eVer4ioiioai*d Bame, of old 

in Ulysses' social list eorottU* 
Thus he, though cooscions of the* ethereal goest, 
iwei'd evasiTe of the sly request, 
[eantioie the lyre rejoins the sprightly lay ; 
»ve-dittied airs, and dance, conclude the day* 
(nt when the star of eve, with golden light 
Ldom*d the matron-brow of saUe night ; 
mirthfiil train dispersing quit the court, 
to their seyeral domes to rest resort 
towering structure to the palace join*d ; 
;*o this his steps the thonghtfiil prince incliifdj 
lln his pavilicm there, to sleq> repairs ; 
JThe lighted torch, the sage Enryclea bean : 
[(Daughter of Ops, the just Pisenor^son, 
For twenty beeyes by great Laertes won ; 
In rosy prime with charms attractrre graced, 
Honoured by him, a gentle lord and chaste, 
With dear esteem : too wise, with jealous strife 
To taint the joys of sweet connubhil life. 
Sole with Telemacfaus her senriee ends, 
A child she nurs'd him, and a man attends.) 
Wliiist to his conch himself the prince addres8*d, 
Hie duteous dame received the purple vest : 
The purple vest with decent care dispos'd. 
The silver ring she pulKd, the door reclos'd ; 
The bolt, obedient to the silken cord. 
To the strong staple's inmost depth restored, 
Secur'd the Valyes. There, wrapt in silent shade, 
Pensive, the rules the goddess gave, he weigh'd ; 
Stretched on the downy fleece, no rest he knows, 
And'in his nptui'd soiii the vision glows. 
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THB COVMCIL OF ITHACA. 

TELEMACHUS, in tte uaembly of tke lordi of Ithaca, eom« 
pUtau or the ^JiMiioe ^one him by tlw Mtitoriiy aod iariatM 
npon their de|teitiMre firom hit palacf ; appealing (0 the princes, 
tnd excitiiv the people to declare agaiutt tbem. The taitort 
cndcavoor to Jatify their stay, at least till he ahall send the 
qneento the coort of Icarhu her father; wiiich he refynea. 
There appears a prodigy of two eagka.ia the sky, which an 
angnr expounds to the min o# tfw snilors. Teicmachns thca 
demands a vessel to carry Um to Pyios and Sparta, there to 
Inqaire of his father's fortanct. PaHas in tlie shape of Mentor 
(an andcnl friend of Ulysses) lieipe him to a ship, assiais him 
in preparing n e c e ss a ries for the voyage, and embarks with 
him that nif^t; wiiich ooaehides the seoond day firom the 
opening of the poem. 

Ibe scmerontinnri in the palace of Ulymes in Ithaca. 
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Now roddeniog from the dawn ttie monung ray 
Glow'd IB the front of heaTcn, and gave tbe day^ 
The youthinl hero, witli retiinraigl^ty 
Rose anxious from the' inqaietodes of iii|^t. 
A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 
A two-edjfd lalchion threaten'd by his ude,^ 
Embroid^d sandals ghttef'd as be trod. 
And forth he moy'd nuyestic as a god. 
Then by his heralds, restless of delay, 
To cbimcil calls the peers : tiie peers obey. 
Soon as in solemn form the' assembly sat, 
From his high dome hinnelf descends in state. 
Bright in his hand a ponderous javelin shin'd \ 
Two dogSy a fittthftd guard, attnid behind \ 
PaUas with grace divine Ins form improves^ 
And gasing crowds admire him as he moves* 

His fiither's throne he fiU'd : while distant stood 
The hoary peerSi and aged vrisdom bow*d. 

Twas silence alK At last iSgyptins spoke : 
JE|3rptius, by his age and socrows broke : 
A length of days his soul with prudence crown'd, 
A length of days bad bent him to tbe ground. 
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His eldest hope ' in anns to Ilion came, 
By great Ulysses taught the path to dune ^ 
But (hapl^ yoath !) the hideous Cyclops tore 
His qoiyering limbs, and qiiaflr*d his spouting gore. 
Three sons remain'd : to dimb with haoghty fires 
The royal bed, Eoiynomns aspires ; 
Hie rest with dnteonr love his gridGsassnage, 
And ease the sire of half the cares of age. 
Yet still hu Antiphns he loves,, he mooms. 
And as he stood, he spoke and wept by tnms : 

' Since great Ulysses sought the Phrygian plainSy 
Within these walls inglorions silence reigns. 
Say then^ ye peers ! l^ whose conunands we meet? 
Vn^ here once more in solemn council sit? 
Ye young, ye old, the weighty cause disclose : 
Arrives some message of invading foes ? 
Or say, does high necessity of state 
Inspire some patriot, and demand debate : 
The present synod speaks its antfaor wise ; 
Assist him, Jove, thou regent of the skies !' 

He spoke. Telemaehus with transport giowS| 
Embraced the omen, and majestic rose ; 
(His royal hand the* imperial sceptre sway'd) 
Hien thus, addressing to .Sgyptios, said : 

' Beverend old man ! lo here confess'd he standi 
By whom ye meet ; my grief your care demands. 
No stoiy I unfold of public woes. 
Nor beu* advices of impending Ibes: 
Peace the bless'd land, and joys incessant crown ; 
Of all this happy realm, I grieve alone. 
For my lost sire continual sorrows spring. 
The great, the good : your father, and your king>); 
Y«t more ; our house from its foundation bows^. 
*<»es are powerihl, and your sons the fi»e»: 

1 AiHiphni. 
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HltfacTy unwdcoflM to tli6 ^pncoy tiicy cooi6 j 

Why seek tiMy not tbe ridi Icarian dome? 

If fllM moit wed, from otiier Imids require 

The dowry: is Teleoaehas her sire ; 

Yet through my eoort tiie noise of revel ringSy 

And wastes the wise frugality of kings. 

SemroeaU niy herds their Inzniy snfl^; 

Scaree all my wine their midnight hown 

Safe in my yopth, in riot still they grow^ 

Nor in the hel|rfew orphan dread »foe. 

Bat come it witt, the time when manhood grants 

More powerfel advocates than vam complaints. 

Approach that hoorl mmfferable wrong 

Cries to the gods, and vengeance sleeps too long. 

Kise then, ye peers ! with virtnoos anger rise ; 

Your feme revere^ bnt most the^ avenging skies. 

By all the deathlm powen that reign alMve^ 

By righteous Themis and by thundering Jove, 

(Ihemis, who gives to coandls, or denies 

Success ; and homMeSy or eoofems the wise) 

Rise in n^ aid 1 suffice the tears that flow 

For my lost sire, nor add new woe to woe. 

If e'er he bore llie sword to strenglhen ill. 

Or havii^ power to vrrong, betray'd the wrUI, 

On me, on me your kindled wrath assuage, 

And bid the voice of lawless riot rage. 

If ruin, to our royal nee ye doom. 

Be yon the spoilers, and our wealtib consume. 

Then.niight we hope redress from joster laws, 

And raise all Ithaca to aid our cause : 

But while your sons ooaunit the' nnpunish'd wrongs 

You. make the arm of violence too strong.* 

Wliilethushespoke,withTageandgriefheiTOWii'd^ ' 

And dasVd the* hnperial sc^tre to the grouiMk 
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The big nyood tear hnni; trambtiBg itf his eye ; 
The synod griev'd, and gave a paying sigh. 
Then silent sat— at length Antinoat burns 
With haughty rage, and sternly thns returns : 

' O iusol^ce of yoath 1 whose tongue affofda 
Such railing. eloquence, and war of words* 
Studious thy countiy*s worHues to defiune. 
Thy erring voice displays thy Mother*s sbanie» 
Elusive of the bridal day, A» gives 
Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 
Did not the sun, through beavenfs wide anre ioll*d^ 
For three long years the royal fraud behold t 
While she, labodoos in delusion spread 
The spacious loom, and miz'd the various thread ; • 
Where as to life the wondrous figures rise, 
Thus spoke the* inventive queen* with artfiil aii^: 

^ Tho' cold ia death Ulysses breathes no more, 
Cease yet a while to urge the bridal hour ; 
Cease, till to great Laertes I becfneath 
A task of grief, his ornaments of deatii t 
Lest when the fiites his royal ashes claim, 
The Grecian matrons tunt my spotless ftme $ 
When he, whom living mighty reafais obeyed, 
Shall want in death a shroud to grace his shade.' 

Thus she : at once the generras tndn complies 
Nor fraud mistrusts in virtne*s.£iir disguiMu 
The work she plied ; but stndious of dehiy, 
By night revers'd the labours of the day. 
While thrice the sun his anmud journey made, 
Hie conscious lamp the midmght fraud surveyed \ 
Unheard, unseen, three years her arto prevail ; 
The fourth, her maid unlblds tte* amaaing Ink* 
We saw, as unperceiv'd we took our stand, 
"^e backward labours of her fiutidess hMid* 
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Then ai|^d| sbe perfecto her Uloitriwis toib j 
A wondroiis nooimient of iemale wilesl 

^ Bat you, O peeni and thou, O prince I give ear: 
(I speak aloud, that every Ghreek may hear) 
DisnuM the qoeen ; and if her sire approveSi 
Let him espouse her to the peer she loves : 
Bid instant to prepare the bridal train. 
Nor let a race of princes wait in vain. 
Though with a grace divine her soul is bless'd, 
And all Minerva breathes within her breast, 
In wondrous arts than woman more renown'd. 
And more than woman with deep wisdom crown'd|' 
Though l^ro nor Mycene BUtch her name, 
Nor great Alcmena (the proud boasts of fiime), 
Yet thus by heaven adom*d, by heaven's decree 
She shines with fiital excellence, to thee : 
With thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feast. 
Till righteous heaven reclaim her stubborn breast. 
What though from pole to pole resounds her naaie i 
The son*s destruction waits the motfaer1» lame : 
For till she leaves thy court, it is decreed. 
Thy bowl to empty, and thy flock to bleed.' 
While yet he speaks, Telemachus replies : 
* E'en nature starts, and what ye ask denies. 
Thus, shali I thus repay a niotber*s cares, 
Who gave me life, and nnrs'd my infant years f 
While sad on foreign shores Ulysses treads, 
Or glides a i^bost with unapparent shades ; 
Haw to Icarius in the briM hour 
Shall I, by waste undone, refend the dow*r i 
How from my father should I vengeance dread ; 
How would my mother curse my hated head f 
And while in wrath to vengeful fiends she cries, 
How frsm their hatt would vengefol fiends arise e 
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Abhorred by all, accnn*d my name wonld grow, 
The eartfa*8 disgrace, and human-kind my Ibe. 
If this displease, wlr^ urge ye here your stay ? 
Haste from the court, ye spoilers, iMiste away : 
Waste in wild riot what your land allows. 
There ply the early feast, and late carouse. 
But if, to honour lost, 'tis still decreed 
For you ray bowl shall flow, my flocks shall bleed ; 
Judge and assert my right, impartial Jove ! 
By Um, and all the^ immortal host above, 
(A sacred oath) if heaven flie power supply. 
Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die. 

With that, two eagles flrom a mountain'iB height 
By Jove's command direct their rapid flight ; 
Swift they descend, with wing to wing conjoin'd, 
Stretch their broad plumes, and float upon the wind. 
Above the' assembled peers they wheel on high. 
And clang their wings, and hovering beat the sky ; 
With ardent eyes the rivaA train they threat. 
And shrieking lond, denoenee approaching fate. 
They cufi^, they tear > their cheeks and neck they rend. 
And from their plumes huge drops of blood descend : 
Then sailing o'er the domes and towers, they fly 
Full toward the east, and mount into the sky. 

The wondering rivals gaie with cares eppress^^ 
And chilling horrors freeze in every breast. 
Till big with knowledge of approaching woes 
The prince of augurs, Halitherses, rose : 
Prescient he view*d the* aerial tracks, and drew 
A sure presage from every wing that flew. 

' Ye sons (he cried) of Itliaca, give ear. 
Hear all ! but chiefly you, O rivals ! hear. 
Destruction sure o'er all your heads impends ; 
^Wsses coniesy and death his steps attends, 
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Nor to 4ie great alone is death 4acread; 
We, and our guilty Ithaca, must bleed. 
Why cease we then the wrath of heaven to stay? 
Be humbled all, and lead, ye great! the way. 
Por lol my words no &ncied woes relate : 
I speak from science, and the Yoice is Ate. 

' When great Ulysses sought the Phrygian shores 
To shake with war proud Ilion*s lofty towers, 
Deeds then undone my feithiul tongue foretold : 
Heaven seal'd my words,and yon those deeds behold. 
I see (I cried) his woes, a countless train ; 
I see his friends o*erwhelm'd beneath the main ; 
How twice ten years from shore to shore he roams; 
Now twice ten years are past, and now be comes !' 

To whom Eu^machus : ' Fly, dotard, fly ! 
With thy wise dreams, and fiibles of the sky. 
Go, prophesy at home ; thy sons advise : 
Here thou art sage in vain — I better read the skieSt 
Unnumbered biids glide through the' aerial way, 
Vagrants of air, and unforebodmg stray. 
Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below, 
Ulysses lies : O wert thou laid as low I 
Then would that busy head no broils suggest 
Nor fire to rage Telemachus's breast. 
From him some bribe thy veiial tongue requires. 
And interest, not the god, thy voice inspires. 
His guideless youth, if thy experienced age 
Mislead fidlacious into idle rage, 
Vengeance deserved thy malice shall repress. 
And but augment the wrongs thou would'st redress, 
Telemachns may bid the queen repair 
To great Icarius, whose paternal care 
Will guide her passion, and reward her choice • 
With wealthy dower, and bridal gifts of price. 
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Till she retires, determiii'd we reniaio, 
And both the prince and angur threat in vain : 
Bis pride of words, and thy wild dream of late, 
Move not the brave^ or only move their hate. 
Threat on, O prince ! elude the bridal day, 
Threat on, till all thy stores in waste decay. 
Tme, Or^e affords a train of lovely dames, 
In wealth and beanty worthy of our flames : 
But never from this nobler suit we cease ; 
For wealth and beanty less than virtue please.' 

To whom the ycKnth : ' Smee then in vain I tell 
My numerous woes, in silence let them dwell. 
But heaven, and all the. Greeks, have heard my 

vrrongs: 
To heaven, and all the Chneks, redress belongs. 
Yet this I ask -nor be it ask'd in vain — 
A bark to waft me o'er the rolling main ; 
The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore, 
And seek my ro;^ sire from shore to shore : 
If, or to lame his donbtlul Ihte be known, 
Or to be Team'd from oracles alone ? 
If yet he lives, with patience I forbear 
Till the fleet hours restore the circling year : 
But if already wandering in the train 
Of empty shades, I measure back the main, 
Plant tibe fiiir column o'er the mighty dead. 
And yield his consort to the nuptial bed.' 

He ceased ; and while abash'd the peers attend, 
Mentor arose, Ulysses' flntlilul Iriend : 
[When fierce in arms he sought the scenes of war,^ 
* My friend (he cried) my patoce be thy care ; 
Years roll'd on yean my godlike sire decay, 
Ooai^ thon his age, and his behests obey.*} 
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Stem M he me, he c»t hk eyes wwnid, 

That flMb'dnith ngs : and, as he ipokeyhe lirowtt'd : 

^ O Derer, never more let king be Joity 
Be mUd in power, ar fiaMd to his trait! 
liet tyrants govern with an iron rod, 
OppresSy destroy, and be the seonrge of Ood ; 
Smee he who like a Ather heM hii reign, 
So soon forgot, was jQSt and mild in vain f 
IVue, winle ay fiiend is griev'd, Ms griefs I share ; 
Yet now the rivals are my smallest care: 
They, for the mighty misehiefii they devise. 
Ere long shaD pay— their Ibrihit lives the ptiee. 
Bot againit you, ye Gredu ! ye coward train^ 
Gods! howmy sonlismoydwithjastdMain? 
Dnmb ye all stud, and not one tongue atfoMs 
His injoi'dprinee the Uttle aid of wordi.' 

While yet he q^e, Leoeritos rc^n'd : 
* O pride of woids, and arrogance of mind t 
Would^t tfioo to rise in arms the Greeks advise? 
Join all your powers f in arms, ye Greeks, arise ! 
Yet woiddyonr poWerstn vain oar strong^ oppose ; 
The vafiant Ibw overmatch an best of Ibes. 
Shoald great Ulysses stern appear in arms, 
WfaHe the- bowl cireles, and the b«M|det warms ; 
Thoogh to his breast bis sponse with tramportfiiei^ 
Tora from her breast, that honr, Ulysses dies. 
But hence retreathig fo yonr domes repair ; 
To arm the vessel, Mentor I be thy eare. 
And, Hahthenes ! Mw: be eaeh bis Ifiend ; 
Ye lovM the ftthev : go, the son attend, 
-Bat yet, I trust the boaster means to stay 
Safe in the court, nor tempt the wutry wuy/ 
• Then with u nwhmg sound, thtf assemb^ bend» 
Divene theirsteps : the rival rout aseend 
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The royal done ; whilrt sad thepriaee «zplorai 
The ndjj^bouiriiig maiBy and sorrowmg treads the 

shores. 
There, as the ^waters o'er his hands he shed. 
The royal suppliant to Minerva pray'd : 

* O goddeM ! who descending Irom the skies 
Vouchraf d ttiy presence to my wondering eyes ; 
By whose commands the raging deeps I trace. 
And seek my sire throogh storais and roUing seas ! 
Hear irom tiiy heavens above^ G warrior-maid ! 
Descoqd once more, propitions to my aid. 
Withont thy presence, vain is thy command ; 
Greece, and the rival trflm, thy voice- withstand** 

Indulgent to his prayer, the goddess took 
Sage Mentor^ form, and tims jike Mentmr spoke : 

' O prince ! in enrl^ youth divinely vrise, 
Bom, the l%sses of tiqr age to rise I 
If to the son'the'ftther*s worth descends, 
O^er the wide waves success thy ways attends z 
To tread the widks of deathhe stoodiprepar'd, 
And what he greatly tfaouf^t, he nobly dar'd. 
Were not wise sons descendant of the wise, 
And did not'lieroes from brave heroes rise ; 
Vain were my hopes : few sons attain the praise 
Of their great sires, and most their sires disgrace* 
But shice thy vems paternal virtoe fires, 
And all Penelope thy soul inspires, ^ 

"Oo, and succeed ! the rivals^ aims despise j 
For never, never, wicked man was wise. 
Blind they rfjoice, though now, e'en now they fall ; 
Death hastes amain: one hour overwhelms them all. 
And lo, with speed we plough the watry wi^ ; 
l|y power jhaU guard thee, and my band conv^: 



Tke ¥riiiged tcMel ttaduma I ptepafe, 
11ir<Ni|^ seas aod reabiift eompvaon of tiiy care. 
TIkm to tlie court woend ; and to the flhoresy 
When night advaneea^ bear die naval ttoies: 
Brand, that decaying oan with atrengtb aopplitay 
And g^ierons wine, which tfaongbtfal lomw flies. 
Meanwhile the mariners by toy conunand 
Shall speed aboard, a valiant chosen band. 
Wide d'er the bay, by vessel vessel rides ; 
The best I choose to waft thee o*er the tides.' 

She spoke: lo his high dome the prince retoms, 
And as he moves, vrith royal anguish aaoonis. 
Twas riot all, among the lawless train ; 
Boor bled by bear, and goat by goat hrjr shdn. 
Arriv'd, his hand the gay Antinoas press'd. 
And thus deriding, with a snale addres^d : 

* Grieve not, O daring prince ! that noble heart ; 
111 suits gay yontfa the stem heroic part 
Indulge the genial hoar, onbead thy soni. 
Leave thooght to age, mid (bain the flowing bawl.' 
Studious to ease tliy grief, onr cara provides 
The bark, to waft tee o*er the sweHmg tides.' 

'. Is this (retains the prince) for atir& a time? 
When lawlem buttons riot, mirA's a crime ; 
The luseions vrines, dishononf d, lose their taHe } 
The song is noiK, and impious is the feast. 
Suffice it to have spent with swift decay 
The wealflh of kings, and made my yoiMfa a prey. 
But now. te wise instnictions of the sage, 
And maidy thooghls iaspii'd by nnuily agey 
Teach me to sedc itdress filcidl.my woe^ 
Here, or in Pyle**in P^ie, or here^ year fee« 
Deny yoiir veineb, ye deny in vain ; 
A private voyager I pass tiie main. 

VOL. I. p 
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Free breathe the winds, and free the bBlowi flow. 
And where on earth I live« I live your foe.* 

He spoke and frown'd, nor longer deign'd to stay. 
Sternly his hand withdrew, and strode away. 

Meantime, o'er all the dome, they quaff, they \ 
least, (^ 

Derisive tannts were spread from goest to guest, t 
And each' in jovial moo J his mate addressed. } 

< Tremble ye not, O friends ! and coward fly, 
Doom'd by the stem Telemacfaus to die ? 
To Pyle or Sparta to demand supplies, 
Big with revenge, the mighty wanior flies : 
Or comes firom Ephyr^ vrith poisons fraught. 
And kills us all m one tremendous draught !* 

' Or who can say (his gamesome mate replies) 
But while tlie dangers of the deeps he tries. 
He, Uke his sire, may sink deprived of breath, 
And punish us unkindly by his death? 
What mighty labours would he then create, 
To seiie his treasures, and divide his state, 
The royal palace to the queen convey. 
Or him she blesses in the bridal day I' 

Meantime the loAy rooms the prince surveys, 
Where lay the treasures of the* Ithacian race : 
Here ruddy brass and gold refulgent blas'd ; 
There polish'd chests embroidered vestures graced; 
Here jars of oil breathed forth a rich peiiume ; 
There casks of wine in rows adom'd the dome. 
(Pure flavorous wine, by gods in bounty given, 
And worthy to exalt the f^ts of heaTen) 
Untouched they stood, till, his long labours o^, 
The great Ulysses reached his native shore. 
A double strength of bars secur'd the gates : 
Fast by the door the wise J^nryclea waits ; 



B^$kiL • THCoimflhrr. 71 

Emryeleiy iiHm, great Ops ! tlrjr tiaeage •hai'dy 
And watdi'd all night, all day ; a iaitiiftd gnant 

To wiioB the priBce : ' O thoa^wbose gnardiaD em€, 
Nort'dtiMiiMWtwretehedkiiig that breathes tbeatr ; 
Untofnch'd and sacred may these Tesseb stand 
Till great Ulysses mws Ids native land. 
But by thy care tw el ve urns of wine be lilPd, 
Nent these in worth, and firm tiKwe oms be seaTd; 
And twice ten measures of the choieest floor 
Prepared, ere yet descends the evOning honr. 
For when the lavooring shades of night arise. 
And peacefid slnraben dose my mother^ eyes, 
Me from onr coast shall spreacKng sails convey, 
To seek Ulysses throng the wateiy way.' 

WhQe yet he spoke, she filFd the walls with cfies^ 
And tears ran trickling froni her aged eyes. 

* O whither, whither flies my son ?* she cried, 

* To reahns, that rocks and roaring seas divide f 
Ih foreign lands thy flither'k days decay*d, 
And foreign lands contain the mighty dead. 
The watery way ill-fated if thon try. 

All, all most perish, and by fland yon die ! 

Then 8tay,mydiild! storms beat,and rolls the main ; 

O beat those storms, and roll the seas in vain r 

* FBrlien»e(replied the prince)tli3rihar8 be driven ; 
Htevencalls me forth ; these counsels are of heaven. 
But by the powers that hate the perjni'd, swear 
To keep my voyage firom the royal ear, 
No^ tmcompelPd flie dangerous tmth betray. 
Till twice six times descoids the lamp of dsy : 
best the sad tale a mother's life impair. 
And grief destroy what time awhile wodd spare.' 

Tims he. The matran with npKfted eyes 
Attests the* aU-seeing sovereign of the skies. 
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Then ■tocKMf ahe prepares the chotoest floor. 
The strength of wheat, and wines an ample store« 
While to the rival train the prince retrnvs, 
Tlie martial goddess wittiimpatienGe ^oms ; 
like thee, Telemachns> in voiee pnd siae, 
With speed divine from street to atreet she flies. 
She bids the maiinen prepar'd to stand, 
When nii^t descends, embodied on the stnuKL 
Then to Noenipn swjjlt she rons, she flies, 
And asks a bark : tiie chief a bark snpphea. 

And now, declining vrilli his sloping whneb^ 
]>own sank the son behind the .western tnUs^ 
The goddess shov'd the vessel fit>ra the shores,, 
And stow'd within its womb the naval stores. 
Foil in the openings of the spadons snin 
It rides : and now descends the saflor-train* 

Next, to the coart, impatient of dday, 
With ny^id step the goddess uig'd her way : 
lliere every eya with shimbrous chains she bonnd^ 
And dash'd the flowing goblet to the gronnd. 
Drovrsy they rose, witii heavy fames oppressed, 
Re^d flrom the palace,, and retii'd to rest. 

Then thns, in Mentoi's reverend form arniy*dy 
Spoke to Telemachos the martial maid : 
* Lo ! on the seas prepared the vessel stands. 
The* fanpatientmariiier thy speed demaAds.' 
Swift as she spoke, vritfa rapid pace she leads ; 
The footsteps of the deity he trends. 
Sveift to the shore they move : along the strand 
The ready vessel rides, the sailoia ready stand. 

He bids them briiig their stores; the* attending 
trai^ 
Load the tall baik, and lannch into the maiii.- 
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The priiide and goddess to the stern ascend ; 
To the strong stroke at once the rowers bend. 
Full from the west she bids finesh breeees blow ; 
The sable billows foam and roar below. 
The chief his orders gives : the* obedient band 
With due observance wait tiie dnefk command ; 
With speed the mast they rear, with speed unbind 
The spacious sheet, and stretch it to the wind. 
High o'er the roaring waves tlie spreading sails 
Bow the tall mast, and swell before the gales ; 
The crooked keel the parting surge divides. 
And to the stem retreating roll tlw tides. 
And now they ship their oars, and crown with wine 
The holy goblet to the powers divine : 
Imploring all the gods that reign above, 
But chief the b1ne-ey*d progeny of Jove. 

Hius all the night they stem the liquid way, 
And end their voyage with the morning ray. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE INTERTIBW OP TKLIMACHI7B AND NESTOR. 



TELEMACHVS, gnided by FiUlw In the shape of Mentor, w- 
lives in the jnornlng at l^loa, where Nestor and his sons are 
lacriflcing on the sea>shore to Neptone. Telemachns deAarea 
the occasion of hia comli^ ; and Neitor relates -^idui passed 
in tlwlr return from Troy, how their fleets were aepanrted, 
and he never dnce heard of Ulysses. Ihe discourse cob> 
cerning the death of Agamemnon, the revenge of Orestes, 
and the ii^nries of the saitors. Nestor advises him to go to 
Sparta, and Inqnire fhrtbef^ of Menelaiii. The sacrifice 
ending with the night, If inerva vanishes tmm ibem in the 
form of an eagle : Telemachns is lodged in the palace. The 
next morning they sacrifice a bollock to Minerva, and Tele* 
machns proceeds aa hb Joorney to Sparta, attended hf 
PisiBtratns. 

The accae Uea on the lea-shore of ^loa. 
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The sacred san^ above the waters rais*dy 
Throngfa heaven's eternal brazen portals bWdj 
And wide o*er earth difiiis'd his cheering ray. 
To gods and men to give the' golden day. 
Now on the coast of Pyle the vessel fidls. 
Before old Neleus' venerable walls. 
There, sappliant to the monarch of tiie flood. 
At nine igreen theatres the Pylians stood ; 
Each held ft^e hundred (a deputed train). 
At each, nine oxen on the sand lay slain. 
They taste the entrails, and the altars load 
With smoking thighs, an offering to the god. 
Fiill for the port the Ithacensians stand, 
And furl their sails, and issoe on the land. 
Teleroachus already pressed the shore ; 
Not first, the Power of wisdom marcfa'd before, 
And ere the sacrificing throng he join'd, 
Admonish'd thus his well-attending mind : 

' Proceed, my son ! this youthful shame expel ; 
An honest business never blush to telL 
T9 learn what fates thy wretched sire detain^ 
We|wst the wide immeasurable mam. 
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Meet then the semor, far renowa'd for sense. 
With re?erend awe, bat decent confidence : 
Urge him with tnith to frame his fair replies ; 
And sm« he will ; for wisdom never lies.' 

' O tell me, Mentor ! tell me, ^tfafol guide, 
(The youth with pmdeal modesty replied) 
How shall I meet, or how aecost the sage, 
Unskill'd in speech, nor yet mature of age? 
Awful the* approach, and hard Ibe task appears, 
To ifoestion wisely men of riper yean.' 

To whom the martial goddess &ns rejoin*d : 
* Search, for some thoughts, thy ownsaggestingmind; 
And others, dictated by heavenly power. 
Shall rise spontaneous in the needful hour : 
For nought unprosperous shall tliy ways attend. 
Bom with good omens, and with heaven thy friend.* 

She spoke, and led Ihe way with swiftest speed : 
As swift, the youth pursued the way she led ', 
And joiii'd the band before the sacred fire, 
Where sat, encompass'd with his sons, the sire. 
The youth of Pylos, some on pointed wood 
Transfixed the fragments, some prepared the food. 
In friendly throngs tiiey gather, to embrace 
Their unluiovrn guests, and at tiie banquet place. 
Pisistratus was first to gn»p their hands. 
And spread soft hides upon the yellow sands ; 
Along the shore the' illustrious pair he led, 
Where Nestor sat with youtiiful Thrasymed. 
To each a portion of the feast he bore, 
And held a golden goblet foaming o'er ; 
Then first approaching to the elder guest, 
Tlie latent goddess in these words addresfl*d r 

■"■ ^er thou art, whom fortune brings to keep 
^tes of Neptune, monarch of the deep, - - 
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Thee fiiat it fitly O ttranger t topraiMure 
Tbe due libatioD and Uie tolenm |NnqrY ; 
TImd give thy firiend to shed the secred 
Though much thy yonngeryandhiB years Hki 
He tooy I deeniy unphnrcs the powen 
For all mankuid alike reqoire their giaee, 
All horo to want ; a nusermtle raee P 

He spake, and to her hand preferred the bowl : 
A secret pleasure touched Athena^i seal, ' 
To.see the pr e fe r ence doe to sacred age 
Regarded ever by the jnst and sage. 
Of ocean's king she then implores the grace. 
' O tfaon ! whose arms tins ample globe embrace, 
Ftalfil oar widi, and let thy gkfy shine 
On Nestor first, and Nestorli royal line ; 
Next grant the Pylian states tiieir jnst desires, 
Plcas'd witii tbehr hecatombli ascending fires ; 
liBSt, deign Telemacbos and me to bless, 
And crown onr voyage with desii'd success.' 

Thns she ; and having paid the rite divine, 
Oave to Ulysses^ son the rosy wine. 
Ssppliant he pray'd. And now the victims dress'd 
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feast. 
The banqnet done, tfie mumtive old man. 
Urns mUd, tiie pleasing conference began : 

* Now, gentle gnests I tbe getmX banqnet o*er, 
It fits to ask ye, what year native shore, 
And whence your race f on vrhat adventure, say. 
Urns fiur ye wander through the watery way? " 
Relate, if business, or the thirst of gain. 
Engage your journey o*er the patUess mam : 
Where savage pirates seek through seas unknown 
The fives of ottiers, venturous of fiieir own.' 

Urg'd by the precepts by the goddess given. 
And filTd iritb confidence infes'd from heaven^ 



The youtliy whom PftUas dettio'd to be vise 
And iam'd among the sons of men, replies : 
« Inqoir^t thon, fiither ! from what coast we came? 
(O grace and glory of the Grecian name 1) 
From where high Ithaca o'erlo<^ the floods, 
Brown mth o'er-arcbingsliadeB and pendent woods. 
Us to these shores oar filial duty dtaws, 
A private soirow, not-a pnbK« came* 
My sire I seek, where'er the Totce of fiune ' 

Has told the glories of his noUe name, 
The great Ulysses ; fiun*d firom shore to shore 
For valour moch, for haidy siAring more. 
Long time with thee before ^rood lUon's wall 
In arms he fought ) with thee beheld her fall. 
Of all the obicfs, tiiis hero'k ftte alone 
Has Jove feserv'd, UBbeard of, and unknown j 
Whether in fields by hosttte fury slain, 
Or sunk by tempests in the gulfy main ? 
Of this to learn, oppressed with tender learSy 
LiO, at thy knee, his suppliant son appears. 
If or thy certain.^e,-or curioua ear. 
Have learnt his ^te, the whole dark stoiy dear : 
And oh 1 whatever heaven destin*d to betide, 
Let neither flatteiy smooth, nor pity hide. 
Prepared I stMid : he was but bom to try 
The lot of man ; to stJTer, ami to di& 
O then, if ever through the ten years* war 
The wise, the good Ulyssei dum^d thy care ; 
If e'et he join'd thy council, or thy sword. 
True in' bis deed, imd constant to hit word ; 
Far as thy mind through backward time can see, 
Search idl thy stores Si fiutyul memory : 
'TIS sacied troth I ask, and ask of thee.' 
To him experienc'd Neator thus r^ioin^d : 
O friend! what mnttows dost tfaon bring to mind! 
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Shall I the Umg, laborionsy iceae renew. 
And qpen all tiie wflpuidi of Greeoe anew ? 
What toils by sea I where dark in qaett of prey 
Dauntieait we rov'd ; AcfaiUeft led the way : 
What toils by land ! where nuKt in fiitid fight 
Snch numbers fell, soch heroes sank to night : 
There Ajsa, great, Achilles there the brave. 
There wise Patrodos, fiU an early grave : 
There too my son— ah I once ray best delight, 
Once swift of foot, and terrible in fight, 
In whom stem courage witk soft virtue Join^ 
A fenltless body, and a blaaiele8s.mindi 
Antilochos — ^what more can I related 
How trace the tedious series of our fiitef 
Not added years on years my task could eiosa. 
The long historian of my country's woes : 
BadL to thy native islanjlB might'st thou sail. 
And leave half^ieard the mehmeholy tale* 
Nine painful years on that detested shore, 
What stratagems we fonu'd^ what toils We hove 1 
Still labouring on, till scarce at last we IbuDd 
Chreat Jove pnq>itious, and our oonquest crowa'd* 
Far o*er the rest thy miably fiither shin^d. 
In wit, in prudence, and in force of mind. 
Art thou the son of that illustrious ave? 
With joy I grasp thee, and witii love admire. 
80 like your voices, and your words so wise, 
Who finds thee yom^ger most consult his eyca. 
Thy ure and I were one ; nor variedanght 
In public sentence, or in private thought ; 
Alike to council or the* assembly came. 
With equal souls, and sentiments the same* 
But when (by wisdom won) proud Ilaon iMnWd, 
And in their shipa the conquering Gfecks-rBtanf d i 
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Twag CM^ liigh wai tiie victors to dKide, ' 
And tnrh the* event, eonlbmiding hmnan pride : 
f^ome he dertrojr'd, some scattered as tbe dost ; 
(Not all were pradent, and not all were just) 
Then .Discord, sent by Pallas fiiom above. 
Stem dangbter of the great avenger Jove, 
The biotfwr-khigs inspired with fell debate ; 
Who caird to coandl all the* Achaian state. 
Bat calFd untimely (not the sacred rite 
Observ'd, nor heedfiil of the setting light, 
Nor herald sworn the session to procl^) : 
Sonr witii debaach, a reeling tribe they came. 
To these the caose of meeting they explain, 
And MenefaMS moves to cross tiie main ; 
Not so the king of men : he w8f d to stay ; 
The sacred rites and hecatombs to pay, 
And calm Bfinerva^S vrratfa* Oh, blind to fate f 
The gods not lightly change their love, or hate. 
With ireftil tsnnts each oltar they oppose. 
Till in load tomnlt all the Ored^s arose. 
Now different connsek every breast divide, 
E&ch boms vrith ranconr to the adverse side : 
The* onqoiet night strange projects entertam'd 
(So Jove,, that uig'd ns to gar fiite, ordain'd). 
We with the wising mom oar ships anmooi'd. 
And brought oar captives and our stores aboard ; 
But half the people with respect obey*d 
The kmg of men, and at his bidding stayed. 
Now on.^e wings of vrinds our course we keep, 
(For God had smoothed the waten of the deep) 
For Tenedos we spread our eager oars. 
There land, and pay doe victims to the powers : 
To bless oar safe retani we join in prsy'r, 
"^t40gry Jove dispera'dour vows in air, 
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And nna^d new discord. Then (so hesfCB decreed) 
Ulysses first and Nestor disagreed : 
Wise as be was, by varioos coonseb swayd. 
He there, thoo^ late, to please the monarch, stay'd. 
Bat I, determio'd, stem the loamy floods, 
Wam'djof the coming fnry of Ihe gods. 
With OS, Tydides fear'd, and nrg'd his haste : 
And MeuelaUs came, bat came the last. 
He j^ufd oar yessels m the Lesbian bay, 
While yet we doabted of oar watery way ; 
If to the right to urge the pilotrs toil, 
(The safer road) beside the Psyrian isle ; 
Or the str^]|^t eqane to rocky Chios ploogh. 
And ancbor onder Mimas' shaggy brow. 
We soaght direction of the power divine : 
The god propitioos gave the gaiding sign ; 
Throagh the mid seas he bid oar navy steer. 
And in Eubcea sbon Ae woes we fear. 
The whistlipg winds already wak*d the sky ; 
Before the idiistfing winds the vessels fly. 
With rapid swiftness cat the Kqaid vray, 
And reach Gerestns at flie point of day. 
There liecatombs of balls, to Neptune sbdn, 
High-flammg please the monarch of the main» 
The foarth day shone, when all their laboars o*er 
Tydides* voxels tooch'd the wishfd-fer shore : 
But I tq Pylos scad before the gales, 
The god stUl breafliing on my svrelling sails ; 
Separate from.aO, I sifely landed here ; 
Tbetr fetes or fortanes never reaeh'd my ear* 
y«t what I leam'dy attend ;. as here I sat. 
And ask'd each voyager each hero's fete ; 
Carious to know, and willmg to retata. 
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* S«fe readi*d the Bfyrmidoiis their native body 
Beneath Achilles' tvarUke sotf s eonnnand. 
Those, whom the heir of great ApoHo's art, 
Brave Philootetw, tani^t to wmg the dart ; 
And those, wlioni Idomen tVom Thon's plain 
Had led, secnrely croaski the dreadftd main. 
How Agamemnon tonch'd bb Ai^ve coast. 
And bow his life hy frmoA and Ibrce he lost. 
And how the mnrderer paid his ferfeit:breatfa ; 
What lands so distant Irom that lieene of death 
Bat trembling heard the lamef and, Heard, admire 
How well the son appeas^ his slanghtei'd sire I 
E'en to the' vnhappy, that anjostiy- bleed. 
Heaven gives posteiky, to^ avenge tlie deed. 
So fell Egysttns ; and msftk thou, my ftiend^ 
(On whom the vvtoes of thy sire descend)^ 
Make iiitiire times thy equal act «dore. 
And be what brave Orestes was befere f 

The prudent yonth replied : ^ O thou, the grace' 
And lasting i^ry of the Qreeian race \ 
Jost was the vcngeance,.and to latest days 
Shall long posterity resonnd the pMise. 
Some god this arm with eqmd prowesi bless! 
And the prond snitbrs sfaaH itsfeitce confess : 
Iqlnrioas men \ who while my sen! is 8or6 
Of fresh affionts, are meditating itoore« 
Bat heaven denies tins hononr to my hand,i 
Nor sladl my fetiier repossess tiie land : 
Hie fetber's fertone never to relom, 
And the sad son's to saifer and to mdom !' 

Thus he ; and Nestor to<^ the word : ' My son^ 
Is it then trae, as distant rumeors ran, ^ 
That crowds eif rivals fer thy metfaer^ chanas 
Thy palace fSk with insidtsand alarms I 
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Say, U tlie finlt, thro«ghtuiierabniatiMi,«iiinef 
Or leagbed ngrfntt tliMy do tlqF p(M>ple join, 
MoVd by MMne wade, mr Toioe dhiiie? 
iljid yet wIm> haowt, Iwt lipenng Kel iniate 
An boor of TaqseaBee for tfio* aflicted Mate ; 
Vhea peat Ul^Ms ihaH loppfeM these huoMf 
Ulysses singly, or all Greece in arms? 
But if Athena, war's tfhnnphant maid, 
Hie happy son will, at the father, aid, 
(Whose fiunennd safety was her constant care. 
In every danger and in every war: 
Never on awn did heavenly ftvoor shine 
With tays so strong, distingni8h^d, and divine. 
As those With which lifinerva markM thy sire) 
So m^t she love thee, so tiiy soni inspire ! 
Soon siioold their hopes in hamble dost be fadd, 
And long oblivion of tiie bridal bed/ 

' Ah 1 no snch hope (the prince withei^ replies) 
Can touch my breast ; that blessing heaven denies : 
Wea by celestial ftvow were it given, 
Fortone or iale would cross the will of heaven.' 

* What winds are ttiese, and what impmdenee 
(Thus interpoTd the jnarthd maid divme) [thinef 
Forgetfhl youth I bat know, the power above 
Wi£ ease can saive each object of his love ; 
Wide as his win, extends his boondless grace ; 
Nor lost in time, nor drcmnscrib'd by place. 
Happier his lot. Who, many sorrows past, 
Long labouring gains his natal shore at last; 
Than who, too speedy, hastes to end his life 
By soine stem mffian, orndalterdns wife. 
Death only is Hie lot wfaidi none can miM| 
And all is possible to heaven, bot thifc 
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The best, tb^ dearest lavoiirite.af the skjt • 
Most taste that dqi^^for imn is bom to (fiOkf 

Thns check'd, cepUed Ulysses' prndent heir : 
* Mentor, no more — the moumfol thoojgbt forbear ; 
For he no more most draw his comitiy*s breath, 
Ahready snatched by fate, and the black doom of 

death! 
Pass we to other subjects ; and engiige 
On themes remote the yenerable sage : 
(Who thrice has seen the perishable kind 
Of men decay, and through three ages shin'd^ 
like gods nuyestic, and like gods in mind) . 
For much he knows, and just conclusions drawa 
^yoBil Yajrions precedents, and various lain* 
O son of Neleus I awful Nestor, tell 
How IMS, the mighty AgBmemnon, fell ; 
By what strange fraud Egysthus wrought, relate, 
(By fi>rce he could not) such a hero's fiite. 
lM*d Menelaiis not in Greece ? or where 
Was then the martial brother's pious care ? 
Condemn'd perhaps some foreign shore to tread ; 
Or sure Egysteis had not dar'd the deed.' 

To whom the full of days : ' Ulustrious youth. 
Attend (though partly thou hast guessed) the tnrtb i. 
For had the martial Menelaiis found 
The ruffian breathing yet on Argive ground^ 
Nor earth had hid hi^ carcase from ^ skies^ 
Nor Grecian virgins shriek'd bis obsequies, 
But fowls obicene dismember'd his remaon^ 
And dogs had torn him on the naked plains* 
While us the works of bloody Mars employ'd. 
The wanton youth inglorious peace eqjoy'd ; 
He, stretch'd at ease in Argos' cahn recess, 
(Whose stately steeds, luxiriant pastures bless^ . 
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Sooth'd the ft«U qoeen, and poifl4Mf d all her heart 
At first with worthy ahame and deoent pride 
The royal dame his hiwiess salt denied. 
For Virtne's image, yet possess'd her mindy 
TVmght by a master of the tuneiiil kind : . 
Atrides, parting for the Trojan war, . 
Consigned the youlhfiil consort to his care. 
Tme to his dnirgey the bard presenr'd her hmg 
In honour^ limits ; snch the power of song. 
Bnt iN^ien the gods tiiese objects of their hate 
Dragg'd to dei^ction, by tlie UnM of firte ; 
The b«rd they banish*d firom his native soil. 
And left all helpless in a desert isle : 
There he, the sweetest of the sacred tndn^ 
Smig dying to the rocks^ but song in vain^ 
Then virtue was no more ; her g^ard away^ 
She fell, to hist a volnntuy prey. 
E'en to the temple stslk'd the' adulterous sponse, 
yrnth hnpioas thanks, and mockery of tows, 
Wifli images^ wiHi gvnientSy and with gold ; 
And odoroos lames firom loaded altars rolPd* 

* Meantime fitun flanung Troy we cut the wi^, 
WItfi Menebin^throogfa the curiiag sea* 
Bat when to annmm*s sacred point we came, 
Crown'd with the temple of the* Athenian dune j 
Atridesf pilot, Phrontes^ there expir'd ; 
(Phrontes, of all the sons of men admir*d 
To steer tte hounding bark with steady toil, 
When the storm ti»e£eas, and the billows boil) 
While yet he exercis'd the steerman^ art, 
Apollo toncU'd him with his gentle dart.; 
9cn with the rudder in his hand he feU, 
To pay w|iiiii.hOngurs W the shades of . M\^ 
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We check'd our haste, by {nous office bomid, 
And laid ov old compaDien in the ground. 
And now the rites discharged, our coarse vfe keep 
Far on the gloomy bosom of the deep: 
Soon as Mabea*8 misty tops arise. 
Sadden the tfaanderer blackens all the skies, 
And the winds whistle, and the surges roll 
Moontains on moantahn, and obscare the pole. 
The tempest scatters, and divides onr fleet ; 
Part, the storm urges on the coast of Crete, 
Where, winding romid the rich Cydonian plalOy 
The streams of Jardan issue to the main. 
There stands a rock, hig^ eminent, and steep, 
Whose shaggy brow o'erfaangs the shady deep, 
And views Gortyna on the western side ; 
On this rough Atister drove the* impetuous tide : 
With broken force the billows ron*d away, 
And heav'd the fleet into the neigfabouring bay ; 
Tfaos sav'd fl'om death, they gam*d the Phaestain 
With shatter*d vessels, and disabled oars : [shores^ 
But ^ve tall barks the wiikds and waters t08S*d, 
Far flrom their fellows, on the' Egyptian coast 
There wandered Menelaiis through foreign shores, 
Amassing gold, and gathering naval stores.; 
While curs'd ^ysthus the detested deed 
By ihiod foHUTd, and his great brother bled. 
Seven years the triitor rich Mycenae sway'd, 
And his stem rule the groaning land obey'd ; 
Hie eighth, flom Athens to his reafan restoi^d, 
Orestes brandish'd the revenging sword, 
Slew the dire pair, and gave to funeral flame 
The vile assassin and Multerotis dune. 
That day, ere yet the bloody triumphs ceaie, 
Betomfd Atrides to the coast of Greece, 



} 



And wfe to AiKot* pert lui aaevy broogkty 
With gifts of price, ond pmideroos treMore fionglit 
Hence wani*dy my son, beware! nor kUy stand 
Too long a stranger to thy native land ; 
Lest heedless absence wear thy wealth away, 
'While lawless ieasters in thy palace sway ; 
Peibaps may seiie thy reahny and share the spoil ; 
And thon retnniy widi disappointed toil. 
From tliy Tain journey, to a rifled isle. 
HowO'er, my fHend, indulge one labour mora. 
And seek Atrides on the Spartan shore. 
11^ wandering long, a wider circle made, 
And many-languag'd nations has surrey'd ; 
And measor'd tracts unknown to other sidps, 
Amid the monstrous wonders of the deeps : 
(A length of ocean and unbounded sky, 
Which scarce the sea-fowl in a year o'ei^y ) 
Go then ; to Sparta take ttie watery way, 
Thy ship and sailors but for orders stay ; 
Or if by land thon choose thy course to bend, 
My steeds, my chariots, and my sons attend : 
Thee to Atrides they shall safe convey, 
Guides of thy road, companions of thy way. 
Urge him with trutii to frame his free repttes ; 
And sure he will ; for Menelaiis is wise*' 

Thus while he speaks, the ruddy sun descends, 
And twilight grey her evening shade extends. 
Then thus the blne-ey'd maid : * O ftJlof days t 
Wise are thy words, and just are all thy ways. 
Now immobite the tongues, and mix tlie wine, 
Sacred to Neptune and the powers divine. 
Hie lamp of day is quench'd beneath the deep. 
And soft approachi the babny boors of sleep : 
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JTor fits it to prolooff the beafenly hmt^ 
TiiDeleMy indecent, but retire to rest.' 

Sd spake Jore^ii dangfater, tlie celestial maid, 
The'sober train attended and obeyed. 
The sacred heralds on their hands around 
Poui'd the full urns ; the youths the goblets crown'd : 
From bowl to bowl the holy beverage flows ; 
While to the final sacrifice they rose. 
The tongues tiiey cast upon the fragrant flame, 
And pour, above, the consecrated stream. 
And now, their thirst by copious draughts aUay'd, 
The youthful hero and the' Athenian maid 
Propose departm'e from the fimslfd rite, 
And in their hollow biffk to pass the night : . 
But this the hospitable sage denied : 
' Forbid it, Jove! and all the gods ! (he cried) ' 
Thus firom my vralls the mucb-loVd son to send 
Of such a hero, and of such a friend ! 
Me, as some needy peasant, would ye leave, 
Whom heaven denies the blessing to relieved 
Me would yon leave, who boast imperial sway, 
When beds of royal state invite your stay ? 
No— long as life this mortal shall inspire, 
Or as my children imitate their sire. 
Here shall the waiidering stranger find his home. 
And hospitable rites adorn the dome.' 

* Wen hast thou spoke (the b lue^d nudd replies)^ 
Belov*d old man 1 benevolent, as vrise. 
Be the kind dictates of thy heart obey*d. 
And let thy words Telemacfaus persuade : 
He to thy palace shall thy steps pursue ; 
I to the' ship, to give the ordm due, 
Prescribe directions and confirm the crew : 
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For I akme mtiiii teir naval earea, 
Who boast fex pctidice Iron tbew silver Wf» ; 
All youths the rest, whon to tfa^ jonrney move ' 
like years, like tempeis, and thHr prince^ love. 
Tliere in the vessel I shaU pass the muht : 
And soon as normng paints the fields of light, 
I go to challenge from the Cameons bold 
A debt, contracted hi the days of old. 
Bot tills thy gnest, reeetv'd mtfa firiendly care. 
Let thy strong coursers swift to Sparta bear ; 
Prepare thy chariot at the dawn of day, 
And beihy son companion of his way/ 

Tlien tuming with the word, Minerva flies, 
And soars an eagle throagh the Mqmd skies : 
Vision divine 1 the tintmg'd spectators gaae 
In holy wonder fix*d, and still amaae. 
Bat chief the reverend sage admii'd ; he took 
The hand of young Telemachus, and spoke : 

^ O happy youth Land fiivonr'd of the skies, 
Distingaish'd care of guardian deities f 
Whose eariy years for future worth engage, 
No vulgar manhood, no ignoble age. 
For lo ! none other of the court above 
Tlian she, the daughter of almighty Jove, 
Pallas hmdf, the war-triumphant maid, 
Confessed is thine, as once thy fiither's aid. 
So goide me, goddess ! so propitious slrine 
On me, my consort, and my royal line I 
A yearling bullock to thy name shall smoke, 
Untam'd, unconscious of the galling yoke. 
With ample forehead, and yet tender horns. 
Whose budding honours ductile gold adorns.' 

Submissive thus the hoary sire preierr'd 
Hiiliolyvow: the favouring goddess heard. 



Then dowfy rinng^ o'er the mniy tpAoe 
Precedes the fiither, foUow'd by his mce, 
(A long procession) timely merphing bene 
In comely order to the reg^ dome. 
Hiere when arrived^oa thrones mmmd him plac'd. 
His sons and grands^ms the wide cirde graced. 
To these the iiospUable sage, in sign 
Of social welcome^ miz'd &ie racy wine 
(Late irom the meUowkng cask restor'd to light, 
By ten long years refin'd, and resy-btight). 
To Pallas high the foaming bowl be crown*d, 
And sprinkl^ large libations on tibe grovnd. 
Each drinks a fall oUivioa <tf his ^aresy 
And to the giflts of bafany sleep repaira. 
Deep in a rich akove the prince was kud. 
And slept beneath the pompons colennade; ^ 
Fast by his side Pisistratos lay spread^ 
(In age his eipial) on a splendid bed : 
But in an inner conrty securely dos'd. 
The reverend Nestotr and his qneen r^ios'd. 
When now Aurora, daaghter of the daw% 
With rosy lustre pnrpled o*er the lawn ; 
Hie old man early rose, walked forth, and sat 
On poIiBb'd stone before his palace gate : 
With ungnents smooth the lucid marble shone, 
Where ancient Neleus sat, a mstic throne i 
But he descending to tbe' infernal shade, 
Sage Nestor fill'd it, and the sceptre sway'd. 
His sons around him mild obeisaiice pay, 
And duteous take the orders of the day. 
First Echephron and Stnitius quit their bed ; 
Then Perseus, Aretus^ and Thra^ased -, 
The last Pisistratus arose IWun rest : 
They eune, ai^ near him plac*d thestranger^eit. 



To tiwie the MWtr ti^ dedWd Irii wil : 
< My mob! tlie dklBlet of your fin Alia. 
To PftUwy jfint of godi, prqMve the ftMty 
Who gnic'd our ritei, a more than aMWtil guest. 
Liet onp, diipsfeohfiily hid tome twam to ted 
A well-led ballock from the gnvMy mead ; 
Oae seek the harbour where the v em el t moor, 
And htiag thy fnendsy Tetoonchnel aihore ; 
(Ijeave onfy tivo tim galley to atleml) 
Aaotfaer to Idaaroeos maet we send. 
Artist difine, whose skitfhl haads infold 
The Tictim'k hoiii with dreanfiMle gold. 
The rest nmy here the pioas daty sbBre, 
Ami bid the hMwimaidii for the tet prepare. 
The seals to langey the ftagmit wood to hriog, 
And limpid waters fnmi the living spring.' 

He saidy and busy each his care bestow'd ; 
Abeady at the gates the bollock low'd. 
Already came the Ithacensiaa crew, 
The dextroos smith the tools alreedy drew ; 
His ponderoas hunmer, and his anvU sound. 
And the strong tongi to toni the aietal round. 
Nor was Min«rva absent from the rite, 
She view'd her honours, and cqioy'd the sight 
With reverend hand the king presents tibe gold, 1 
Which round the* mtorted horns the gilder roll'd ; ^ 
So wrought, as FsUaomii^t with piMe behold, i 
Young Aretns from forth his biidal bowY ^ 

Broo^t the lull laver, o*er their hands to pour, > 
And canistera of conseeratad flour. y 

Stratios and Echephron the victim led ; 
The axe was held by wailike Thraiymed, 
In act to strike : before him Peneas stood^ 
The vase extending to receive the blood* 
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The king lilnoself fauliates to the powY ; 
Scatters wiHi qnivering Inmd tbe sacred flour, * 
And the stream sprinkles : from the carling brows 
The hair collected in the fire he throws. 
Soon as doe tows on every part were paid, 
And sacred wheat opon tlie victini laid. 
Strong Thrasymed discharged the speeding bk>w 
Fnll on his neck, and cnt the nerres in two. 
Down sank the heavy beast : the femalet ronnd. 
Maids, wives, and matroDS, mix a shrilling sound. 
Nor scom'd the qnecai the holy choir to join 
(The fint-boni she, of old dymenai^ line ; 
in youth by Nestor lov*d, of spotless finne. 
And loVd in age, Eurytfice by name). 
From earth they rear him, stmgglingnow with death ; 
And Nestor's youngest stops the vents of breath. 
Hie sodI for ever flies : on all sides round [ground. 
Streams the black blood, and smokes upon the 
The beast they then divide^ and disunite 
The ribs and limbs, observant of the rite : 
On these, in double cawls involved with art. 
Hie choicest morsels lay (torn every part. 
The sacred sage before his altar stands. 
Turns the bttmt-4>fiering with his holy hands,- 
And pours tlie wine, and bids the flames aspire : 
The youths vrith instmmeats surround tbe fira 
Tbe thighs now sacrific'd, and entrails dress'd. 
The* assistants part, transfix^ and boil the rest. 
While these officious tend the riles divine. 
The last flur bianch of tiie Nestorean line, 
Sweet Polycaste, took tbe pleasing toil 
To bathe tte prince, and pour the flngnmt oiL 
O'er his flur hmbs a flowery vest he threw^ 
And issued^ like a god, to mortal view* 
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His former seat beside tbe king he fyaad^ 
{JBiB people's iatber with his peers uoiiihI) 
AU plac'd at ease tiie holy banqiiet join, 
Apd in the danling goblet laughs the wine. 

The rage of thirst and hunger now snppress'd, 
The monarch tuns him to his royal guest ; 
And for tiie promis'd journey Inds prepare 
The amooth-hair'd hones, and the rapid car. 
Observant of his word, tbe word scarce spoke, 
The sons obey, and join them to the yoke. 
Then bread and wine a ready handmaid brings, 
And presents, such as suit the state of kings* 
The-gKttering seat Telemachus ascends : 
His Hdthful gaUHdf Pisistratos attends ; 
With hasty hand the ruling reins he drew : 
He lash*d the coursers, and the coursers flew. 
Beoeatii the bounding yoke alike they held 
Their equal pace, and smok*d ahmg the field. 
The towers of Pylos sink, its views decay, 
Fields after fields fly back, till close of day i 
Then sunk the son, and darken'd all the way. 

To Phene now, Diocleus* stately seat, 
(Of Alpheus* race) the weary youths retreat. 
His house afibrds the hospitable rite. 
And pleas'd they sleep (tlie blessing of the nigbt)i 
But when Aurora, daof^ter of the dawn. 
With rosy lustre purpM o'er the hwn ; 
Again they mount, their journey to renew, 
And from the sounding portico they flew. 
Along the waving fields their way they hold, 
The fields receding as the chariot roll'd : 
Then slowly sunk tiie ruddy i^be of light, 
And o'er thie shaded huidscape rush*d tiw night 
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And now proad SparUi with tlieir whedt rMooKby 
Sparta wboM walls a range of bills snrronndt : 
At the fair dome the rapid labour ends ; 
Where sat Atrides midst his bridal friends, 
Wilh doable vows invoking Hymen's pow'r. 
To bless his sotfs and daagfater's nuptial hoar. 

That day^ to great Adnlles* son resign*dy 
Hermione, the fidrest of her kind, 
Was sent to crown the long-protracted joy, 
Espoo^d before the fatal doom of TVoy: 
With steeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 
Attend the nymph to Phtfiia*8 distant reign. 
Meanwhile at'home, to Megapenthes* bed 
Hie virgin-choir Alector's daughter led. 
Brave Megapenthes, from a stoFta amour 
To great Atrides* age hit handmaid bora i 
To Helen's bed the gods alone assign 
Hermione, to' extend the regal line ; 
On whofli'a radiant pomp of graces wait^ 
Resembling Vems in attractive slate. 

While tfak gay friendly troop the king sairound^ 
With festival and mirth the roofr resound ; 
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A baid amid the joyous circle sings 
Ifigh nrs, attempered to the Yocal strings; 
WUIst, warbling to the varied strain, advance 
Two sprightly youths to form the boomling dance. 
Twas then, tiiat issuing through the palace gate 
The splendid car rolFd slow in regal state : 
On the bright eminence young Nestor shone^ 
And ftst beside him great Ulysses* son. 
Crrave Eteonens saw ike pomp appear, 
Andy speeding, thus addressed the royal ear t 

* Two youthiB approach, wboaesemblant ftatnres 
prove 
Their blood devolving from the source of Jove, 
ts due reception deign'd, or most they bend . 
llieir donbtfiil course to seek a distant fiiend ^ 

' Insensate ! (with a sigh the king repfies) 
Too long, nii8jadging,.have I thought thee wise : 
But sure relentless folly steels thy breMt^ 
Obdurate to n^ect the stranger-goest i 
To those dear hospitable rites a foe^ 
Which in my wanderings oft relieved my woe : 
Fed by the bounty of another's board, 
Till pitying Jove my native reahn restoi^d-*- 
Straight be the conrsers from the car releatM^ 
Conduct the youths to grace the genial ftast* 

The seneschal, rebuk'd, in haste withdrew ; 
With eqwd haste a menial train pnirae : 
Part led the coursers, from the car entau|fd, 
Each to a crib with dioieest grain sordiarg'd ) 
Part in a portico, profusely grae'd 
With rich magnificence, the chariot phic*d ; 
Then to the dome the friendly pair invite; 
Who eye the daading roofr with vwt deiigh^ 



Bo0k 4. Tflft OOYS8BT, 101 

Respiendenf as the blue of suniiiierHMMiiy 
Or tiie pale radiance of tlie midnigtit moon. 
From room to rooA tbeir eager view tbey bend ; 
Tbence to tbe bath, a.beaoteoi]ft>pile> descend; 
Where a bright dainsel>train attends the- guests 
With liquid odours, and embroidei'd Tests. 
Relresh'd, they wait them to the bower of state^ 
Where cirded with bis peers Atrides sat : 
ThroD'd next the king, a fair attendant brings 
The purest product of the crystal springs } 
High on a massy vase of silver mould, 
The bumishM hiver flames with solid gold : 
In solid gold the purple vintage flows, 
And on &e board a second banquet rose. 
When thus the king with hospitable port : 
* Accept this welcome lo the Spartw court ; 
The waste of nalure let the-feast repair. 
Then your high lineage and your names declare : 
Bay from what sceptred ancestry ye claim, 
Recorded.emipent in deathless fiune ? 
For vulgar parents cannot stamp their race 
With signatures of such mijestic grace.' 
Ceasing, benevolent he straight assigns 
The royal portion of the choicest dunes 
To each accepted friend : with grateful haste 
They share the honours of the rich repast 
Sufficed, soft vriiispering thus to Nestor's son, 
His head redin'd,^oung Ithacns begun: 

* View'st Uiou unmov'd, O^ever-bononr'd most I 
These prodigies of art, and wondrous cost ? 
Abp«e, benea^ around the palace shines 
The sunless treasure of esbaasted mines : 
The spoils of elephants, the roofs inhiy. 
And studded amber darts a golden ray : 

VOL. I. H 
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Such, and not nobler, in the realms abore 
My wonder dictates is the dome of Joto.' > 

The monarch took the word, and grave replied : 
* Presamptaons are the ¥attnt», and vain the pride 
Of man who dares in pomp with Joto contest, 
UnchangM, immortal, and supremely blest*d ! 
With all my affluence when my woes are wei^^'d, 
Envy will own, the purchase dearly paid. 
For eight slow-drclni^ years by tftnpesC tost, 
From Cyprus to the ha Phcenician eotiait, 
(Sidon tiie capital) I stretclfd my toil 
Throuj;li regions fktten*d with the flows of Nile. 
Next Ethiopia^ utmost boimd explore, 
And the parch'd borders of the* Arabian shore : 
Then warp my voyage on the southern gales, 
0*er the wann Libyan wave to spread my sails ; 
Tliat happy clime I viiiere each revolving year 
Tkt teemii^ ewes a triple o&pring bear. 
And two hit crescents of transhicent horn 
The brows of all their young increase adorn ; 
The shepherd swains vdth sure abundance ble»*d, 
On the (at flock and rural dainties feast ; 
Nor want of herbage makes the dairy fiUI, 
But every season fiUs the foaming pail. 
Whilst heaping unwtsh'd wealth, I distant roam, 
The best of brothers, at his natal home, 
By the dire fliry of a traitress wife. 
Ends the sad evening of a stoany life : 
Whence vrith incessant grief my soul annoy'd, 
Hiese riches are possesfe'd, but not enjoy'd ! 
My wars, the copious theme of every tongue, 
To you, your fethers have recorded long : 
How favouring heaven repaid my glorious toib 
With a sacked palace, and barbaric spoils. 
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Oh! had the gods to large a boon depMy 
And life, the just eqaivaleiit,fa|»plied 
To those biave warrion, wfao^ with gloij ^4, 
Far from their eoootry in n^ canie expire ! 
Still in short ioierrab of pltesing w^e, 
Regardibl of the firieodly does I owe, 
I to the {^orlous dead, for ever daar» 
Indnlge the tribnle of a gratefid tear. - • 

Bat oh! Ulysses— deeper than the nat 
That sad id^ womdi my aazious btehati 
My heart hleedsivesh with agooiamg poio ; 
The bowl, and tastelhl vianda teaspt an wan, 
Nor sleep'ssoft power can close my streamiDg e|rely 
Wh<^ imag'd to my sool his soivowa rise. 
No peril in my caose he oeas'd to prove, 
His lahoors e^tall'd only by nsy love : 
And botii alike to bitter fortmie bom. 
For him to suflfer, and for me to momu ! 
Whctier he wanders on some fiiendly coast^ 
Or glides in Stygian gloom a pensive ghost^ 
No fame reveails; but doidbtAd of his dooaa, 
His good old sire with sorrow to the tomb 
Declines his trembling steps ; mitiaiiely cara 
VpOken the blooming vigoar of his heir ; 
And the chaste partner of his bed and throne 
Wastes aU her widow'd hoars in tender moan.' 
While thus pa^tie to the prince he qioke, 
Praas the brave youth the streattang passion bnlief 
Studious to veil the gnaf, in vain repressed. 
His ftce he shrouded with his porple vestk 
The oonscioos monarch piercHl the coy disgaisei 
And view'd his fiUal love with vast surprise : 
Dubious to press the tender theme, or wait 
To hear Ok yovthinqufare Us fatlM^ftla. 
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In tins impense iingbt.Helen gnic*d the room j" 
Aefore her bMtib'd a gale of rich perfinne : 
So moves, adorafd' with encfaattractive gFaqe, 
The s0iteE-shafted goddess of the chaoe ! 
The seat of nngesty Adraste brings, 
With art iUmrtrioos, for the pomp of kings. 
To spread the pall (beneath the regal efaair) 
Of softest woo^ is bright Aldppe'b care. 
A silver canster divinely wroof^t. 
In her sdft haads the braateoos Pbylo broagfat : 
To Sparta's queen of old the radiant vase 
Alca^dia. gave» a pledge of royal grace : 
,Pi^ Po^Ihis her lord (Whose sovereign sway 
The wealthy tribes of Pbarian Thebes obey). 
When to that court Atrides came, caress*d 
With vast monificence the' imperial guest ; 
Two lavers from the richest ore refin'd, 
With silver tripods, the kind host assign'd : 
And, Jboottteons, from the royal treasure told 
Ten eqnal talents of refulgent gold. 
Alean&% coosiMrt of his high conunand, 
A golden distijr gave to Helen's hand ; 
Aikl that rich vase, with living sculpture wrought, 
Which heap'd with wool the boMiteoas Phyla 

broogbt : 
The.silken fleece inpurpled ibr the loom, 
Rival'd the hyaeinth in vernal bloom. 
:The sovereign seat then Jove^bom Helen preas'^ 
And pleasing thus her iceptr^ lord address'd: 

* Who.graoe onr patece now, that friendly pahr, 
SpefU th«y' their liaeiiK^ or th^ manes declare ^ 
17 ncertain of the truth, yet uncontrolPd 
Hear aie;the.bodinfi of my breast nplbld. 
With wonder wiapt, on yonder cheek I tiace 
the ftatnre of the UlyaMao race : 
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Id jvst flraulitade^ the giaee iad air 

<>f yoimg TeleBMcfanf , the lofeiy boyi . - i 

Who UenTd UlyMes with a (bthet't joy» 

What tune the Greeks comhoM their todal anai; i 

To avenge the Stan of Diy UMMed chapM I 

< Jost is tlqr thought, (the kii« afMentng dies) ,' 
Blettunks Uljsses strikes my wondering isyes: .) 
Full shines tfie lather in the filMllhne, , 
His port, his features, and his sfaq^. the sMMi 
Such foiGk regards his spariiling eyes heslsrw^. 
Soch wavy rinf^ts o'er his'sfaAddeai flow t : * 
And when he heard the k»g disastransatoee • 
Of cares, whkh in my eanse Ulysses borev^ 
Dismay'd, heart-wodnded with paternal woea^ 
Above restraint the tide of sorrow roao: 
Caotioiis to let the gostahig grief appear^ 
His purple gaiment veil'd the ftlling tear/ 

* See there conless'd, (Pisistratns replieo) 
The genuine worth of Ithacas the wisol 
Of that heroic sire the youth is sprung^ i 
Bat modest awe hath cham'd his tiniorons teagnei 
Thy voice, O king I with pteat^d attention hes^ 
Is like the dictates of a god reverb 
With him at Nestoi^s high command I oama^ 
Whose age I honour with a parents aaaae. 
By adverse destiny constrained to sua 
For counsel and redress, he sues to yon* 
Whatever ill the friendless orphan beani 
BereaVd of parents in his inlhnt years^ 
Still must the wrong'd Telemachns sustain^ 
If hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vaip : 
Affianc'd in your friendly power alone. 
The youth would vindicate the vaeant4hronakV . 



' Is SfMTtii IiImM, nd fhcie deiiriM; e^^ei 
Viewmy fiiend^^iMi? (tlw kiog enltiiig erie») 
Son of my hkaadybf glorioat toHi approT*d, 
Whose swocd was mcattd to tiK nmi he hiv'cl: 
liiifor of eonstiDt ftHb, wrtfdy aad monn'd !— 
When Tray wis ranTd, taMi the cUef retnn'd^ 
No Gnek «■ «^|nal space had e'er possessed. 
Of dear 0Sbt^9n,m my grateftil brsMt. 
Ii to confiras^be nntaal jo^ we dnr'd, 
For his alMde a capital pn^ND^ ; 
Aigos tiie seat of sovereign rale I chose ; 
Fair in liie phHi ^fhtare palace rose, 
Where ny U^n^es and his race might reign, 
And pordon to his tribes tiie wide doBoain. 
To theai my muNads had resignPd a soil. 
With teeming plmty to reward tiieir toil. 
There with eonunntaal seal we both had strove 
In acts of dear benerolenoe and love : 
Brothers in peace, not rivals in coaunand, 
And death alone di88olv*d the friendly band t 
Some envioas power the Uisslbl scene destroys ; 
VaaiA'd areall Ihe visionaiy joys : 
The seal of fliendddp to my hope is lost, 
Fated to wander from his mtal coast P 

Heceai^d; a gost of grief began to rise : 
Fast streams a tide from beaateous Helen'Si eyes ; 
Fsst for the sire the lUial sorrows flow ; 
The weeping monarch swells the migfaty woe : 
Thy cheeks, Pisistratns^ the tears bedew. 
While pictof^d to thy ndnd appeared in view 
Tliy martial brother ', on the Phrygian phun 
Extended pale, by swarthy Menmon shiin ! 
Bat silence soon the son <i Nestor broke, 
And m^tthig vrith fraternal pity spoke : 

> AntUoduit. 



' Fr«lM«t, O kiag, wm NMtor nwit to me 
And diim aHeatm wilib tby copiMM piwe ; 
To crown tliy wioni.gitey tbe Mge twign^d 
The glofy of a fim ca^MeMiminind : 
With that inpomr attribute control 
This nnavattflg impoteHeof ao«L 
Let not your niof mih ^rM»g grief VMtmd, 
l^ow finr tho loMfc tlifi iiMMttj^ bifvl is oiMm'4 : 
But wtien from dewyiteiio finirgpng bright 
Aaron stnolu tbe sky mth cftent J^t, 
LetcacbdeploiebisitaMl: thentesof woo 
Are ally ahui! the living can boslow: 
Cer the oqjUgenial.dnst o^foiafd to ihaar 
Tbe gFacelbl eorVnddiop the tender tean 
Hion nni^g in the flMonifhl |iOMp with yon^ . 
1*11 pay my brotber^i gboet a wanior'o dae, ' 
And mown the biave Antilochiy a name 
Not onrecorded in the roHt of iwae; 
With strength ffKl ppeed superior fonn'dy in fight 
To &ce the foe, or interaept his Aight : 
Too early saatoh'd by fido ere known to me ! 
I boast a witness of his woHlkin thea.' 

* Young and mature! the monarch thas r^foins,* 
In tfaee renew'd the seal of Nestor shmes : 
Form'd by the csre of that mnsBWiste sage. 
In eai% bloom an onele of age. 
Whenever his inflneaoe Jove voaehsafes to show'r 
To bless the Mlaly and themiptialhonr ; 
From tile great lire trsnsmissive to the race. 
The boon devolTing gives distingaidi'd gmeo. 
Such, happy Nestor! was thy glorious doom: 
Around thee IbH of yearsy tli^ oApring UooHiy 
Expert of amMyOnd prudent in debate ; 
Tbe pfts of heaven to foasd tl^ homy state. 



But BMI^ t^t «Mh becrim hh tiwiUcd bttvt, 
Wadiy uid poftikc wubbc the niraMiiy ftwt* 
f o mofe tl^ Sttt, TMeondMi, defaQr, 
Till liMveD*8 le y rtvi u g hiMp rcstorra 4w dij.* 

He said. Asptaalieii swift the later biiiii^ : 
Alternate all partake the giateftii apriogt : 
Then iWrni the rites ef purity repair, 
And witt keen gust tiie savoury vtaads Aare* 
MeantiBie with genial joy to warm tin sool^ 
Bright Helen mix'd a rairtlHnspiting bowl ; 
TempdM^th drags of sovereign ose^ to' assnage 
The boiling boson of tnnniltuons rage ; 
To elear the elondy front of wrinkled eare. 
And dry the tearful sluioes of despair : 
ChaiM'd with that virtueusdranghtytfae'enltodnihid 
All sense of woe delivers to tiK wind : 
Though on the Mating pile fais parent layy 
Or a lov*d broHier groofd his life away, 
Or darling sen, oppressed by nfimn46tttf 
Fell breathless at Iris feet a mangled oorK; 
From mom to eve, impassive and seme. 
The man entnmc'd would view the dealhful seene. 
These drugs, so friendly to the joys of life, 
Bright Helen lean/d fiom Thone% imperial wife ; 
Who sway'd the sceptre where prriific Nile 
With various simples clothes the fattened soil. 
With whidesome herbage mix'dy the diseful bane 
Of vegetable venom taints the plain ; 
Fh)m Fson sprung, their patron-god inqiarls 
To all the Pharian race his healing arts. 
The beverage now prepared to inspire the feast. 
The circle thus tiie bcanteous <|aeen addfess'd : 

* Thron'd in omnipolenee, supreasest Jovu 
Tempers tbe fhtes of hnman nca^abovei 



By Oft ten MietiMi df^Ui MVM%B Hdl^ 
Altenwie wte 4e cf ea d ow g»ad— d iii 
To feMtfU Birth ke tin wUte M« 
And tweet dinowie, tiK ^M^Ml «f the 
Myielf MistiiK m the mmW jey, 
WiU teU UlyiMif boM «iphMt in IVoy : 
Sole witneM of the deed I now dedne;. 
Speak yon (who mw) faie wnnden in the 

* Seam*d o'er with wonndi, whieh hitown labre' 
In the ¥ile habit of a iriUage i lave, Us^^ 

The foe deoeiv^ he paM^d the tented |Mai% 
In Troy to an«le wHh the hoatile tnin. 
In thii attire lecnfe ftem seavriung cyei^ 
Till haply piereing thnngh the dariL diifaife 
Hie chief I chhHng'd ; he, whoae pmetiM 
Knew all the aeipent^naM of deceity 
Eludesmy aearah: hot when hit form I 
Fresh from the bath with Ingrant oila lenew'dy 
His limbs in mililnry pnfple drass^d; 
Each brigh tening gia cethie genuine Qteekcoafestfdt 
A previoas plec^ of sacared laith oblnn*d^ 
TiU he the lines and Aigive fleet ragaiard, 
To keep his stay eonoeald; the chief dschtf*d 
The plans of war against the town piepai'd. 
Exploring then the aeerets vi the state. 
He leaxn'd what best might nige the Uaidan fate : 
And, safe retommg to the Onwian host» 
Sent many a shade to Phitoli dreary «oast. 
Load grief resounded Ihroagh the towers of Troy^ 
But my pleas'd-bosoB glow*d with secret joy : 
For then with dire remorw, and consdoos shame, 
I vtenPd the'eflects of that disastrons flame. 
Which, kindted by the* imperious queen of love, 
Constriatfd nm fiom my native cealm to koie ; 
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And oft in MtBTMt of aMl 4e|il«l'4 • 
My absent daughlv^ and fliy dever loid ; 
Admir'd among tfao fiiat of fananii laoe, 
For cfCffy gift of nwd mad muAy graee.* 

Right welly (replied tiM king)yovr flpeedidisplnya 
The matchless merit of the ohktf yon pndte : 
Heroes in farioar dimes myself hate Ibamiy 
For martial deeds, and depth of liioagbl renowned ; 
Bat Ithaaw, onrivall'd in his elaim, 
M^ boast a title to tibe loodest fimae : 
In batt^ cahil, ha goides the mpid stom, 
Wise to resolve, mA patient to periorm* 
What vfoainm eondoet in the chief appeared, 
When the vast fthfic of the steed we rear'd t 
Some daemon, anxioas ibr the Tn^an doom, 
Urg'd yon with great 0eiphobns to eome. 
To* Explore the Ifsnnd ; with gide opposed to gnile,' 
Slow-padttg thnoe wonnd tfaa* imidions pile. 
Each noted leader's name yon tiniee invohe, 
Year accent varying as their spoases spoke : 
The pleasing sonods each Intent warrior warm'd, 
Biit most Tydides' and n^ heart afaan'd : 
To qait the steed we both im p a t ien t press, 
Threatenhig to a nawci 'irom tiie duk recess* 
Unmoved the mind of lUmiam lemainM, 
And the vain aidomi of oar love restrained : 
But Anticla% nnaibie to central, 
Spoke load the langnage of his yearning soul : 
Ulysses straight with indignntion fir'd, 
(For so tiie common care of €h«ece recpnr'd) 
Firm to his lips his fofcefnl hands applied, 
Till on his tongne the fiattMsg mavmnrsdied. 
Meanthne'MinBrva iram the foiudfol horse 
Back ta the cenrt of Priam beirt yonr oonna.' 



* Indemtetlalel {TthmmAm lapliek) 
Frail is the bMSted attnbate of wite : 
The leader, raingliiig wth tlw valgar iitat, 
Is in the cominoii bnm of matter loot! 
Rut now let iteep Ite painfttl iraato fiopair 
Of sad reflection, and eorrodini cam. 

He ceas'd ; the menial fior that fonnd her watt, 
At Helen's bedL prapare the rooos of stiilo ^ 
Beneatii an anq^le pertieo, they spvcnd 
The downy fleece to ^Min the ahunbrons bed, 
And o'er soft paUs of pnrpln giaia nnfoM 
Rich tapestry, sttf with In w o f cu gaM : 
Then thronj^ the* ilh»iin*d donM, to balmy rest 
The* obseqaioBS herald gnides each piincely gnest 2 
While to his regal bower the king aseends, 
And beanteoHS Helen on her loffd attends. 

Soon a the mom^in onent pnq^e dnsifd, 
Unbar'd the portal of the rateaiU east, 
The monarch rose ; magnificent to view^ 
The imperial mantle o*er his vest he tbrew $ 
The glittering aone athwnrt his shonlder oasl, 
A starry ialefaion low<tepsndhig graced ; 
Ch»p*d on his.feet tfae* embroider'd sandals shine i 
And forth he moves, miotic and divine« 
Instant to yonng Teiemachns be preas'd. 
And tbns benevolent his speech addiem'd : 

* Say, royal yonth, sineem of soal» report 
What cause hath led yen to the Spaitan conrt ? 
Do pnblio or domestie carea constrain 
This toilsome voyage o'er, tile snigy main P 

< O highly fiivomr'd delegate of Jovei 
(Replies the pnnoe) inflam*d with filial love, 
And amdons hope, to hear my parents doom, 
A snppliani to ysom royal oonit l<49eBMk - 
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Our soTereigii seat a lewd ntiiFptag' Me 
With towless ml and miarole dngraee ; 
To pauipefSd imoknce develed M 
Prime of tiie floek, and choieett of tin ttall : 
For wild ambition wings Hkit bold desire, 
And all to momit tbe* imperial bed aspire. 
Birt prostrate I implore^ O kiag I rekite 
The motmrfal series of my fiithei's &t«! 
Each known disaster of tlie man disclose^ 
Bom by his mother to a woild of ^woes ! 
Recite then! nor in erriair pity fear 
To wound with atoried grief the final ear : 
If e^er Ulysses, to reelaim year right, 
Atow^ Ma seal in cooncil or m fi^it, 
If Phiygian eamps the IHendly toils attest, 
To die 8ire*s merit give tiie son^ rei|aest.' 

Deep from his inmoat soul Atrides sigh'd. 
And tfans indignant to tiie prince replied : 
* HeaTens I wonld a soft, hsglorions, dastaid train 
An absent haroli nnptial Joys profime ! 
So with her yonng^, aaoid the woodhud shades^ 
A timorous hind the lion^ coort invades. 
Leaves in the fiitsl lair the tender ftwns^ 
Climbs tlie green cHff, or leeds the flowery lawns: 
Meantime ratnm*d, with dire renwrsaless sway 
The mon ar c h sa^ e reads die trembhng prey. 
With eqval fiuy, and with eifual ftme, 
Ulysses soon shall reassert his ehanb 
O Jove, supreme, vriiom gods and men revere ! 
And thou, to vrhom HiTgiven to gild the sphoe I 
With power congenial joined, propitious aid 
The chief adopted by the martiBl maid! 
Such to oar wish the warrior soon restore^ 
As when contendiBg on the 



B^$k4. T0SOVTSMV. Its 

Hw proWfllft PIlilBMMBlidfli ttlOKt^Mf 

And load-acdMHuig Offeeki tiie vie«»r UcnVl : 
Then soon tfeM* invadeis of hii bod and thfoao, 
Their love pfCMB^itiiow ihaU wilh life otoao. 
With iMtieat evy a n^ youth, attend 
The storied hibovn of thy fiitber^ ftiend : 
Frmtful of deeds^ the copions tale ii kng. 
But tnith severe shall dictate to osy tOQgae: 
Learn, vfhat I heard the soft^MMB seer leiatey 
Whose eye can pleroe the dark leeess of ftto. 

MiOng on the* Bgyptisn coast hy <^aiaBt ooafin'd. 
Heaven to my fleet rete*d a prosperoos viind: 
- No vows had we pveierr'dy nor victkn slaitt! 
For this the gods each &vo«ring gale lestoHi : 
Jealoosy to see their high. behests <4>ey'd; 
Severe, if men thef eternal rites evade, 
mgh o*er« gnUy sea, the Phariaa isle 
Flronts thei&ep roar of dtseaibogaing Nile: 
Her distance ftom the shofe, the coono began 
At dawn, and ending witih the setting son, 
Agan^measnres; when the.stiffier gatea 
Rise on tte poop, and iid^ streteh the sails. 
There, andior'd voss ck safe in hvbonr li^ 
W$Ue KHipid springs the fiiiiing cask supply. 

^ And now the twentieth son, descending, fanrei 
His glowhig axle in the weatcm wa^res.; 
Still with expanded saHs we oonrt in. vain 
Propitioas windi to viaft as o'er the nurin : 
And the pale uMoiiittr at once dcplovea 
His drooping vigonr, and enhaasled stores 
Whenio! a brij^t ooemlcBB form appean. 
The fior Eidothnal to dispel my fears ; 
Proteus her lire divine. With pity preai'd, 
Mc sola tha^iPgliter of the deep addresi'd ; 
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What time, wifli hnogtr pittHI^ my ftliMBt mates 
Roam tlie mr&A Me iA fearab of nnal eates, 
Bait tbe Imrb^d steel, aad ftom the fishy flood 
Appcaee the' afflictive ftei«e destro ef Ibed. 

* Whoe'er thoD art (tbe arara goddess, eries) 
Thy coudnct ill deserves tbe piaise of wise ; 
Is death thy dioiee, orwiseffy thy boast, 
That liere-iagtoikMs e« a barren coast 

Thy bmve associates droop, a meagre train. 
With Amine fiale, and mk tfay care in vain?' 
, ^Stevetewitbtiieldndrepriach, Isttaigbtreply: 
Wfaat^^ tiiy litie in tfay native sky, 
A goddess snre ! Ibr nMwe than mortri graee 
Speaks dwe desceadantvf e t h e r eal race : 
Deem not, tiiat here of dnice my fleet remains ; 
Some heavenly power averse my stay eonstndas : 
O, piteous of my Ible, vendisaie to shew 
(For wbafs setinestes^d from celestial view?) 
What power becalms tbe* inmMrigaMe seasf 
What goilt provokes bim, and what vews appeasef 

* I ceased ; wlwn aAible the goddess cried: 
ObseBve,and m tbe tmflis I speak conflde : 
The oracidas seer (i^qnents ttie Pfaarimi coast, 
From.wbeee higlrbed my birth divine I boast ; 
Proleas, a naoK tiemendons o*ei* tfeie main, 
The delegate of NeptwiM^ vrateiy veign. 
Watch vMr hMidions care his known abode ; 
There fiist in dnnns oonstraia die varions god.: 
Who bound, obedient 4o snperfiopfliree, 
Unerring vHH preseribe yottr destitfd coarse. 
If stndions of year reatans, yon then demand 
Hieir state, since last yon left year natal land ; 
Instant tbe god obseqoions vrill disdose 
Bright tnotsef f^ievy^ or a obmd of wMs/ 
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* 8ke ceaifd, asd snppliMit Urns I made reply : 
Ogoddenl oatfayaklnyliopeirdy; 
Dictate, intoimImhh, la my dateaos ear 
Wbat artB ean captifale the cbaageial aaer : 
For perikNiB the' aaay, aakeifd the taO, 
To dade the pretcienoe of a fod by gaile* 

< Thai to the geddoM mOd my rait I eodL 
Theaahe: ^^ObadiflBttomy nile,atteod: 
When tiiraaghthe aone of beavca the moimtcd san 
Hath joarney'd haif^ and hdf remalai to van ; 
The saar, while aepfayiacari the swellmg deepi 
Basks on the hreeiy shore, ia gmtefiil sfeep. 
His 00^ limhs. Fiawii^iiig from the wave^ 
iThe Phoonawiftsarroapd hn rocky cave, 
Flrei|aeot and ftdl ; the coosecrated tnua 
Of jMr% whese aaora trideataaKOlheinaui} 
There anttowiDg mom, the^ eaonnoas herd exhales 
An oily steam, aad tuats the noaa^tide gales. 
Ta that recess, conuaodioos for sarpfnse, 
Whea p«r|^ light shall, next saffhse tin skies. 
With Bie rsjpair ; aad from thy wanior band 
vlAree diesea ddelhof danntless seal coammnd : 
Let their 4Mixiliar fiiroe befiiend^the toil, 
For strong the god, aad perfected in gaile« 
Stretched oa the shelly shore, he first sanreys 
.Thellaonciag head ascendmg from the seas ; 
Their nanbar summed, reposed in«sleep profoond 
The scaly charge tfieir goardian gad sniToand : 
80 with hisbalieaing flocks the carefrd swam 
Abides, paviHoaM an the grany phdn. 
With pawiem anitod, obaCmatefy bold, 
Invade faha, eoach^ aand the scaly fold. 
InatsBt he* waarsy etaaiae of the mpO) 
The aHmie fiyree of ewry savage sht^ : 
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Or gKdet witii liquid tapse u nmramriag strwaiy 
Or wivpt ia flamey be i^own «t every Kmb. 
Yet stiU retentiire, with redenbled miglit 
Tlnoiigh eeeh vain penife Ibrm ceostnui fais ffigfat. 
Bat when, lib native abape remni'd, he stands 
Patient of conquest, and yonr came demandi ; 
The cawe tbat afg*d the boM attempt tledare, 
And soothe the vanqniih'd vnth « victory prayV. * 

The bands rdas'd, implore the seer to sqr ' 
What godlMad intenhcti the watry vimy ? 
Who straight propitions, m prophetic strain 
Will teaiGli yoo to repass the' minieasar'd mahi.'' 
She cWd, and bomiding from the abeHy shore^ « 
Round the descending nymph the vmvcs redotnd- 
ingroar. 
* High vnaptin vronder of the fiitnre deed, 
With joy infietBoaB to the port I speed : 
The wants of nature with repast suffice, 
Till night with gratdul shade involved the skies, 
And shed umbrosfad devis. Fist by the d^ep, 
Along the tented shore, in bafany sleep, 
€hir cares mwe lost. Whenever the tastara Inwtt, 
In wSfron robes the daughter of the dasm 
Advanced her rosy steps ; before the bay,. 
]>ue.ritnal honours to the- gods I pay ;: 
llien seek the phiee the seu4Nin nyinph asrigtftf, 
With three associates of undamted mhid. 
Aniv'd, to form ahnig the' appointed strmd ^ 
For each a bed, she scoops the hilly siuid : 
Then from her acurecar the finny spoils 
Of four vast Phocse takes,.to veil her. wiles : 
Beneath .the finny spoik esrtended prone, 
Hard toil! the prophets piercmg- eye, to shnn; 
New firom the corse, the scaly fiundsdifiiwe 
Unsavoniy stench.of oilj apd brackish oo<e : 



Bnt tiM Mght seMMM^ gentle fwww i«#K'i^ 
With Aeetai'd drept the sickeiuiig seDse reftor'd, 

< Thus tiU tbeawi bed traveU'd half the skies 
.Ambuslf d we tie, e^wait the beld emprise : 
Whea thronging quick to besk in open air, 
The flocks H ooean to the strand repair ; 
Coodi'd on the smmy sand, the monsters sleep : 
Then Proteus, momiling from the hoary deep^ 
Sorveys his dnrge, naknowing of deoeit : 
(In order told, we make the snm complete) 
meas'd with the fidse review, secore be lies, 
And leaden slambers press his dra^piag eyes. 
Rnsbing impetaons forth, we stnugbt prepare 
A fnrioas onset with the sound of war. 
And shonting sciae the god : our force to emde 
His iHBions arts he soon resumes in aid : 
A lion now, he cnrisa surgy mane ; 
Sudden, our bands a spotted pard resteain ; 
Then arm*d with tusks, and lightning in his cyes„ 
A boar's obseener shape the ^ belies; 
On spbry ▼olumet, there a dr^i^ ri(des ; 
Here,, from our strict embrace a. stream he glides : 
And kttt, sublime bis stately growth he re^pi, 
A tree, and well-dissembled foUage wears. 
VaineA>rts! with sopetior power compress'd,^ 
lie withmlastanee thus the seer addressed : 
* Say, SMI of Atreus^say what, god iiiS|Mr*d 
This daring fraud, and what the boon desir'd ?* 

I thus : — * O thou, whose eertain eye foresees. 
The fi]i*d event of &te% remote decrees ; 
After long woes, and various toil emhir'd, 
fitiU on lUs dMrt isle my fleet is moor'd ; 
Unfriended of the gales.. All-knovripg 1 say^ 
What gofttMud intenlictsthe watiy way ? 
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Wfast rmn f epentant will the power appease, 
To speed a prosperous voyage o'er the seas ?' 

' To Jove (with stem regard the god replies) 
And all the' offended synod of the skies, . 

Jnst hecatombs with due devotion slain, 
Thy guilt absolved, a prosperous voyage gain. 
To the firm sanction of thy fate attend 1 
An exile Unm, nor cheering &ce of friend, 
Nor sight of natal shore, nor regal dome 
Shalt yet enjoy, but still art doom'd to roam. 
Once more the Nile, who from the secret source - 
Of Jove's high seat descends with sweepy force. 
Most view his billows white beneath thy oar, 
And altars bla^e idong his sanguine shore. 
Then will the godsj with holy pomp adored, 
To thy long vows a safe retitin accord.' 

^ He ceas'd : heart-wounded with afflictive pain, 
(Doom*d to repeat the perils of the main, v 

A shelfy tract, and long !) * O seer, I cry, 
To the stem sanction of the* offended sky 
My prompt obedience bows. But deign to say, 
1¥1iat fkte propitious, or what dhne dismay 
Sustain those peers, the relics of our host. 
Whom I with Nestor on the Phrygian coast 
Embracing left? Must I the warriors weep, 
Whelm'd in the bottom of the monstrous deep ? 
Or did the kind domestic friend deplore 
The breathless heroes on their native shore f 

* Press not too far, (repHed the god) bat cease 
To know, what known vrill violate thy 'peace : 
Too curious of their doom ! with friendly woe 
Thy breast will heave, and tears eternal flow. 
Part live ! the rest, a lamentable train ! 
Range the dark bounds of PiutolB dieary reign.* 
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IVo, foreniMt in the roll of Man tmrnnlA^ 
Whose arms with conquestin thy cause werecrown'd, 
Fell by disastrous fate : by tempests tost, • 
A third lives wretched on a distant coast 

* By Neptune rescued from Minerva's hate. 
On GyrsBy safe O'llean Ajax sat, 
His ship o'erwhelm'd: but frowniqg on the floods,' 
Impiotts he roared defiance to the gods $ 
To his own prowess all the gloiy gave^ 
The power defrauding who yoncbrafd to save. • 
This heard the raging ruler of the main ; 
His spear, indignant for such high disdain. 
He lanncfa'd i dividing with his forky mace 
The* aerial summit from the marble base : 
Hie rock msh'd sea-ward with impetuous roar ' 
Ingulf' d, and to the' abyss the boaster bore. 

' By Juno's guardian aid, the watry vast, 
Secure of stoims, your royal brother past ; 
Till coasting nigli the cape, where MaleashnNMis . 
Her spiry <^flb amid surrounding clouds, 
A whirling gust tumultuous from the shore, ^ 
Across die deep his labouring vessel bore* > 
In an ill-fiited hour Ihe coast he gmn'd. 
Where late in regal pomp Thyestes reign'd ; 
But when his hoary honours bow\i to fitte, 
Egysthus govem'd in paternal state. 
The surges now subside, the tempest ends ; 
From his tall ship the king of men descends ; 
There fondly thinks the gods conclude his toil : 
Far from his own domain salutes the soil : 
With rapture oft the verge of Greece i^v^ews. 
And the dear turf with tears of joy bedews. * 
Him thus exulting on the distant strand, 
A spy distinguifth'd from his airy stand ; 
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To bnbe wiiote Tigilaiicey Egystims told 
A mighty sum of i!l pefswidiiig goM : 
There WRtch'd tfak goaniiaD of his gntlty fear. 
Till the twelfth moon had wfaeel'd ^r pale career.; 
.And now admonished by his eye, to court 
With terror wing'd conveys the dread report. 
Of deathftil arts expert, his lord employs 
The ministm of blood in dark prpriK ; 
And twenty yonlhs in radiant mail incas'd. 
Close ambush'd nigh the spacious hall he placed. 
Then bids prepare the hospitable treat : 
Vain shews of love to veH his felon-hate ! 
To grace the victor's welcome from the wars, 
A train of coursers, and triumphal cars, 
Magni6cent he leads : the royal guest, 
Thoughtless of ill, accepts the fhindfnl feast. 
The troop forth issuing from the dark recess, 
With homieidal rage the king oppress ! 
So, whilst he leeds luxurious in the staB, 
The sovereign of the herd is doom'd to laH. 
The partners of his lame and toils at Troy, 
Around their lord, a mighty ruin ! lie: 
Mix'd vrith the brave, the base invaders bleed ; 
Egysthus sole survives to boast the deed.* 

' He said > chill horrors shook my shivering sonl^ 
Hack*d with oonvuhnve pangs in dust I roll ; 
And hale, in madness of extreme despair, 
To view the sun, or breathe the vital air : 
But vifhen superior to tibe rage of woe, 
I stood restored, and tears had ceas'd to flow ; 
Lenient of grief, the pitying god began — 
' Forget the brother, and resume the man : 
To filter supreme dispose the dead resign. 
That care be iate's,a qpeedy passage Ihme. 
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Stffl Uvea the wretdi^pHbo wrooghttliedeatiideploi'd^ 
But lives a victim for tiiy Tcogeliil sword ; 
Unless with filial rage Orestes |^ow, 
And swift prevent & meditated hlow : 
You timely will return a welcome |;ue0t, 
With him to share the sad funereal feast*' 

** He said : new thoughts my beattngheiartemph>y; 
My gloomy soul receives a gleam of joy. 
Fair hope revives ; and eager I address*d 
The prescient godhead to reveal the rest. 
* The doom decreed of those disastrous two 
Tve heard with pain, but oh ! the tale pursue ; 
What third brave son of Mars the ft tes eonstnih 
To roam the howling desert of the main : 
Or in eternal shade if cold he lies, 
Provoke new sorrow from thiese grateful eyes/ 

* That chief (n^join'd the god) his race derives 
From Ithaca, and wondrous woes sarnves ; 
Laertes^ son: girt with circnmflnoos tides, 
He still calamitous constraint abides. 
Him in Calypso^s cave of late I view'd^ 
Whe9 streamkig grief his faded cheek bedew'd. 
But vain his prayer, his arts are vain, to move 
The* enamour'd goddess, or elude her love: 
His vessel sank, and dear companions lost, 
He lives reluctant on a foreign coast. 
But oh, belov'd by heaven t reserved to thee 
A happier lot the smiling fotes decree ! 
Free from that law, beneath whose mortal sway 
Matter is cfaanifd, and varying forms decay, 
Elysium shall be thine ; the btissful pkuns 
Of utmost earth, where Bhadamantes reigns. ' 
Joys ever yoang, unmix*d with pun or fear. 
Fill the wide circle of the* eternal year: 
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$teni iwinter smiles on that auspicious clime : 
The fields are florid with uniading prime : 
From the bleak pole no ^nds inclement blow, 
Mould the round liail, or flake the fleecy snow -, 
But from the breezy deep the bless d inhale 
Tlie fragrant murmurs of the western gale. 
This grace pecnliiff will the gods afford 
To thee the son of Jove, and beauteous Helen's lo^d.' 

* He ceas'd, and plunging in the vast profound^ 
Beneath the god the whirling billows bound. 
Tlien speeduig back, involved in various thought. 
My friends attending at the shore I soujgfat. 
ArriVd, the rage of hunger we control, 

Till night with silent shade invests the pole ; 
Tlien lose the cares of life in pleasing rest. — 
Soon as the mom reveals the roseate east, 
\¥ith sails we wing the masts, our anchors weigh, 
Unmoor the fleet, and rush into the sea. 
JRang'd on the banks, beneath our equal oars 
White curl the waves, and the vex'd ocean roai'S. 
Then steering backward from the Pharian isle, 
We gain the stream of Jove-descended NDe : 
There quit the ships, and on the destin'd shore 
With ritual hecatombs the gods adore : 
Their wrath aton*d, to Agamemnon's name 
A cenotaph I raise of deathless fame. 
These^rites'to piety and grief discharg'd,. 
The friendly gods a springing gale enlar^d : 
The fleet swift tilting o'er the surges flew. 
Till Grecian clifis appear'd, a bltssflil view I 

* Thy patient ear hath heard me long relate 
A story, fruitful of disastrous fate : 

And now, young prince, indulge my fond request ; 
Be Sparta hoopur*d with his royal guest, 
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Till from his eaiteni foal, the joyous sm 
His twelfth dinnnl noe begios to mil* 
Mcantioie ray train the friendly gifts prepttne. 
Three spright^ coursers, and a polished car ; 
With these, a goblet of capacioos nioiil<^ 
FigBr'd with art to digaily the gold, 
(Fomi*d lor libation to the gods) shall prove 
A pledge aad monument of sacred love.' 

* My quick return (young Ithacus rqioin'd) 
Damps die warm wishes of my raptur'd mind : 
Did not my fate my needful IwBte constrain, 
Charm'd by your speech, so graceful and humane. 
Lost in delight the circling year would roll. 
While deep attention fix'd my listening soiiL 
But now to Pyle permit my destin'd way. 
My lov'd associates dude my long dekiy : 
In dear remembrance of your royal grace, 
I take the present of the promised vase ; 
The coursers for the champain sports, retain j 
That gift our barren rocks will render vain ; 
Horrid with clif&, our meagre land allows 
Thin herbage for the mountain goat to browse. 
But neither mead nor plain supplies, to feed 
The sprightly courser, or indulge his speed ; 
To sea^nrrounded reahns the gods assign 
Small tract of fertile lawn, the least to mine.* 

His hand: the king with tender passion pressed. 
And smiling, thus the royal youth address'd : 
' O early worth 1 a soul so wise, and young, 
Proclaims you from the sage Ulysses sprung. 
Selected from my stores, of matchless price. 
An urn shall recompense your prudent choice $ 
Not mean the massy mould of silver, grac'd 
By y ulcan^s art, the verge vrith gold enchased : 
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A pledge tke sceptred power of Sidon gave. 
When to Ids wenha I ploogii'd the orient wBYe/ 

Tims liiej atteinate ; iHiile with artftil care 
The menial train tiie regal feast prepare : 
The firstlings of the flock are doom'd to die ; 
Rich fragrant wines the cheering bowl snpply ; 
A female band the gift of Ceres bring ; 
And the gilt rooft with genial triamph ring. 

Meanwhile, in Ithaca, the suitor powYs 
In active games divide dieir jovial hoars : 
^ In areas vwied with meaaic art, 
Some whirl the cfisk, and some the javelin dart. 
Aside, seqttester'd from the vast resort, 
Antinons sat spectator of the sport ; 
With great EorymadiaB, of vrorth confessed. 
And high descent, superior to the rest ; 
Whom yoong Noemon lowfy thas addressed : 

' My ship equipp'd within the neighbooiing port^ 
The prince, depeorting for the Pylian conrt, 
Requested for his speed ; bat courteoos, say 
When steers be home, or vriiy this long delay ? 
For Eais I shonld sail vrith utmost speed, 
To* import tw^e mares vrith th«r luxurious fee9, 
And twelve young mules, a strong laborioas race, 
New to the plon^ unpractis'd in the traee.' 

Unknovring of the course to Pyle designed, 
A sadden horror seti^d on either aund : 
The prince in niral bower they fondly thought, 
Numbering his flodu and herds, not for remote. ' 
' Relate (Antinons cries), devoid of goile, 
When spread the prince his sail fer distant Pylef 
Did chosen cUeA across the guHy oHun 
-Attend his voyage^ or demastic tiain ^ 
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Sponteneew did yo« speed his Merit eoonWy 
Or WW tlie Tessel seii'd by fraud <Nr force}' 

* With wilhog daty, BOt retaetant muMl, 
(Noonon cried) the vessel was lesignM. 
Who in the baJenoey with the greet affinrt 
Of courts, presmne to weigh their private cares ? 
With him, the peen^ next in power to yo« ; 
And Mentor, captain ^ the lordly crew, 
Or some celestial in his reverendJform, 
Safe from the secret rock and adverse slonn. 
Pilots the oonrse : for when the giinaMring ray 
Of yester dawn disdos'd the tender day, 
Mentor himself I saw, and much admir'd.*— 
Then ceas'd the youth, and from the court retired. 

Confounded and appall'd, the* unfinish'd game 
The suitors quit, and ell to council came : 
Antinoos first the* aasemhled peers addressed, 
Ragesparklii^^inhiseyesyandhuvning in his breast. 

' O shame to manhood ! shall, one daring boy 
The scheme of all our happiness destp^ i 
Fly nnpereeiv'd, seducing half the flower 
Of nobles, md invite a fortign power? 
The pondnous engine rais*d to crush us all, 
Recoiling, on his l^d is sure to laU. 
Instant prepare me, on the neighbouring strand. 
With twen^ chosen mates e vessel maan'd ; 
For ambush'd dose beneath the Samian shore 
His s^p retumng shall my spies explore t 
He soon bis rashness shall with Ufe atone. 
Seek for his fctterls late, but find his own.' 

With vast applnnse the sentenee all apfirove ) 
Ihen rise, and to the feastful hall remove : 
Swift to the queen the heraki Medon ran, 
Who heard the consult of the dire divan : 
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Belbr^ hfer dome 1t)e royal matron stands, 
And tlius the message of his haste demands : 

' What will the saitors? most my servant train 
The* allotted laboors of the day refhun. 
For them to Ibnn some exquisite repast f 
Heaven grant tibis festival may prove their last ! 
Or if they still mnst live, fh>m me remove 
The douUe plagne of knnry and love ! 
Forbear, ye sonsief insolence ! forbear, 
In riot t4 consume a wretdied heir. 
In 'the yonn|soiil ittnstrious thought to raise, 
Were ye not tntoi'd vrifli Ulysses* praise P 
Have not your fathos oft my lord defin'd, 
Gentle of speedi, beneficent of mind ? 
Some kings with arbitrary rage devour. 
Or in their tyrant-minions vest the pow> : 
Ulysses let no partial favours fell, 
The peoples parent, he protected all: 
But absent now, perfidious and ingrate 1 
His stores ye ravage, and usurp his state.' 

He thus : ^ O were the woes you speak the worst ; 
They form a deed more odious and accurs*d ; 
More dreadfiil than your boding soul divines : 
But pitying Jove avert the dire designs I 
The darHng object of your royal care 
Is markVl to perish in a deatiifol snare ; 
Befo^ he anchors in his native port, 
From Pyle resailing and the Spartan court; 
Horrid to speak f in ambush is decreed 
The hope and heir of Ithaca to Meed !' 

Sudden she sunk beneath the weighty woes,' 
The vital streams a chillhig horror feoae : 
The big round tear stands trembling in her eyt,- 
And on hertongoe imperfect accents 
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At length, in tender language, interwove 
With sighs, she tfaw expressed her anxiovs love : 
* Why. rashly would my son hisftte explore. 
Ride the wild waves, and quit tlie safer shore P 
Did he, with all the greatly wretched, crave 
A blank oblivion, and a firiendly grave ?* 

' Tis not (replied tlie sage) to Medon given 
To know, if some inhabitant of heaven 
In his yoong breast the daring tfaon^t inspir'd. 
Or if alone, with filial dnty fir'd, 
The winds and waves he tempts in eariy bloom, 
Studions to learn hit absent fhther's domn.' 

The sage retir'd : nnaMe to control 
The mighty griefs that swell her labouring soul, 
Rolling convulsive on Ihe floor, is seen 
Hie piteous object of a prostrate qoeen. 
Words to her dumb complaint a pause supplies, 
And breath, to waste in unavailing cries. 
Around their sovereign wept the menial iair. 
To whom she thus addressed her deep despair: 

* Behold a wretch whom all the gods consign. 
To woe ! Did ever sorrows equal mine ? 
Long to my joys my dearest lord is lost. 
His country's buckler, and the CHredan boast : 
Now from my fond embrace, by tempests torn, 
Our other cokmm of the state is borne : 
Nor took a kind adieu, nor sought consent f— 
Unkind confederates in his dire mtent ! 
Ill suits it witii year shews of duteous leal, 
From me the purposed voyage to c<mceal : 
Thougii at the* solemn midnight hour he rose. 
Why did you fear to trouble my repose ? 
He eitiier had obe/d my fond desire, 
'Or 8een4iiB mother pierc^ with grief expire.. 



Bid Dolhis qaick attend, the fintiifiil slvre 
Whom to niy miptial trun Icarius ga^e, 
To* attend die finnt-groves : willi inoewant speed 
He shall this violence of death decreed, 
To good Laertes tell. Experienced age 
May tiniely intercept the ruffian-rage, 
Convene the trihes, the morderoos plot reveal, 
And to their power to save his race appeal.' 

Then Eoryclea thus : ' My dearest dread ! 
Though to the sword I bow this hoary head, 
Or if a dnngeon be tiie pain decreed, 
I own me conscious of tiie' unpleasing deed : 
Auxiliar to his ffight, my aid implored, 
With vrine and vkinds I the vemel stored : 
A solemn oath imposed, the secret seaFd, 
TiU the tweMlh dawn the light of heaven reveaPd» 
Dreadmg the* dfect of a fond mother's fear, 
* He dar'd not violate your royal ear. 
Bat bathe, and in imperial robes arrayd. 
Pay dne devotions to the martial maid, 
And rest affianc'd in her guardiaB aid. 
Send not to good Laertes, nor engage 
In toib of state the miseries of age : 
Tis impious to surmise, tbe powers divine 
To ruin doom the Jove-descended line : 
Long shall tiie race of just Areesiua leigo, 
And isles remote enbuge his oU domain.' 

The queen her speech with calm attention hears^ 
Her eyes restraiu the sihrer^treaming tears : 
She bathes, and, rob^, tim saered doaM ascends : 
Her pious speed a female train attends : 
The salted cakes in ranistem ate bud. 
And thus tbe queen faivokes Minervali aid : 
^ Daughter divine of Jove I whose arm can wield 
The* avfngmg bolt, mid shake the dreadful shield \ 
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If e'er mywtm to tiiy tee pieieiff'd 
The best and choieest oflns flock end ImM; 
Hev^goddeiSy bewy by thote oMetioiit won -, 
And ibr the pkNH aire preienre the son : 
His wiih^d retnni with happy power heMmd, 
And on Ihe initon let thy wrath descend P 

She ceas'd ; diriU ecstuieo of joy dechure 
The ^Toaring goddess present to the pray> : 
The saitors heard, and deem'd the mirthfid voice 
A signal of her hymenssal choice ; 
Whilst one meet jovial tiios accosts tiit be«d : 

' Too late the queen selects a second lord ; 
In evil hoar the noptial rite intends. 
When o*er her son disastrons death impends.' 

Thus he nnskiird of ^irtiat the &tes provide. 
Bnt with severe rebake Antinons cried : 

* These empty vaunts vrill make the voyage vahi; 
Alarm not with discourse the menial train : 
The great event with silent hi^ attend ; 
Oar deeds alone oar coansel most conuneiML' 

Wb speech thas ended short, he frowning rose, 
And twenty cUeft renovrtf d for vatovr choae : 
I>own to the strand be speeds with haoghly strides, 
Where anchored in the bay the veasel ride% 
Replete vrith mail and miHtaiy store, 
In all her tackle trim to quit the shore* 
The desperate crew ascend, unftiri the saUs^ 
(The sea-wmd prow invites the tudy gales) 
Then take repast, tiU Hesperos dispis^d 
His golden circlet in the western shade. 

Meantime the qneen without refection doe, 
Heart-wonnded, to the bed of state withdrew : 
In her sad breast the prince^ ivNTtones roil. 
And hope and doabt alternate seiae her soni 
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So when fhe woodiiian's toil her catve soitemids, 
And with Hie bunter^ cry the grove resottndt ; 
With grief and lage the mother-lion 8tiia|^ 
Fearless heraelf, yet trembles for her yomig. 

While pensive in the silent slombrous slmdey 
Sleep's gentle powers her drooping eyes invade ; 
Minerva, life-like on embodied air 
Impressed the form of Iphthiroa the fiur : 
(Icarius* daughter she, whose blooming charms 
AUur'd Ernnelns to ho* virgin«rms ; 
A sceptred lord, who o'er the fruitfiil plain 
Of Thessaly, wide stretch'd his ample reign) - 
As Pallas wiU*d, along the sable skies 
To calm the queen the phantom-sister ilies. 
Swift on the regal dome descending rigbty 
The bolted valves are pervious to her i^t 
Qose to her head the pleasing vision stands, 
And thns performs Minerva's high commands : 

* O why, Penelope, this causeless fear. 
To render sleep's soft blessing insincere ? 
Alike devote to sorrow's dire extreme 
The day reflection, and the midnight . dream t 
Thy son, the gods propitious will restore. 
And bid thee cease< his absence to deplore.' 

To whom the queen, whilst yet her pensive mind 
Was in the silent gates of sleep confin'd : 
' O sister, to my soul for ever dear, 
Why this first visit to reprove my fear ? 
How in a realm so distant should you know • 
From what deep source my ceaseless sorrows flow ? 
To all my hope my royal lord is lost, 
His country's buckler, and tlie Grecian boast ; 
And with consummate woe to weigh me down, 
The heir of all bis honours, and bis crowo^ . 
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My dariiog son is fled ! an easy prey 
To the fierce storms, or men more fierce than tliey ; 
Who, in a league of blood associates sworn. 
Will intercept the' unwary yonth*s retnm.' 

' Coorage resume (the shadowy form replied), 
In the protecting care of heaven confide : 
On him attends the blue-ey'd martial maid ; 
What earthly can implore a surer aid f 
Me now the guardian goddess deigns to send, 
To bid ^ee patient his return attend.' 

The queen replies : ' If in the b1e8s*d abodes, 
A goddess, thou hast commerce with the gods ; 
Say, breathes my lord the blissfiil reafan of light, 
Or lies he wrapt in ever-dnring ni|^t ? 

^ Inquire not of his doom (tibe phantom cries), 
I speak not all the counsel of the skies ; 
Nor must indulge witii vain discourse, or long, 
The windy satisfiiction of the tongue.' 

Swift through the valves the visionary fiur 
Repass'd, and viewless mix'd with common air. 
Hie queen awakes, delivered of her woes : 
With florid joy her heart dilating glows : 
Hie vision, manfl^ of future fiite. 
Makes her vnth hope her son's arrival wait. 

Meantime the suitors plough the watry plain^ 
Telemachus in thouglit already slain ! 
When sight of lessening Ithaca was lost, 
Their sail directed for the Samian coast, 
A small but veid^t isle appear'd in view, 
And Asteris the' advancing pilot knew : 
An ample port the rocks projected form, 
To break the rolling waves, and ruffling storm : 
That safe recess they gain vrith happy speed. 
And in close ambush wait the murderous deed. 
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Ti|E saffiron mora, until early blushes spread^ 
Now rose refulgent firom Tlthonus' bed ; 
With new-born day to gladden mortal sight. 
And gild tlie conrts of heaven with sacred light 
Then met the' eternal synod of the sky, 
Before the god who thunders from on lugh, 
Supreme in might, sublime in ms^esty. 
Pallas, to these^ deplores the' unequal fates^ 
Of wise TJIysses, and his toils relates ; 
Her hero's danger touclfd the pitying power. 
The nymph's sedncements, and the magic bower. 
Thus she began her plaint : — *• Immortal Jove ! 
And yon who fill the blissful seats above ! 
Let kings no mor6 with gentle mercy sway, 
Or bless a people wiltuig to obey. 
But crush tiie' nations with an iron rod. 
And every monarch be the scourge of god, 
If from your ti)onghts Ulyssesyon remove^ 
Who n4'd his subjects with a father^s love. 
Sole in an isle^ encurcled by the main, 
Abandoned, banish'd from his native reign, 
Uobless'd he siglis, detain'd by lawless charms, 
And pressed unwiUtng in Calypso^s Arms* 
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Nor (nendi are there, nor yf&sseh to convey, 
Nor oars to cut tbe* immeasurable way. 
And now fierce traitors, stadious to destroy 
His only son, their ambush'd iraad employ ; 
Who, pioas, following bis great father's fame, 
To sacred Pylos and to Sparta came.' [forms 

* What words are these? (replied the power wlio 
The clouds of night, and darkens heaven with storms) 
Is not already in thy soul decreed, 
The chieTs return shall make the guilty bleed ? 
What cannot wisdom do ? Thou may'st restore 
The son in safety to his native shore y 
While tiie fell foes who late in ambush lay. 
With ftand defeated, measure back their way.' 

Then thus to Hermes the command was given i 
* Hermes, thou chosen messenger of heaven ! 
Go, to the nymph be these our orders borne ; 
Tis Jove's decree Ulysses shall return ; 
The patient man shall view bis old abodes^ 
Nor helped by mortal hand, nor guiding gods \ 
In twice ten days shall fertile Scheria fiikl. 
Alone, and floating to the wave and wind. 
The bold Phaeacians there, whose haughty line 
Is mix'd with gods, half human, half divine. 
The chief shall honour as some heavenly guest, 
And swift transport him to his place of rest. 
His vessels loaded with a plenteous store 
Of brass, of vestures, and resplendent ore^ 
(A richer prize than if his joyfid isle 
Sceeiv'd him charg'd with lUon's noble spoil) 
fiOs firicttds, his country, he shall see, though late ; 
Such is our sovereign will, and soch is fate.' 

He spoke. The gMl who mounts the winged wlnda 
YuX to his feet the golden pinions binds. 
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That high through fields of air his flight sustain 
0*er the wide earth, and o'er the boundless main. 
He grasps the wand that causes sleep to fly, 
Or in soft slumber seals the wtdLeful eye ; 
Then shoots from heaven to high Pieria*s steep, * 
And stoops incumbent on the rolling deep. 
So watery fowl, that seek their fishy food, 
With wings expanded o'er the foaming flood, 
Now sailing smooth the level snr^e swteep. 
Now dip their pinions in the briny deep. 
Thus o'er the world of waters Hermes flew, 
Till now the distant island rose in view ; 
Then swift ascending from tiie azure wave. 
He took the path that winded to the cave, 
large vras the grot in wliich the nymph he found, 
(The fair-liair'd nymph with every beauty crown'd) 
She sat and sung ; the rocks resound her lays.: 
The cave was brighten'd vrith a rising blaze : 
Cedar and frankincense, an odorous pile, 
Flam'd on tiie hearth, and wide perfum'd the isle ; 
While she vnth work and song the time divides. 
And through the loom the golden shuttle guides. 
Without the grot, a various silvan scene 
Appeared around, and groves of living green ; 
Poplars and alders ever quivering play'd. 
And nodding cypress form'd a fragrant shade ; 
On whose high branches, waving vHth the storm, 
The birds of broadest wing their mansion form, 
Hie chough, tlie sea-mew, the loquacioas crow. 
And scream aloft, and skim the deeps below. 
' Depending vines the shelving cavern screen, 
With purple clusters blushing through the green. 
Four limpid fountains from the clefts distil. 
And every fountain pours a several rill. 
In mazy windings vrandering dovnii the hill : 
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Wbere bloomy meads with Tivid greens were 
And Rowing violets threw odours round, [crown'd, 
A scene, where, if a god should cast bis sight, 
A god might gaze, and wander with delight! 
Joy touch'd the messenger of heaven : he stay'd 
Entranced, and all the blissful haunt surveyed. 
Him, entering in the cave. Calypso knew -, ^ 

For powers celestial to each other's view 
Stand still confiess'd, though distant (kr they lie 
To habitants of earth, or sea, or sky. 
But sad Ulysses, by himself apart, 
l^our'd the big sorrows of his swelling heart ; 
AU on the lonely shore he sat to weep. 
And roU'd his eyes around the restless deep ; 
Toward his lov*d coast he rolPd his eyes in vain, 
Till, dimmed with rising grief, they streamed again^ 

Now graceful seated on her shining throne, 
To Hermes thus the nymph diving begun : 

' God of the golden wand ! on what behest 
ArriVst thou here, an unexpected guest ? 
LoVd as thou art, thy free injunctions toy ; 
'TIS mine, with joy and duty to obey. 
Till now a stranger, in a happy hour 
Approach, and taste the dainties of my bow'r.' 

Thus having spoke, the nymph the table spread : 
(Ambrosial cates, with nectar rosy-red) 
Hermes the hospitable rite partook. 
Divine refection ! then, recruited, spoke. 

* What mov'd this journey from my native sky, 
A goddess asks, nor can a god deny ; 
Hear then the truth : By mighty Jove*s coounand, 
Unwilling, have I trod this pleasing land ; 
For who, self-mov'd, with weary wing would sweep 
Such length of ocean and unmeasured deep -, 
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A world of waters ! £ur firom «11 the waj« 
Where men frequent or sacred aiUn hbae i 
Bat ta Jove's will sulmiissioo we nnut pay ; 
Wbit power so great, to dare to disobey? 
A onaiy ite says^ a man resides witb tbee. 
Of ailliia kind most worn with misery. 
The Greeks(wli06eanns for nine longyears employed 
Hieir force on Uion, in the tenth \kstroy'd) 
At length emharking in a luckless hour, 
With conquest proud, incens'd Minerva's pow'r : 
Hence on the guilty race her vengeance hnrFd, 
With storms pursued them tlirougb the liquid world. 
There all his vessels sunk beneath the wave 1 
lliere all his dear companions found their grave ! 
Sav'd from the jaws of death by heaven*s decree, 
The tempest drove him to these shores and thee. 
Him, Jove now orders to his native lands 
Straight to dismiss ; so destiny commands : 
Impatient fiite his near return attends, 
And calls him to his country, and liis ftiends 
£*en to her inmost soul the goddess shook ; 
Then thus her anguish and her passion broke : 
* Ungracious gods I with spite and envy curst ! 
Still to your own ethereal race the worst ! 
Ye envy mortal and inunortal joy, 
And love, the only sweet of life, destroy. 
Did ever goddess by her charms engage 
A favour'd mortal, and not feel your rage ? 
So when Aurora sought Orion's love, 
Her joys disturbed your blissful hours above, 
Till in Ortygia, Dian's winged dart 
Had pierc'd the hapless hunter to the heart. 
So when the covert of the thrice-ear'd field 
Saw stately Cei^ ta hiv passion yield. 



140 THE OUYSSBT* Book 5« 

Scarce cotdd Gbion taste her heavenly charms, 

But JoYe's swift Ug^tning scorch'd him m her arms. 

And is it bow my torn, ye mtgfaty fiowers ! 

Am I the envy of yoor biissfiil bowers ? 

A man, an outcast to the storm and wave. 

It was my crime to pity, and to save, 

When he who thunders rent his bark in twain, 

And sunk his brave companions in the main. 

Alone, abandoned, in mtd-ocean toss*d. 

The sport of winds, and driv^ from ev'ry coast. 

Hither tiiis man of miseries I led, 

Receiv'd the friendless, and the hungry fed ; 

Nay promis'd (vainly promised !) to bestow 

ImmortaMife, exempt from age and woe. 

Tis past — and Jove decrees he shall remove; 

Grods as we are, we are but slaves to Jove. 

Go then he may ; (he must, if he ordain. 

Try all those dangers, all those deeps, again) 

But never, never shall Calypso send 

To toils like these, her husband and her friend. - 

What ships have I, what sailors to convey. 

What oars to cut the long laborious way? 

Yet, 1*11 direct the safest means to go : 

That last advice is all I can bestow.' 

To her, the power who bears the charming rod : 
. * Dismiss the man, nor irritate the god ^ 
Prevent the rage pf him who reigns above, 
For what so dreadful as the wrath of Jove V 
Thus having said, he cut the cleaving sky, 
And in a moment vanish*d from her eye. 
The nymph, obedient to divine command. 
To seek Ulysses, pac*d along the sand : 
Him pensive on tlie lonely beach she found, 
With streaming eyes in briny torrents drown'd, 
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And inly piouig for his natiTe shore ; 

For now the soft endwntress pleas'd no more ; 

For now, reloctant, and constratn'd by diannSy 

Absent he lay in her desiring arms, 

In slnmber wore the lieavy night away, 

On rocks and shores consumed the tedious day ; 

There sat all desolate, and sigh'd alone, 

With echoing sorrows made the mountains groan, 

And rolTd his eyes o'er all the restless main, 

Till, dimm'd with rising grief, they streaufd again. 

Here, on the musing mood the goddess press'd. 
Approaching soft ; and thns the chief addressed : 
* i7nlisq>py man i to wasting woes a prey. 
No more in sorrows languish lite away : 
Free as the winds I give thee now to rove- 
Go, iell the timber of yon lofty grove. 
And form a raft, and build the rifling ^p. 
Sublime to bear thee o*er the gloomy deep. 
To store the vessel let the care be mine. 
With water from the rock, and rosy wine, 
And life>snstaining bread, and Air array. 
And prosperous geiles to waft tiiee on the way. 
These if the gods with my desires comply, 
(The gods, alas I more mighty fiu* than I, 
And better skilFd in dark events to come) 
In peace shall land thee at tliy native home.' 

With sighs, Ulysses heard the words she spoke. 
Then thus his melancholy silence broke : 
' Some other motive, goddess ) sways thy mind, 
Some close design, or torn of womankind ; 
Nor my return the end, nor this tiie way. 
On a stiglit raft to pass the swelling sea, 
Huge, horrid, vast ! where scarce in safety saib 
The best built ship, though Jove inspire the gales. 



1411 , THE ooYSiBir. 'Bmk 5. 

The bold proposal bow shall I ftilfil ; 
Dark as I am, unconscious of thy will ? [bodes ; 
Swear then, thou meanest not what my aoul fore- 
Swear by the solemn oath that bind the gods !* 

Him, while he spoke, with snilefi Calypso «y*d, 
And gently gra^'d his hand, and ftns repUed : 
' This shows thee,iTieBd, by oM caqperiemce taugjht, 
And leam'd in all the wiles of hmwin Aoogbt. 
How prone to doubt, how caatious are the wiso I 
But hear, O earth, and hear, ye sacred skies ! 
And thou, O Styx! whose forasidabie floods 
Glide through theshades, and bind the' attxstiiig gods ! 
No form'd design, no medicated ^pid 
Lurks in the counsel of thy iaithliil firiend ; . 
Kind the persuasion, and sincere my aim ; 
The same my practice, were my fate the same* 
Heaven has not cnrs'd me with a heart of steel, 
But given the sense, to pity, and to feel/ 

Thus having said, tlie goddess march'd before : 
He trod her footsteps in the sandy shore. 
At the cool cave arriv'd, they took their state ; 
He fiil'd the throne where Mercury had sat ; 
For him, the nym{^ a rich repast ordains. 
Such as the mortal life of man sustains ; 
Before herself were plac'd the cates divine. 
Ambrosial banquet, and celestial wine. 
Their hunger satiate, and their thirst repressed, 
Thus spoke Calypso to her godlike guest : 

' Ulysses ! (with a sigh she thus began) 
O sprung firom gods ! in wisdom more than man I 
Is then thy home the passion of thy heart? 
Thus wilt thou leave me, are we thus to partP 
Farewell ! and ever josrful may'st thou be. 
Nor break the tran^ort with «ie tiiought of me* 
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But ah, Ulyitei 1 wert tboa fiven to know 
What fiite yet dooms thoe, yet, to undergo ; 
Thy heart might settle in thU sceno^if ease, (pXtme. 
And e'en these slighted charms might learn to 
A willing goddess, and immcNial lifr, 
Might biimsh from thy mind an absent wife. 
Am I inferior to a mortal dame ? 
licss soft my feature, less august my ftame ? 
Or shall the daughters of mankind compare 
Their earth-bom beauties with the heavenly fair?' 

* Alas ! fbr this (the prudent man replies) 
Against UlysAes slall thy anger rise? 
Lov*d and ador'd, O goddess 1 as thou art. 
Forgive tiie weakness of a human heart. 
Though well I see thy graces &r above 
The dear, though mortal, object of my love. 
Of youth eternal well the difference know. 
And the short date of fiiding charms below ; 
Yet every day, while absent thus I roam, 
I languish to return, and die at home. 
Whatever the gods shall destine me to bear 
In the black ocean, or the watery war, 
lis mine to master with a constant mind ; 
Inur'd to perils, to the worst resigu'd. 
By seas, by wars, so many dangers run ; 
Still I can suffer : their high wUl be done !' 

Thus while he spoke, the beamy sun descends, 
And rising night her friendly shade extends. 
To the close grot the lonely pair remove. 
And slept delighted with the gifts of love. 
When rosy morning calFd them from their rest, 
Ulysses rob'd him in the cloak and vest. 
ThiB nymph's fair head a veil tranqfnrent grac'd i 
Hmt iweUing loins a radiant aone embraced 
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With doners of gold : an under robe, nnbonnd. 
In snotvy waves flow'd glittering on the ground. 
'Forth issuing thus, slie gave him first to wield 
A weighty axe, witli truest temper steel'd^ 
And double edg*d ; the handle smootii and plain. 
Wrought of the clouded olive's easy grain ; 
And next, a wedge to drive wltii sweepy sway : 
Then to tiie neighbouring forest led the way. 
On the lone island's utmost verge there stood 
Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood. 
Whose leafiess summits to the skies aspire, 
Scorch'd by the sun, or sear*d by heavenly fire : 
(Already dried). These pointing out to view, 
The nymph just show'd him, and with tears withdrew. 

Now toils the hero ; trees on trees overthrown 
Fall crackling round him, and the forests groan ; 
Sudden, full twenty on the plain are strow'd, 
And lopp*d, and lightened of their branchy load. 
At equal angles these disposed to join. 
He smoothed and sqnar'd them, by the rule and line. 
(The wimbles for the work Calypso found) 
With those he pierc'd them,and vrith clinchers bound. 
Long and capacious as a shipwright forms 
Some bark's broad bottom to outride the storms, 
So large he built the raft : then ribb'd it strong 
From space to space, and naird the planks along ; 
These form'd the sides : the deck he fashion'd last } 
Then o'er the vessel rais'd the taper mast. 
With crossing sail-yards dancing in the wind ; 
And to the helm the guiding rudder joined. 
(With yielding osiers fenc'd, to break the force 
Of surging vmves, and steer the steady course) 
Thy loom. Calypso ! for the future sails 
Siy>plicd the cloth, capacious of the gales. 
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With Stays mod cordagtf^last he tiggd the ship. 
And, roird on levers^ Uonch'd her in the deep. 

Fonr days were past, and now, the work complete^ 
Shone the fifth mom : when from her sacred seat 
The nymph dismiss'd him (odorous garments pyta). 
And lNith*d in fragnmt oils that breath'd of heayen ; 
Then fiH*d two goat-skins with her hands divine. 
With water one, and one with sable wine ; 
Of eyery kind, provisions heay'd aboard ; 
And the lull dedu with eopioos viands stored. 
The goddess, last, a gentle breeze supplies^ 
To carl old ocean, and to warm the skies. 

And now r^oicing in the prosperous gales, 
IW^th beating heart Ulysses spreads his sails ; 
Plac*d at the helm he sat, and mark'd the skies, 
Nor clos'd in sleep his ever-watchfiil eyes. 
There viewed the Pleiads, and the northern team, 
And great Orion*s more refulgent beam, 
To which, around the axle of the sky 
The bear revolving, points his golden eye : 
Who shines exalted on the' ethereal plain. 
Nor bathes his blasmg forehead in the main. 
Far on the left those radiant fires to, keep 
The nymph directed^ as be sailed the deep. 
FVdl seventeen ni^^ts he cut the foamy way ; 
The distant land appear'd the following d^ : 
Then swell'd to si^t Pbseada^s dusky coast. 
And woody mountains, half in vapours lost ; 
That li^ before him, indistinct and vast^ 
like a broad shield amid the wateiy waste. 

Bat him, thus voyaging the deeps below, 
From far, on Solymi^s aerial brow. 
The Idng of Ocean saw, and seeing biini'd: 
(Fnmi Ethiopia's happy climes returned ;) 
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The raging momurdi shook his asare head. 
And thus in secret to his soul he said : 

* Heavens! iiow uncertain are the powers onfaigfaf 
Is then reversed the sentence of the sky, 
la one man*s fttovr ; while a distant guest 
lirtiar'd secure the Ethiopian feast ? 
Behold how near Phseacia's land he draws t 
The land, affix'd by fete's eternal laws 
To end his toils. Is then our anger vain f 
No ; if this sceptre yet commands the main/ 

He spoke, and hi^ tke forky trident hurPd, 
Rolls clouds on clouds, and stirs the watery world, 
At once the iace of earth and sea defonns,^ 
Swells all the winds, and rouses all the storms. 
Down rush'd the nif^t ; east, west together roar ; 
And south, and north, roll mountains to the shore ; 
Then shook the hero, to despair reslgn'd. 
And questioned thus his yet-unconquer*d immd r 

< Wretch that I am ! what further fates attend 
This life of toils, and what my destin'd end ? 
Too well, ahis ! tiie island goddess knew 
On the black sea what perils should ensue. 
New horrors now this desthfd head enclose ; 
Unfiird is yet the measure of my woes -, 
With what a doud the brows qf heaven are crown*d! 
What raghig winds ! what roaring waters round 1 
TSs Jove himself the swelling tempest rears ; 
Death, pr^s^t deaHi, on every side appears. 
Happy I thrice happy f who, in battle slain. 
Pressed, in Atrides^ cause, the Trojan plain : - 
Oh ! had I died before that weU-fbiight wall ; 
Had some distinguish'd day renown'd my fall ; 
(Such as was that, when showers of javelins fled 
From conquering IVoy around AtfaiHes dead) 
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All Greece bad paid me soleiBD faDeials then. 
And spread my glory with the sons of men. 
A sliamefal fate now hides my hapless head, 
Unwept, unnoted, and for ever dead !' 

A mi^ity wave nish'd o'er him as he spoke, 
The raft it covered, and the mast it broke } 
Swept from the deck, and from tiie rudder torn, 
Far on the swelling snrge the chief was borne : 
While by the howling tempest rent in twaia 
Flew sail and sail-yaunds rattling o'er the main. 
Long pressed, he heav'd beneath the we^ty wave 
Ciogg'd by the cnmbroos vest Calypso gave : 
At length emerging, from his nostrils wide 
And gashing mouth, efibs'd the briny tide ; 
£*en then not mindless of his last retreat, 
He sei^d the raft, and leap'd into his seat, 
Strong with the fear of death. The rolling flood • 
Now here, now fliere, impelled the floating wood. 
As when a heap of gathered tiioms is cast, 
Now toj now fro, bdbre the* antomnal blast ; 
Together dung, it rolls around the fleld ; 
So roll*d the float, and so its texture held : 
And now the south, and now the north, bear sway, ) 
And now the east the foamy floods obey, > 

And now the west wind y^hirls it o'er the sea. 3 

The wandering chief, with toils on toils oppressed, 
Leucothea saw, and pity toudM her breast : 
(Herself a mortal once, of Cadmus' strain^ 
But now an azure sister of the main) 
Swift as a sea-mew springing from the flood, . 
All radiant on the raft the goddess stood ; 
Then thus addressed him : ' Thou, whom heaven 

decrees 
To Neptune's wiath, stem tyrant of the seas, 
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(Unequal contert !) not bu ng^ and pow'r. 
Great as be is, such virtue shall devour. 
What I suggest thy v^isdom will perform : 
Forsake thy float, and leave it to the storm ; 
Strip off thy garments ; Neptune's fury brave 
With naked strength, and plunge into the wave. 
To reach Phaeacia all thy nerves extend : 
There fate decrees thy miseries shall end. 
This heavenly scarf beneath thy bosom bind. 
And live ; give all thy terrors to the wind. 
So<« as thy arms the happy shore shall gain. 
Return the gift, and cast it in the main ; 
Observe my orders, and vnth heed obey, 
Cast it far off, and turn thy eyes away.' 

With that, her hand the sacred veil bestows. 
Then down ^e deepsshe div'd from whence she rose ; 
A pioment snatch'd the shining form away, 
And all was covered with the curling sea. 

l^tmck with amaze, yet still to doubt inclined, 
He stands suspended, and explores his mind. 
* Whall shall I do ?, Unhappy me ! who knows 
But other ^ods intend me other woes ? 
Whoe'er tl^u art, I shall not blindly join 
Thy pleaded reason^ but consult with mine : 
For scarce in ken appears that distant isle 
Thy voice foretels me shall conclude my toil. 
Thus then I Judge : wliUe yet the planks sustua 
The wild waves' fury> here I fix'd femain ; 
But when' their texture to the tempest yiekU, 
I lauuch adventurous on the liquid fields. 
Join to the help of gods the strength of man. 
And take this method, since the best I can.' 

While thus his thoughts an anxious council hold, 
Tiie raging god a watery mountain roU'd ; 
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Like a bttck Aeet fbe wfaelmmg billows spread. 
Bant o*er the float, and tlmBder'd on his head. 
PlankSy beaoM, dispatted fly : the scatter'4 wood 
Rolls fiTerse, and in flragments strows tlie flood. 
So the rade Boreas, o'er the field new-shom, 
Tosses and drives the seatter'd heaps of coiil 
And now a single beam the chief bestrides ; 
There, pois*d awhHe above the boonding tides,. 
His limbs discombers of the clinging vest, 
And binds the sacred cincture roond his breast : 
Then prone on ocean in a moment flang, [along, 
StrptchU wide Iub eager arms, and shot the seas 
All naked now, o» heaving billows fadd, 
Stem Neptone ey'd him, and centemptooos. said : 

* Go, loun*d in woes, and ether woes essay ! 
Go, wander helpless on the watery way : 
Thus, thus find out the destin'd shore, and then 
(If Jove ordahis it) mix with happier men. 
Whatever thy fiite, the ills onr wrath oonld niiM 
Shall last remembei'd in thy best of days.* 

This said, his s e n -gt ecn steeds divide An loamy 
And reach high iBgae and the towery dome, [pow'r, 
Now, scarce withdrawn the fierce eartlMfaaking 
Jove^ dan^iter, Pallas, vratehfd the fiivoaripg hour, 
Back to their caves she bade flie winds to %, 
And hnsb'd the blastering bretliren of the sky. 
The drier blasts alone of Boreas svray,. 
And bear him soft on broken waves away ; 
With gentle fivrce impelling to tha^t shore 
Where fiite has destiu'd he shall toil no more.. 
And now two nights, and now two days were past, 
Since vride be wandei'd on the vrateiy iraste ; 
Heay*d on the surge with intermitting breath, 
And hourly panting in the arms of death : 

Toii. li I* 
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The third fiiir morn now blai'd upon the main -, 
Then gtaaqr smootii toy ell the liquid ptoin, 
THe windt were hoah'ti^ the billows swcely currd. 
And A dead silence still'd the watery world. 
Wheoy lifted on a ridgy wave, he spies 
The hmd at distance, and with sharpened eyes. 
As pious children joy with vast delight 
When a lov*d sire revives before their sight, 
(Who tiDfering long has calVd on death in vain, 
FIz'd by some demon to the bed of pain, 
Till heaven by miracle his life lestore) 
So joys Ulysses at the' q>pearuig shore -, 
And sees (and tobours onward as he sees) 
The rising forests, and the tufted trees. 
And now, as near approaching as the sound 
Of human voice the hslenmg ear may wovnd. 
Amidst the rocks he hears a hollow roar 
Of murmuring surges breaking on the shore : 
Nor peaceful port wus thjRre, nor winding bi^, 
To shield the vessel from the rolling sea, 
But difis, and dnggy shores, a dreadfiil sight ! 
All rough vnth rocks, with foamy, billows white. 
Fear seia*d his slacken'd limbs and beating heart, 
As ^us he Gommun'd with his soul apart : 

. * Ah me I when o'er a length of waters toss'd, 
These eyes at last behold the' unhop'^Mbr coast, 
No port receives me from the angry main. 
But the loud deepe demand me back again. 
Above sharp rodu forbid access ; around 
Roar the wUd waves : beneath, is sea profound ! 
No footing sure affords the faithless sand, 
To stem too rapid^ and too deep to stand. 
If here I enter, my efforts are vain, 
Dash'd on the chSJk, or heav*d into the.main > 
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Or roiuid tiie istaiid if my coane I bend, 
Wbere tbe j^ortM opeo, or tbe fborc» *»*«^^fiiti. 
Back to tbe seM tbe raUing mrge may swisep^ 
And bury all my hopes beneath the deep : 
Or aome eoomioas whale tbe god may aend 
(For many such on Amphtente attend) : 
Too well tbe turns of mortal chance I know. 
And bate leiaittoss of my heavenly foe.' 

WhUe thus he thomi^ty a monstrous wave op^bore 
Hie chiefy and dash*d him on the craggy shore : 
Tom was bis skin, nor bad tbe ribs been wMe, 
But instant Fallas entered in bis souL 
Close to tiie cUff with both his bands he chug^ 
And stuck adherent, and suspended buQg ; 
Till the huge surge rolled off; then, backward sweep 
Tbe refluent tidei> and plunge him in the doap> 
As when the polypus, from forth his cave 
Tom with full force, reluctant beats the wave ; 
His ragged claws are stuck with stones and sands : 
So the rough roek had shagg'd Ulysses* hands. 
And now had perisb'd, whelm'd beneath the mainy 
The' unhappy man ; e^en fiUe bad been in vain : 
But all-subduing pidlas lent her powt, 
And pruidenoe sav'd him in tbe needful hour. 
Beyond tbe beating surge his course he bore, 
(A wider circle, but in sight of shore) 
With longing eyes, obsening, to survey 
Some suMMth ascent, or safe^equester'd bey^ 
Between the parting rocks at length be ^[lied 
A fidttng stream with gentler waters glide ; 
Where to the seas the shelving shore declin*d^ 
And foim'd a bay, impervious to the wind. 
To this cabn port the glad Ulysses pressVl^ . 
And bail'd the river, and its god address'd : 
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' Whoe'er tfaoa art, before whose streamt nnknoWii 
I bend, a suppliaBt at thy watery throne, 
Hear, aznre king ! ipor let me fly in vain 
To thee from Neptune and tiie raging main. 
Heaven heart and pities hapless men like me, 
For sacred e'en to gods is raisttry : 
Let then thy waters f^ve the weary rest. 
And save a suppfiant, and a num distress'd.' 

He pra/d, and stra^ht the gentle stream snb- 
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Detains the mshing carrent of hn tides. 
Before the wanderer saiooths the watry way. 
And soft receives him from the rolling sea. 
That moment, ftinting as he tonch*d*the shore, 
He droppM Us sinewy aims : Ins knees no more 
Perform'd thehr office, or his weight opheld : 
His swoFli heart heaVd ; his bloated body swelf d t 
From month and nose the briny torrent-ran ; 
And lost in lassitode lay all the man, 
Deprived of voice, of motion, and of breath ; 
The soul scarce waking, in the aims of death. 
Soon as warm life its wonted office foand. 
The mindfol chief Lencothea^ matf imboond ; 
Observant of her word, he tom'd aside 
His head, and cast it on the rolling tide. 
Behind him for, npon the purple waves 
The waters waft it, wad the nymph receives. 

Now parting lirom the stream, Ulysses fomd 1 
A mossy bank witb pliant rushes crowned; > 

The bank he presS'd, and gently kissTd tiie ground; ) 
Where on the flowoy herb as soft he lay, 
Thus to his soul the sage began to-say : 

' What will ye next ordsin, ye powers on higb ! 
And yet, ah-yet, what flites are we tv try ? 
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Here by tfie streanii if I the night outwear^ 
Thos spent alieadyy bow shall natnre bear 
The dews descending, and noctninal air ; 
Or chilly TaponrSy breathing from the flood 

When morning rises ? If I take the wood. 

And in thick dielter of innumerens bonghs 

Enjoy tiie comfort gentle sleep allows ; 

Thoogh fenced from cold, and though my toil be 

pass'd, 
What savage beasts may wander in the waste ? 
Perhaps I yet may fall a bloody prey 
To prowling bears, or Hons in the way.' 

Tims long debating in himself he stood : 
At length he took the passage to the wood, 
Whose shady horrors on a rising brow 
Wav'd high, and frown*d upon the stream below. 
There grew two olives, closest of the grove. 
With roots entwin*d, and branches interwove ; 
Alike their leaves, but not alike they smil'd 
With sister-fruits ; one fertile, one was wikL 
Nor here the son's meridian rays had power^ 
Nor wind sharp piercing, nor the rushing shower ; 
The verdant arch so close its texture kept : 
Beneath this covert great Ulysses crept. 
Of gathered leaves an ample bed he made, 
(Thick strown by tempest through the bowery shade) 
Where three at least might winter'^ cold defy. 
Though Boreas rag'd along the* inclement sky. 
This store, with joy the patient hero fbimd. 
And, sunk amidst tiiem, heap*d the leaves aroond. 
As some poor peasant, fated to reside 
Remote from neighbours in a forest wide. 
Studious to save what human wants require, 
In embers heap*d, preserves the seeds of fire : 
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Hid in dry ftlbfe fbi» V1yme» lieiy 
TQl Frihn poar'd soft shnnben on his eyes ; 
And golden dreams (the ^ of sweet repose) 
l^nN'd all bis cares, and baoish'd all \m woes. 
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IHE ARGUMENT. 

FALLAS appe«riii{ In a dream to Naoslcaa (tlie dancbter of 
Aleinooi king of Fhaacia] commaMU h<¥ to descend to the 
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Whilb Ibns the weary wanderer sank to rest, * 
And peacelbl slnmbers calm'd his anxious breast, 
The martial maid from heaven's aerial height 
Swift to Phaeacia wing'd her rapid flight. 
In eider times the soft Pliaeacian train 
In ease possessed the wide Hyperian plain ; 
TtM the Cyclopean race in arms arose, 
A lawlesa nation of gigantic foes ; 
Then great Nausithous ftom Hyperia far, 
Throogh seas retreating from the sound of war, 
The recreant nation to fair Scheria led, 
Where never science rear'd her bwrePd head : 
There, round his tribes a strength of wall he ndifd ; 
To heaven the glittering domes and temples bhu*d| 
Just to fab realms, he parted grounds fh>m grounds, 
Andshar'd the lands, and gave the lands their bounds. 
Now in the silent grave the monarch lay, 
And wise Aldnous held the regal sway. 

To his high palace through the fields of air 
The goddess shot : Ulysses was her care. 
Tb«ru as the night in nlence roird away, 
A heaven of charms divine Nansicaa lay : 
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Through the thick gloom tiie sbioiiig portab blaze : 
Two nymphs the portals goard, each nymph a graee. 
Light as the viewless air, the warrior-maid [head ; 
Glides throogfa tiie valves, and hovers round her 
A fiivoiuite virgin's blooming form she took. 
From Dymas spnmg, and thus the vision i^ke : 

* Oh indolent ! to waste thy hours away ! 
And sleep'st thou careless of the bridal cby ? 
Thy spousal pmament neglected ties ; 
Arise, prepare the bridal train, arise ! 
A just applause the cares of dress impart. 
And give soft transport to a parent's heart. 
Haste, to the limpid stream direct thy vray, 
M^en the gay mom unveils her smiling ray : 
Haste to the stream ! companion of thy care, 
Lo, I thy steps attend, thy labours share. 
Virgin, awake ! the marriage hour is nigh. 
See ! ih)m their thrones tliy kindred monarchs stgli! 
The royal car at early dawn obtain. 
And onler mules obedient to the rein ; 
For rough the way, and distant rolls the wave, 
Where their fair vests Phaeacian virgins hive. * 
In pomp ride forth ; for pomp becomes the great. 
And m^esty derives a grace from state.' 

Then to the palaces of heaven she sails. 
Incumbent on the vrings of writing gales : 
The seat of gods ! the regions mild of peace, 
Full joy, and calm eternity of ease. 
There no rude winds presume to shake the skies,' 
No rains descend, no snowy vapours rise ; 
But on immortal thrones tlie btess*d repose f - 
The firmament with living splendours glowt. 
Hither tlie goddess wing'd the* aerial way. 
Through heaven's eterfiaJ gates that btac'd ^tHtttdiQFi 
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Now from her rosy or Aacora abed 
llie dawn, and all the orient flamed with red. 
Uprose the ▼irgm with the morning light. 
Obedient to the vision of the night. 
The queen she songht : the queen her boors bestow'd 
In curious works ; the whirling spindle giow*d 
With criasson threads, while busy damsels cull 
The snowy fleece, or twist the purpled wool. 
Meanwhile Phaeacia's peers in council sat : 
From his high dome the king descends in state, 
Then with a filial awe the royal maid 
Approadi'd him passing, and submissive said : 

* Wm my dread sire Iris ear regardlul deign. 
And may his child the royal car obtain ? 
Say, with thy garments shall I bend my way 
Where fbroogh the vales the mazy waters stiay ? 
A dignity of dress adorns the great, 
And kings draw Instre from the robe of state. 
Five sons thou hast : three wait the bridal day, 
And spotless robes becx>me the young and gay ; 
So when with praise amid the dance they shine, 
By these my cares adom'd, tliat praise is mine/ 

Thus she : but blushes, ill-restrain'd, betray 
Her thoughts intentave on the bridal day. 
The conscious aire the dawning blush surveyed, 
And smihng thus bespoke the blooming maid ; 
* My child, my darling joy, the car receive ; 
That, and whatever our daughter asks, we give/ 

Swift at the royal nod the* attending train 
llie car prepare, the mules incessant rein. 
The blooming virgin with dispatchful cares 
Ttamcs, and stoles, and robes imperial bears. 
The queen, assiduous, to her train assigns 
The sumptaons viands, and the flavorous wines. 
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The train prepare a ertrise of enriom mould, 
A cruise of fragrance, fomfd of bumish'd gold ; 
Odour divkie ! whose toft reftesbing streams 
Sleek the smooth skin, and scent the snowy Imrtis. 

Now mounting the gay seat, the silken reina 
Shine in her hand : along the sounding plains 
Swift fly the mules : nor rode the nymph alone ; 
Around, a bevy of bright damsels shone. 
They seek the dstems where Phttaoian dames 
Wash their fair garments in tlie limpid streams ; 
Where, gathering into depth from talfing rills. 
The lucid wave a spacious bason fills. 
The mules unhaniess'd range beside the maioy 
Or crop tlie verdant herbage of the plain. 

Then emulous the royal robes they lave, 
And plunge the vestures in the cleanshig wave : 
(The vestures deans'd overspread the shelly aand, 
Their snowy lustre vrhitens all the strand) 
Then with a short repast relieve their toil. 
And o*er their limbs difiuse ambrosial oil ; 
And while the robes imbibe the solar ray, 
0*er the green mead the sporting virgins ptaiy 
(Their sUoing veils unbound). Along tiie skies 
Toss'd, and retoss*d, the ball incessant flies. 
They sport, they least ; Nauslcaa lifts her voice, 
And warbling sweet, makes earth and heaven refoice; 

As when o*er Erymanth Diana roves, 
Or wide Taygetns' resounding groves ; 
A silvan train the huntress-queen snrttMmds, 
Her rattling quiver from her shoulder sounds ; 
Fierce in the sport, along the monntalnYi brow 
They bay the boar, or chase the bounding roe : 
High o'er the lawn, with more nnifestic pace, 
AlM»vethe nymphs she treads witfi stately grace: 



l>iitiii|(Wib*d ci ctU e n Qe tiie |9od4<i».proTCS ; 
Exalts lAtoiNt M te vingiB moYes. 
Witb equ«l grace Namicaa trod tbe ptain. 
And shone tnawcepdant o'er the beauteoui train. 

Meaatine (the care and fiivoarite of the skiet) 
Wrapt in embowering shade, Ulysses ltes» 
His woes forgot 1 but Pallas now addrew'd 
To break the bands of all-eomposipg rest. 
Forth fton her snowy hand Naiisicaa threw 
The varioos ball ; the bail erroneous flew« 
And swam tbe stream: lend shrieks tbe virgin-trauiy 
And the lond shriek redoubles from the main. 
Wak'd by tbe shrilling sound, Ulysses rose. 
And to ^ deaf woods, wailing, breath'd his woes ; 

' Ah me ! on what inhospitable coast, 
On what new region is Ulysses tost : 
Possess'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms i 
Or men whose bosom tender pity warms i 
What sounds are these that gather from tbe shores : 
The voice of nymphs that haunt the silvan bow'rs, 
The finr-hair'd Dryads of the shady wood. 
Or asnre danghters of the sUver flood ; 
Or human voice ? but, issuing Irom the shades, 
Why cease I straight to learn what sound invades ?* 

ll^n, where the grove with leaves umbrageous 
bends 
With forcefulstrength a branch tHb hero rends ; 
Around his loins tbe verdant cincture spreads 
A wreathy foliage and concealing shades. 
As when a lion in the midnight hours, 
Beat by rude bUists, and wet with wintry showers, 
Descends terrific from the mguntain's brow : 
With living flames his rolling 'eye>balls glow ; 
With cooBcioyB strength elate, he bends his wajr 
Majestically fieroe^to seiae his prey 
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(The steer or stag) ; or wMi keen Iniiiger bold 
Springs o'er the fence, and ditsipatits tSe fold. 
No less a terror, from the neighbouring groves 
(Rough from the tossing sai|^) Ulysses moves ;- 
Uig'd on by want, and recent ftma the storms ; 
The brackish ooze his manly grace defonus* ' 
Wide o*er the shore with many a pierdng cry 
To rocks, to cares, the frighted virgins fly ; 
All but the nymph : the nymph stood fix'd alone^ 
By PsUas arm'd with boldness not her own. 
Meantime in dabions thought the king awaits, 
And self-considering, as he stands, debates ; 
Distant his monrnfiil story to declare, 
Or prostrate at her knee address the pray'r. 
But fearful to offend, by wisdqm sway'd, 
At awfhi distance he accosts the maid : 

* If from the skies a goddess, or if earth 
(Imperial virgin) boast thy glorious birth^ 
To thee I bend ! if in that bright disguise 
Hiou visit earth, a daughter of the skies. 
Hail, Dian, hail ! the huntress of the grovM 
So shines mi^estic, and so stately moves. 
So breadies an air divine I But If thy race 
Be mortal, and this earth thy native ptace, 
Bies8*d is tiie father from whose loins yon sprung, 
Bless'd is the mother at whose breast you hung, 
Bless'd are the breihren who thy blood divide, 
To such a miracle of charms allied : 
Joyful they see apphioding princes gase. 
When stately in die dance yon swim the* lianno- 

nious maze. 
But bless*d o*er all, the youth wtdi heavenly charms^ 
Who clasps the bright periection in his arms ! 
Never^ I never view'd till this bless'd hour . 
Such finished grace ! I gace and I adoie I 
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Thus seems the palm with stately honours crowQ'd 
By Phcebus* altars ; tlios o*erlooks tlie ground -, 
The pride of Delos, (By tlie Delian coast 
I Toyag'dy leader o^ a warrior-host, 
Bat ah how chang'd ! from thence my sorrow flows ; 
O fatal voyage, source of all my woes !) 
Raptur'd I stood, and as thb hour amaz*d, 
With reverence at the lofty wonder gaz*d : 
Raptor'd I stand ! for eartii ne'er knew to bear 
A plant so stately, or a nymph so fair. 
Aw'd from access, I lift my suppliant hands ; 
For misery, O queen, before diee stands f 
Twice ten tempestuous nights I roird, resign'd 
To roaring billows, and the warring wind ; 
Heaven bade the deep to spare! but heaven, my foe, 
Spares only to inflict some mightier woe I 
Innr'd to cares, to death in all its forms ; 
Outcast I rove, familiar witli tlie storms ! 
Once more I view the face of humankind t 
O let soft pity touch thy generous mind ! 
Unconscious of what air I breathe, I stand 
Naked, defenceless, on a foreign land. 
Propitious to my wants, a vest supply 
To guard the wretched from the' inclement sky : 
So may the gods who heaven and earth control, 
Orown the chaste wishes of thy virtuous soul. 
On thy soft hours their choicest blessings shed ; 
Bless'd with a husband be thy bridal bed -, 
Bless'd be thy husband with a blooming race. 
And lasting union crown, your blissful days. 
The gods, when they supremely bless, bestow 
Firm union on their favourites below : 
Then envy grieves, vrith inly-pining hate ; 
The good exult, and heaven is in our state.' ^ 
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To wboiB the nymph: ^Ostnmger^ceaBe thy care. 
Wiie IB thy soul, but man it bom to bear : 
Jove weighs aflain of earth in dnbioos scales. 
And the good suffers, while the bad prevails : 
Bear, witii a soul resigned, the will of Jove ; 
Who breathes, must mourn : thy woesar^fh>m above. 
Bot since thon tread'st onr hospitable shore, 
I'is mine to bid the wretched grieve no more. 
To clothe the naked, and tliy vray to guide — 
Know, the Plueacian tribes this land divide ; 
From great Alcinous' royal loins I spring, 
A hippy nation, and a happy king.* 
Then to her maids — * Why, why, ye coward train, 
These fears, this flight P ye fear, and fly in vain. 
Dread ye a foe ? dismiss that idle dread, 
Tis death with hostile step these shores to tread : 
Sate in tlie love of heaven, an ocean flows 
Around our realm, a barrier from the foes ; 
'Tis ours this son of sorrow to relieve. 
Cheer the sad heart, nor let aflliction grieve. 
By Jove the stranger and the poor are sent. 
And what to those we give, to Jove is lent 
Then food supply, and bathe his tainting limbs 
Where waving shades obscure the mazy streams^' 

Obedient to the call, the chief they guide 
To tlie calm current of tlie secret tide ; 
Close by the stream a royal dress they hiy, 
A vest and robe, with rich embroidery gay : 
Then unguents in a vase of gold supply, 
That breath'd a fragrance through the balmy sky. 

To them the king : ' No longer I detain 
Your friendly care ; retire, ye virgin-tiain I 
Retire, while from my wearied limbs I la^e 
The foul pollution of the briny wave : 



Ye godt ! since thu worn fnune lefeetiMi kneWy 
What scenes have I survey 'd of dreadfiil view? 
Bnty nymphs, recede ! sage chastity denies 
To raise Uie blosh, or pain the modest eyes.' 

The nymphs withdrawn, at once into the tide 
Active he bounds ; the flashing waves divide : 
O'er all his limbs his hands the wave diffiue. 
And from his locks comprew the weedy ooie ; 
The balmy oil, a fragrant shower, he sheds : 
Then, dnxs'd, in pomp magnifioently treads. 
The warrior-goddess gives his fiame to shine 
With majesty enlarged, and air divine : 
Back fitim his brows a length of hair unfurls, 
His hyacintbioe locks descend in wavy curls. 
As by some artist to whom Valcan gives 
His dLill divine, a breathipg statue tiv^ ; 
By Pallas taught, he fiames the wondrous mould, 
And p*er the silver pours the fiisil gold : 
So Pallas his heroic frame improves 
With heavenly bloom, and like a god he moves. 
A fragrance Invatfaes around : migestic grace 
Attend ins steps : the' astonished viigins gaze. 
Soft he reclines along the murmuring seas. 
Inhaling freshness firm the fanning breeae. 

The wondering nymph his glorioas port sorvejr'di 
And to her damsels, with amagement, said : 

'^ NQt without care divine the strainer treads 
TUs land of joy: his steps some godhead leads : 
Would Jove dMtroy him, snre he had been driven 
Far from this realm, the &vourite isle of heaven^ 
Late a sad spectacle of woe he trod 
The desert sands, and now he looks a god. 
O heaven 1 in my counubial hour decree 
lUs man my spouse, or soch a spouse as he I 

VOL. I* BC 
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But baste, the ynmiBiM and the bowl proTide' — 
Hie nudds the Tiilids and the bowl supplied : 
Eager he M, ibr keen his hanger ngh, 
And with the generous mintage thirst assnag'd. 

Now on return lier care Nansicaa bends. 
The robes resmnesy the glittering car ascendsy 
Far-blooming o^er the field : and as she prese'd 
The splendid seat, the listening chief address'd : 

* Stranger, arise ! the son rolls down the day^ 
Loy to the palace f direct thy ^p^y ; 
Where in high state the nobles of the fauid 
Attend my royal sire, a radiant band. 
Bnt hear, tiKmgh wisdom in thy seal presides. 
Speaks firom tiiy tongne, and eteiy action guides : 
Advance at distance, while I pass the pfaun 
Where o^er the finrows waves tlie golden grain : 
Alone I reascend — ^With airy mounds 
A strength of wall the guarded dty bounds : 
The jutting land two ample bays divides $ 
Full throoi^ the narrow mouths descend the tides : 
Hie spacious basons arching rocks enclose, 
A sure defence from every storm that blows. 
€3ose to the buy great Neptnne^s iane aclJoiBs ; 
And near, a forum flanked vrith marble shuies, 
HQiere the bold youth, the numerous fleets to store, 
Shape the broad sail, or smooth the taper oar : 
For not the bow tiiey bend, nor boast tiie skill ' 
To give the featherM arrow wmgs to kiU'; 
But flie tall mast above the vessel rear, 
Or teach tiie fluttering sail to float in air. 
They rush into the de!^ with eager joy. 
Climb the steep surge, and tfarou^ the tempest fly; 
A prondy unpoUsh'd race— To me belongs 
llie cave to shun the Mast of staaderous tongues; 
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Lest maKee, prone tbe. Tirtiioai to defiuney 
TboB wilh vile ceiMare tnot my tpotleM ume : 

** What stranger this, wImmb tin» NausicM leacls ? 
Heavens ! with wliat gracefel nngesty he treads ! 
Perhaps a native of some distant shore, 
The lotare consort of her bridal bonr ; 
Or, ratber/some deseendant of tiie skies ; 
Won by lier prsyer, thei* awial bridegroom flies. 
Heaven on tiiat boor its chmcest inflnenee aiied. 
That gave a foreign spouse to crown her bed ! 
AU, a|i thegodilLe worthies that adoni 
This reafan, she flies; Piiseacia is her scorD." 

* And jost tbe bhune ; for fomale innocence - 
Not only flies the guilt, bat shnns the* ofience : 
The* migaarded virgin, as nnchaste, I btame ; 
And tbe least freedom with tbe sex is shame, 
7111 oar consenting skes a spoose provide. 
And pnblic nopti^ jwtify the bride. 

^ But wonldlBt tiioa soon review thy native pfaun ? 
Attend^ and speedy then Shalt pass tiie main : 
Nigh where a grove,^ with verdant popburs crown'd, 
To Palbs sacrad, shades the holy ground. 
We bend oar, way: a bnbbfing fonnft distils 
A lucid fadie, and tlwnce descends in rills ; 
Aronnd the grove a mead with livefy green « 
Fhlls by degrees, and foims a beanleoos scene ; 
Herea rich juice the royal vineyard poors ; 
And titofe tbe garden yidds a waste of flowers. . 
Hence lies the town,as fiir as to the ear 
Floats a strong shoot along the waves of air. 
There wait embovrer'd^ while I ascend vlone 
To great Akinoas on Us royal throne. 
Arrived, advance impatient of defaiy, 
And to the lofty pidaoe bend fliy way : 
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*I1ie lofty palace overlooks the town, 
iPnm every dome by pomp taperior known ; 
A diild may point the way. With earnest gait 
Seek thon tiie queen along the rooms of state ; 
Her royal hand a woudroos work designs ; 
Around a circle of bri^t damsels dunes, 
Part twist the threads, and part the wool dispose, 
WhOe witfi the purple orb the spindle glows. 
High on a throne, amid the Scherian pow'rs, 
My royal lather shares ttie genial hours ; 
But to the queen thy mournful tale disclose. 
With the prevailing eloquence of woes : 
So shalt thou view with joy thy natal shore, 
Though mountains rise between, and oceans roar.' 

She added not, but ¥niving as she wheeTd 
Tlie silver scomge, it glittered o'er the field : 
With skill tiie virgin guides the* embroidered rein, 
Slow rolls the car before the* attending train. 
Now wiiiilfaig down the heavens, the golden daty 
Shot through the western clouds a de¥ry ray ; 
The grove they readi, vHiere from the sacred shade 
To MhM thus the pensive hero prayM : 

* Daughter of Jove ! whose arms m thunder vrield 
The' avenging bolt, and shakethe dreadful shield ; 
Fersook 1^ tiiee, in vam I sought thy aid 
When booming billows dos'd above my head : 
Attend, unconquer'droaid ; accord my vows, 
Bid tiie great hear, and pitying heal my woes.' 

Hus heard Biinerva, but forbore to fly 
(By Neptune aw'd) apparent from the sky : 
Stem god ! who rag'd with vengeance unrestrain'd, 
TUl great Ulysses haU'd his native land. 
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inf at the feel of the qacen, the mist disperses, the Fhseadans 
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The patient lieaTenly man ttuu suppliant piay*d ; 
Wliile the slow mules draw on the* imperial maid ; 
Through the prondatreet she uMvel^ the pnblic gaze: 
The turning wheel before the palace staya. 
With ready love her brothero, gathering round. 
Received the vestures, and the mules unbound. 
She seeks the bridal bower : a matron there 
Tlie rising fire supplies with busy care. 
Whose chatms in youth lier father's heart inflamed, 
Now worn with age, Eurymedusa nam'd : 
The captive dame Phat^^ian rovers bore, 
Snatch'd from Epirus, her sweet native shore, 
(A grateful priie) and in her bloom bestow'd 
On good Alcinous, honour'd as a god : 
^urse of Naasicaa from her in&nt years, 
And tender second to a mother's cares. 

Now from the sacred thicket where he Jay, 
To town Ulysses took the winding way. 
Propitious Pallas, to secure her care. 
Around him spread a veil of thicken'd air ; 
To shun the* encounter of the vulgar crowd, 
Insulting still, inquisitive and loud. 
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When near tbe fiun'd Fineacuui walls he drew, ' 
The beauteous city opening to his view, 
His step a yirgin met, and stood before : 
A poUsh'd urn the seeming virgm bore. 
And yoothfnl smil'd ; bat in the low disgoise 
Lay hid the goddess with the anire eyes. 

* Showme, lair daQghter(tfaiis the chief demands). 
Hie hoase cf him who ndes tiiese. happy lands. 
Throngh many woes and wanderings, lo ! I come 
To good Alcinoat* hospitable dome. 
Far from my native coast, I rove alone, 
A wretched stranger, and of all unknown f 

Tbe goddess answered ; ^ Fatiier, I obey. 
And p<Hnt the wandering travefier his way : 
Well known to me tiie palace you inquire, 
For fast betide it dweHs my honouf'd sire ; 
But siieBt march, nor greet the common train 
With question needless, or inquiry vain. 
A race of nigged mariners are these; 
UnpoHsh'd men, and boisterous as their seas : 
The native istanders alone their care, * 
And hatefol he that bre at hes a foreign air. 
These did tbe nder of th<^deep ordun 
To build proud navies, and command the main ; 
On canvass wings to cut the watery way ; 
No bund so light, no thought so swift as they.' 

Thus having spoke, the* unknown celestial leads : 
The footsteps of the deity he treads, 
And secret moves along the crowded space. 
Unseen of all the rude Phaeadan race. 
(So PaOas ordei'd^ Pallas to their eyes 
The mist objected, and condensed the akies) 
The chief with wonder sees tfae^ extended streets,' 
Hie spreading harbours, and the riding fleets -, 
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He next tiwir prlncct' lofty domes adnireSy 
la separate nkuMls crown'd with imag spises ; 
And deep intrencliraeotB, and faigh wiUf of stone^ . 
Tkat gird the elty like a marble aone. 
At length the kingly palace gates he ▼iew'd : / 
There stopp'd tiie goddess, and her speech renew'd : 

* My talk is done ; the mansion yon inqvire 
Appears before yon : enter, and ndmire. 
Ifi^thron'd, and feasting, there thou shalt behold 
The sceptred nders. Fear not, bat be bold : 
A decent boldness ever meets with ^ends, 
Sncceeds, and e'Sen a stranger reoonuuends. 
First to the queen prefer a suppKanfe elairo, 
AldnonS* qneen, Arete is her nami^ 
The same herpawts, mwMwrfteewr jthe sa men 
For know, femn OeeasTS gddrWiiiilitiirtisepfn^pgv i^- 
And PerifasBB^ baantMht umAnw ihg ;i > ); 1 >) *> A 
(Jkirymedott^hMtliape^^^viiDtnirdiOf oM^ • 
The rtuce of giants,' inipieai^ peMid,.anilbotd |:-. . 
]^eri8h*d the nation in fuin^hteoaswar^ 
Perish'd the piiwe^andr left ^lis only heir) • 
Who now by Neptune'^amorons poww. compressed, 
IVoduc'd a monarch that his people blessed. 
Father nnd prince of the Phieacian name ; 
From him Rhexenor and Aleinoos came. 
The first by Pbtebos' boniing arrows fir'd. 
New lh>m liis nnptinls, hapless youth t expired. 
No ion sunriv'd : Arete heir'd hisstate^ 
And her, Akiiwns ehese his reyal mate. 
With bonoBfs yet te womankind unknown, 
This queen he graces, and iliviAm the HKone: 
In equal tenderness her sons eoBspiruy ; > 
And ail the children emulate their sire. - 
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Here order'd Tines in e^oal mkii a|»pear, 
With aU liie' amted laboan of tlie yew : 
Sone to unload the fertile branches run. 
Some dry the blackening cfaisters in tiie son. 
Others to tread the tiqoid harvest jotn^ 
The groaning presses foam with floods of wine. 
Here are the vines in early flower descried, 
Here grapes discolooif'd on the sunny side, 
And there in autumn'^ richest purple dyed. 

Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 
In beauteous order terminate the scene. 

Two plenteous fountuns the whole prospect V 
crowtf d ; f 

This throni^ the gardens leadsitsetraamsaround, f 
Visits eadi ptaaH, and waters all the ground ; 9 
While that in ptpei beneath the palace flows, 
And thence ila ^wrent on the town bestows : 
To various use their various strsams they bring, . 
The people 9ne,«Bd one supplies the king. 

Such were the glories winch the gods ordain'd, 
To gihce Atehwtts, and Ms happy UhhI I 
£*en flvm the chief, who men and nations knew, 
The* unwonted scene surprise and rapture drew i 
In pleasing thought he nm the prospect o^er, 
l^en hasty cnter'd at the lofty door. 
Night now approaching, in the psdaoeetand. 
With, goblets ciwwtf d, the rulers of the hmd ; 
Prepar'd for rust, and oflerhig to the god 
Who bears the virtue of the sleepy rod. 
Unseen he glided ttirough the joyous ermvd) 
With darkiMSB circled, and an ambientoloud. 1 
Direct to great AlcioonB* throne he fame, ,•• > 
And prostrate foil before the" imperifld dans, ir 
Then from around him dropfdcthu velkdf^iright^T 
Sudden he sbioes, and manifest to sight. 
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Hie nobles gaze^ with awfbl fear oppress'd ; 
Silent they gaie, and eye the godlike gveBt. 

' Daughter of great Rhexenorf (thos began. 
Low at her knees, tlie mnch-endnring man) 
To thee, thy consort, and this royal train, 
To all that share the blessings of your reign, 
A snpptiant bends 1 O pity haman woe ! 
lis what the happy to the^ iiniHq>py owe^ 
A wretched exile to his coontiy send. 
Long worn with grieft, and long without a fiiend. 
So may the gods your better days increase, 
And all yoor joys descend on all yoor race ; 
So reign ibr ever on your country'^ breast, 
Yoar people blesshig, by yonr people blen'd V 
Then to the genial hoirth he bovr'd his fkoe^ 
And hnmbled in the ashes took his place. 
SilcBee ensued. The eldest first began, 
Echenens sage, a yenerable man I 
Whose well-taught mind the present age surpass'd ; 
And join*d to that tiie* experience of the last 
Fit words attended on his weighty sense, 
And mild persuasion fiow'd m eloquence. 

' Oh ai|^ (he cried) dishonest ^md unjust ! 
A guest, a stranger, seated in tiie dost I 
To raise the lowly suppliant from the ground 
Befits a monarch. Lol the peers around 
But wait thy word, the gentle guest to grace, 
And seat him fiiir in some distinguished place. 
Let first the herald due tibation pay 
To Jove> who guides tiie wanderer on his way ; 
Then set the ^nhd banquet in his view. 
And give tiie stranger-guest a stranger's due.' 

His sage advice (he hstening kkig obeys ; 
He 8tretdi*d his hand tiie prudent chief to inise, 
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And from Iub seat T^iodaimMi remov'dy 

(Tlie mMnrdi^s o ttpring , and hit best beloT'd) • 

There next his side the godlike hero sat ; 

With stars of silver shone the bed of state. , 

The golden ewer a beauteous handmaid brings, > . 

Replenish'd'ft-om the cool translucent springs, 

Whose polish'd vase with eopious atreama suppliea 

A silver hiver, of capacious sice. 

The table next in regal order spread^ 

The glittering canisters are heap*d with bread : 

Viands of various kinds invite the taste, 

Of choicest sort and savour, rich reirast 1 

Thus feasting high, Aldnous gave the sign, 

And bade tSe herald pour the rosy vrine. 

* Let all around the due libation pay 

To Jove, vriio guides the wanderer on his way.' ' 

He said. Pontonus heard the king's conunaiid : 
The circling goblet moves from hand to hand : 
Each drinks Uie juice that glads the heart of man.' 
Alcinous then, vrith aspect mild, began: 

* Princes and peers, attend ! vrhtle we impart * 
To you tiie thoughts of no inhuman heart* 
"Now p^ea^d and satiate from the social rila ' 
Repair we to the blessings of tiie nigbt : 
But with the rising day, assembled here. 
Let all the eldera of t^ land appear^ 
Pious observe our hospitable laws^ 
And heaven propitiate in the stranger's cause : 
Then join'd in council, proper means explore • 
Safe to transport him to the wish*d-lbr shore r 
(How distant that, upports not us to know. 
Nor weigh the kbour, but relieve the woe) . 
Meantime, nor harm nor anguish let him bear : 
interval, heaven trusts him to our care ; 
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But to his natm land our charge reaigii'd, . 
Heaven^ is |bs life to come, and all the woes behind. 
Then must he suffer what the fates ordain ; 
For iiite ha^ wove the thread of life with pain, 
And twins,e'enfrom the birth, are misery and man I 

' But if, descended from tiie' Olympian bower, 
Graci<HU approach us some immortal power ; 
If in that form thou com*st a guest divine. 
Some high event the conscious gilds design. 
As yet, unhid they never grac'd our feast, 
The solemn sacrifice caird down the guest } 
Then manifest of heaven the vision stood. 
And to our eyes familiar was the god. 
Oft with some favoured traveller &ey stray, 
And shine before him all the desert way : . 
With social intercourse, and face to ftce, 
The friends and guardians of our pious race. . 
So near approach we thdr celestial kind, 
By justice, truth, and probity of mind ; 
As our dire neighbours of Cyclopaean birth 
Match in fierce wrong the giant-sons of earth.' 

* Let no such thought (witli modest grace rejoined 
The prodent Greek) possesa the royal mind. 
Alas ! a mortal, like thyself, am I ; 
No glorious native ^rf* yon azure.aky : 
In form, ith, how. unlike their heavenly kind ! 
How more inferior in the gifts of mind 1 
Abi^ a mortal ! most oppres^d of those 
Whom fate has loaded with a wei^^t of woes ; 
By a sad train of miseries alone 
Distmguish'd long, and second now to none ! 
By heaven*shigh will oompell'd from shore to shore > 
With heaven's high will prepared to suffer more. 
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What histories of toil could I declate? 
But still long-wearied nature wants repair ; 
Sipent with fiitigne, and shrunk with pining fyst. 
My craving bowels still require repast. 
Howe'er the noble, suffering mind, may grieve 
Its load of anguish, and disdain to live; 
Necessity demands our daily bread ; 
Himger is insolent, and will be led* 
But finish, O ye peers ! what yon propose, 
And let the morrow's dawn conclude my woes : 
Pleas'd will I suffer all the gods ordain, 
To see my soil, my son, my friends, again. 
That view voudtsafd, let instant death surprise 
With ever-dttring shade these happy eyes !' 

The* assembled peers withgeneral praise approved 
His pleaded reason, and tlie suit he mov*d. 
Each drinks a lull oblivion of his cares, 
And to the gifts of balmy sleep repairs. 
Ulysses in the regal walls done 1 

Remain'd : beside him, on a splendid tiirone, ^ 
Divine Arete and Alcinons shone. | 

The queen, on nearer view, the guest survey*d 
Rob'd in the garments her own hands had made ; 
Not without wonder seen. Then thus began. 
Her words addressing to the godlike man: 

' Cam'stthon not hither, wondrousstrangerf say, 
From lands remote, and o*er a length of seft? .. 
Tell then whence art thou ? whence that princelynhr ? 
And robes like these, so recent and so fair T 

* Hard is the task, O princess ! you impose, 
(Thus sighing spoke the man of many woes) 
The long, the monmfiil series to relate 
Of all my sorrows, sent by heaven and fate ! 
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Yet what you ask, attend. An island liei 
Beyond these tracts, and under other skies, 
Ogygia nam*d, in Ocean's watry arms ; 
Where dwelk Calypso, dreadful m her charms ! 
Remote from gods or men she holds her reign. 
Amid the terrors of the rolling main. 
Me, only me, the hand of fortune bofe, 
Unbless'd ! to tread that interdicted shore, 
When Jove tremendous in the sable deeps 
Iiaunch*d his red lightning at our scattered ships : 
llien, aU my fleet, and all my followers lost. 
Sole on a plank, on boiling sui^ges toss*d. 
Heaven drove my wreck the' Ogygian isle to find. 
Full nine days floating to the wave and wind. 
Met by the goddess there with open arms, 
She brib'd my stay with more than human charms ; 
Nay promis'd, vainly promis'd, to bestow . 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe. 
But all her blandishments successless prove. 
To bamsh from my breast my country's love. 
I stay reluctant seven continued years. 
And water her ambrosial conch vrith tears. 
The eighth, she voluntary moves to part, 
Or urg'd by Jove, or her own changeful heart. 
A raft vras form*d to cross the surging sea ; 
Herself supplied the stores and rich array ; 
And gave the gales to wail me on the way. 
In seventeen days appeared your pleasing coast. 
And woody mountains half in vapours lost. 
Joy touched my soul : my soul was joy 'din vain, 
For angry Neptune rous'd the raging main ; 
The wild winds whistle, and flie billows roar i 
The splitting raft the furious tempest tore ; 
And storms vindictive intercept tiie shore, 

VOL. I. M 
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Soon as their rage sabstdesy the sees I brave 
With naked force, and shoot along the Dvave, 
To reach this isle : but there my hopes were lost. 
The surge impeU'd me on a craggy coast 
I chose the safer sea, and chanc'd to find 
A river^ mouth, impervious to tiie irind, 
And clear of rocks. I iainted by the flood ; 
Then took the shelter of the nei^bouring wood. 
Twas night ; and covered in the foliage deep, 
Jove plnng^ my senses in the death of sleep. 
All night I slept, oMivious of my pain : 
Aurora dawn'd, and Phoebus shin*d in vain, 
Nor till oblique he sloped his evening ray, 
Had Somntis Med the batany dews away. 
Then female voices lirom tiie shore I heard : 
A maid amidst them, goddess-like, appeared : 
To her I sued, she pitied my distress ; 
like thee hi beauty, nor in virtue less. 
Who from such youth could hope considerate care ? 
In youth and branty wisdom is but rare ! 
She gave me life, relieved with just supplies 
My vrants, and lent these robes that strike your 

eyes. 
This is the truA : and oh, ye powers on high ! 
f\»rbid that want should sink me to a lie.' 

To this the king : ^ Our daughter but ezpress'd 
Her cares imperfect to our godlike guest. 
Suppliant to her, since first he chose to pray, 
Why not herself did she conduct the way, 
And with her handmaids to our court convey 

^ Hero and king { (Ulysses thus replied) 
Nor blame her, faultless, nor suspect of pride : 
She bade me follow in the' attendant train ; 
Kit fear and reverence did my steps detain. 
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Lest rasb saspieioii might alami tliy mind : 
Man*8 of a jealom and mistaking Idnd.' 

* Fv from my Mnri (he cried) tiie gods effiice 
All vnrath ill gromided, and raspidon hase ! 
'Whate'er is honest, stranger, I approve ; 
And would to Fbcebns, PaUas, and to Jove, 
Such as thon art, thy thooght and mine were one, 
Nor dioa unwiUmg to he calfd my son : 
In sncfa alliance conldst thon wirii to JMn, 
A pabce stoi'd with treasm'es should be tinne. 
But if reluctant, who shall force thy stay ? 
Jove bids to set the stranger on his way, 
And ships shall wait thee with the morning ray, 
Till then, let slumber close thy careful eyes ; 
The vrakeful mariners shall watch the skies. 
And seize the moment when the breexes rise 
Then gently waft thee to the pleasing shore. 
Where thy soul rests, and labour is no more. 
Far as Enbaea though thy country lay. 
Our ships with east transport thee in a day. 
Thither of old. Earth's giant-son to view, 
On wings of winds with Rhadamanth they flew : 
Hiis lend, from whence their morning course begun, 
Saw them returning with the setting sun. 
Your eyes shall witness and confirm my tale. 
Our youth bow dextrous, and how fleet our sail, 
When justly tim'd with equal sweep they row, 
And ocean whitens in long tracks below.* 

Thus he. No word the* experienc'd man replies. 
But thus to heaven (and heavenward lifts his eyes) : 
^ O Jove ! O father 1 what the king accords 
Do thon make perfect ! sacred be his words ! 
Wide o'er the worid Aldnons' glory shine ; 
Let flime be his, and ah I my country mine I' 
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Meantiiiie Aretey for the hour of fett. 
Ordains the fleecy couch, and covering yest : 
Bids her fair train the purple quilts prqnre, 
And the thick carpets spread with busy care. 
With torches btozing in their hands they pass'd, 
And finished all their queen's command with haste : 
Then gave the signal to the willing guest : 
He rose with pleasure, and retired to rest. 
There, soft-extended, to the murmuring sound 
Of the high porch, Ulysses sleeps profound ! 
Within, released from cares Alcinous lies ; 
And last beside, were closed Arete's eyes. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

AIXINOUS eaiha council, in which It is resolved to transport 
UlyHes into liis country. After which splendid cnterUda> 
ments are made, where the celebrated mosician and poet 
Demodocns plays and sings to the goesta. They next proceed 
tottie games, the race, the wrestling, discos, &c. where Ulysses 
casts a prodigioos length, to the admiration of all the specta- 
tors. They retnm again to the banqaet, and Demodocnt 
dngs tlw loves of Mars and Venns. Ulysses, after a compli- 
ment to the poet, desires him to dng the iutrodnction of the 
wooden horse into Troy; which subject prorokiiig his tears, 
Akinoos inquires of his guest his name, parentage, and for- 
tunes. 
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Now fair Aurora lifts her golden ray. 
And all the ruddy orient flames with day : 
Alcinous, and the chief, with dawning lights 
Rose instant from the slumbers of the night ; 
Hien to the council-seat they bend their way^ 
And flu the shining thrones along the bay. 

Meanwhile Minerva, in her guardian care, 
Shoots fi'om the starry vault through flelds of air ; 
tn form a herald of the king, she flies 
¥rom peer to peer, and thus incessant cries : 

' Nobles and chieft who rule Phxacia's states, 
The king in council your attendance waits ; 
A princQ of grace divine your aid implores. 
O'er unknown seas arriv'd from unknown shores.' 

She spoke, and sudden with tumultuous soundi 
Of thronging multitudes the shore rebounds: 
At once the seats they fill : and every eye 
Gaz'd, as before some brother of the sky. 
Pallas wifli grace divine his form improves,. 
More high he treads, and more enlarg'd he moves : 
She sheds celestial bloom, regard to draw ; 
And gives a dignity of mien to awe ; 
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With strength, the fhtnre prize of lame to play, 
And gather all the hononrs of the day. 

Then from his glitteriog throne Alcinons rose : 
' Attend (he cried) while we oar will disclose. 
Your present aid this godlike stranger cni?esy 
Tost by mde tempest ttironi^ a war of wsiycs ; 
Perhaps from realms that view the rising day, 
Or nations subject to the western ray. 
Then grant, what here all sons of woe obtain 
(For here affliction never pleads in vain) : 
Be chosen youths prepared, expert to try 
The vast profound, and bid the vessel fly : 
liaunch the tall bark, and order every oar ; 
Then in our court indulge the genial hour. 
Instant, you sailors, to this task attend ; 
Swift to the palace, all ye peers ascend ; 
Let none to strangers honours due disclaim : 
Be there Demodoous, the bard of fame. 
Taught by the gods to please, when high he sings 
The vocal lay, responsive to the strings.* 

Thus spoke the prince : the' attending peers obey, 
In state they move ; Alciuous leads the way : 
Swift to Demodocus the herald flies, 
At once the sailors to their charge arise ; 
They launch the vessel, and unfurl the sails, 
And stretch the swelling canvass to the gales ; 
Then to tiie palace move : a gathering throng. 
Youth, and white age, tumultuous pour along : 
Now all accesses to flie dome are filled ; 
Eight boars, tlie choicest of the herd, are kiird : 
Two beeves, twelve iatlings from tlte flock, they 

bring 
To crown the feast ; so wills the bounteous king. 



B^9k 8w THB ODTStMV. T 

The herald now arrives, and guides aleng 

The sacred master of celestial song: 

Dear to the Muse * who gave his days to flow 

With mighty blessings, mix*d with mighty woe : 

With clouds of darkness qnencfa^d his visoal my, 

But gave him skill to raise the lofty lay. 

HiH^ on a radiant throne sublime in state, 

Encircled by huge mnltitndes, he sot : 

With silver shone the throne ; his lyre, well Strang 

To rapturous sounds, at hand Pentonons hung : 

Before his seat a poBsh'd table shines. 

And a iuU goblet foams with generous wines : 

His food a herald bore : and now they fed ; 

And now the rage of craving hunger fled. 

Then fir*d by all the muse, aloud he sings 
The mighty deeds of demigods and kings : 
From that fierce wrath tiie noble song arose, 
That made Ulysses and Achilles fi>es : 
How o*er the feast tiiey doom the flill of Troy ; 
The stem debate Atrides hears with Joy : 
For heaven foretold the contest, when he trod 
The marble threshold of the Delphic god, 
Curious to learn the counsels of the sky. 
Ere yet he loos'd the rage of war on Troy. 

Touched at the song, Ulysses straight resigni'd 
To soft affliction all his manly nund : 
Before his eyes the purple vest he drew. 
Industrious to conceal tiie foiling dew : 
But when the music paus'd, he ceas'd to shed 
The flowing tear, and raised his drooping head : 
And lifting to the gods a goblet crown'd. 
He pour'd a pure libation to the ground. 

Transported with tiie song, the listeniiH;^ train 
Again with loud appbuse demand the stnun : 
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Again UlyMes veil'd his pensive hMdy 
Again, nnmantfd, a shower of sorrow shed : 
Conc«d*d he wept : the king observed a}one 
The silent tear iod heard the secret groan : 
Tlien to the bard aiond : ' O cease to sing. 
Dumb be thy Toioe, and mnte die'liannonions string ; 
Enough the least Ins pleas'd, enough the pow^ 
Of hoivenly song has crowtfd the genial hour ! 
Incessant in the games your strength displi^. 
Contest, ye brave, the honours of the day ! 
That pleas'd the* admiring stranger may proclaim 
In distant regions the Phseacian fame : 
None wield fiie gauntlet with so dire a sway. 
Or swifter in the race devour the way ; 
None in the leap spring with so strong a bound. 
Or firmer, in the wrestling, press the ground.' 

Thos spoke the king : the' attending peers obey, 
In state they move ; Alcinous leads the way : 
His golden lyre Demodocus unstrung. 
High on a colmnn in the pahice hung .; 
And guided by a herald's guardian cares, 
Miyestic to the lists of feme repairs* 

Now swarms the popuhice ; a countless tlirong. 
Youth and hoar age ; and man drives man along ; . 
The games begin ; ambitious of the prize, 
Acroneus, Tboon, and Eretmens rise ; 
The priie Ocyalus and Prymneus claim, 
Anchialus and Ponteiis, chiefs of feme : 
There Prorens, Nantes, Eratreus appear. 
And ftm'd Amphialus, Polyneus' heir : 
Euryalus, like Mars terrific, rose, 
When clad in wrath he withers hosts of foes : 
Naobolides with grace unequall'd shone 
Or equalled by Laodaraas alone. 
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Willi these came forth Ambasineiis the strong. 
And three brave sons from great Aldnous sprang. 

Rang'd in a Une the ready rarers stand. 
Start from the goal, and yanish o*er the strand : 
Swift as on wings of wind upborne they fly, 
And drifts of rising dost involve the sky : 
Before the rest, wtiat space the hinds a^Uow 
Between the nraie and ox, from plongh to ploughy 
Clytonens sprtmg : he wing'd the rapid way, 
And bore the* tiiirivall'd honoars of the day. 
With fierce embrace the brawny wrestlers join : 
The conquest, great Earyatns, is thine, 
Amphialns sprang forward with a bound, 
Superior in the leap a length of groond : 
From Eratreus' strong arm tiie dkcas flies, 
And nngs with uhmatch'd force along the skies. 
And Laodam whirls high, with dreadflil sway, 
The gloves of death, victorioos in the flray. 

While thus the peerage in the games contends, 
In act to speak, Laodamas ascends : 

* O inends(he cries), the stranger seems w^ skilPd 
To try the* iUustrioos labours of the field : 

I deemhim breve ; then graatflie brave maif • datm, 

Invite the hero to his share of fhme. 

What nervous arms he boasts ? how firm his tread ! 

Hb bmbs how tum*d ! how broad his slioaldersspreodt 

By age onbroke !— ^but alUconsammg care 

Destroys periiaps the strength that time would spare : 

Dire is the ocean, dread in all its forms ! 

Man must decay, when man contends wilfastoms/ 

* Well hast tboo spoke (Eoryalos replies), 
Ttdne is the goest, invite him thoa to rise.' 
Swift at the word advancing fiwn the crowd 
He made obeisaBce, and thoa spoke alood : 
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' VoschMief the reverend stmger to display 
His manly worth, and share the glorious day? 
Father, arise ! for thee thy port proclaims 
Expert to conquer in the solemn games. 
To fame arise ! for what more fiune can yield 
Than the swift race, or conflict o£ the field ? 
Steal from corroding care one transient day, 
To glory give the space thou hast to stay ; 
Short is the time, and lo ! e'en now the gales 
Call thee aboard, and stretch the swelling sails.' 

To whom with sighs Ulysses gave reply : 
* Ah why the' iU-suitipg pastime must I try? 
To gloomy care n^ thoughts alone are &ee ; 
111 the gay sports with troubled hearts agree : 
Sad from my natal hour my days have ran, 
A much«ffl«cted, much-enduring man ! 
Who suppliant to the kipg and peers, implores 
A speedy voyage tp his native shores.' 

' Wide wanders, T^odam, thy erring tongue. 
The sports of glory to the brave beh>ng 
(Retorts Eoryalus): he boasts no claun 
Among the great, unlike the sons of fiun^. 
A mmdering merchant he frequents the main, 
Some mean sea-&rer in pursuit of gain ; 
Studious of freight, in naval trade well skill'd, 
3ut dreads the' athletic labours of the jQeld/ 

Incens'd Ulysses with a frown replies : 
' O forward to proclaim thy soul unwise I 
With partial hands the gods their gifts dispense ; 
Some greatly think, some speak with manly senses 
Here heaven an el^^ce of form denies, 
But wisdom the defect of form supplies : 
Tliis min with energy of thought controls, 
" -^ oteato with modest violence our soulsi 
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He speaks rcaer? *dly, bat he speaks wilii forae. 

Nor earn one mfd be diaog'd b«t for a worse; 

In public aore IIhhi mortal ke appears, 

Aud as he movea the faxnig crowdhreveres : 

'While others, beanteoos as the' ethereal kiad, 

ITie nobler portion want, a knowias nilnd. 

In outward shew heaven gives thee to exoely 

Bnt heaven denies the piatse of thinking welt 

111 bear the brave a mde nngoverp'd tongne. 

And, yonth, my generons sonl resoits tte wrong : 

li^kiird in hmroic exercise, I claim 

A post of honoor with the sons of &me : 

Such was my boast while vigour crown'd my days^ 

Now care surrounds me, and my force decays ; 

Inur'd a melancholy part to bear. 

In scenes of death, by tempest uid by war. 

Yet thus by woes impaired, no more I wave 

To prove thehero.^l^andM' stings the brave.' 

Then striding Ibrward witii a Avioas bound. 
He wrenched a rocky fhigment from the ground, 
By far more ponderous, and more huge by fir. 
Than what Phftadafs sons diecfaarg'd in air. 
Fierce from his aim the* enonnoas load he flings ; 
Sonorous throi^ the shaded air it sings : 
Cottcb'd to the earth, tempestuous as it flies, 
The crowd gaze upward while it cleaves the skies. 
Beyond all marks, vnfh many a giddy round 
Down roshrng, it npturas a faiU of ground. 

That mstant Palh», banting flren a doud, 
Fix'd a dbtinguislfd mark, and oriedaloud: 

* E^n he who sightless wants his visaal lay. 
May by his touch alone wwsani the day: 
Thy signal throw tiunseends the utmost boua4 
Of every cham^en by a length qf ground : 
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Securely bid the ftrongeBt of the tnin 
Arise to throw : tlie strongest tlirowB in vain.' 

She spoke ; and momentary moontB the sky : 
The Inendly voice Ulysses hears with joy; 
Then thns alood, elate with decent piide : 
* Rise, ye PhaBacmns, try your ibroe (he cried) ; 
If wi^ this throw the strongest caster vie, 
StUl, forther stUl, I bid the discos fly. 
Stand forth, ye champions, who the gaontlet wield^ 
Or yon, the swiftest racers of the field 1 
Stand forth, ye wrestlen, who these pastunes grace ! 
I wield the ganntiet, and I nm the race. 
In sach heroic games I yield to none. 
Or yield to brave Loadamas alone : 
Shall I with brave LAodaraaa contend ? 
A friend is sacred, and I style him friend. 
Ungenerous were the man, and base of heart, 
Who takes the kmd, and pays the* ungrateful part: 
Chiefly the man, in foreign reakot c<mfin'd, 
Base to his friend, to his own mterest blind : 
All, all yonr heroes I this day defy ; 
Give me a man, that we oor might may try. 
Expert in every art, I boast the skill 
To give the featherM arrow wings to kill ; 
Shoulda whole host at once disdiarge the bow» 
My weikum'd shaft with 4leath pievicnts the foe : 
Alone anpenor in the field of Troy, 
Great Fhiloctetes taaght the shaft to fiy. 
From aU the sons of earth unrivali*d praise 
I justlydaim ; bnt yield to better days, 
To those fiun'd days when gneatAlcides rose, . 
And Eory tns, who bade the gods be foes : 
(Vain Evytos, whose art beoune bis cripie, 
Swept from the earth he perish'd in his prime ; 
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Sodden the* irremeable way be trod^ 

Who boldly durat defy the bowyer^god) 

In fighting fields as fiur the spiear I throw, 

As flies an arrow from the well-drawn bow. 

Sole in the race tibe contest I decline, 

Stiff are my weary joints ; and I resign. 

By storms and hanger worn : ag« wdi may ftil, 

When storms and hunger both at once assidL' 

Abaih'd, the numbers hear the godlike man^ 
Till great Akanoos mildly thus began : [tongue 

* Well hast thou spoke, and well thy geaevoos 
With decent pride refiitcs a pabKc wrong : 
Warm are thy words, but warm ¥ritfaont offence ; 
Fear only fools, secure in men of sense : 
Thy wortiiis known. Then hear our country^ cbdm, 
And bear to heroes our heroic fiime; 
In dbtant realms our glorious deeds display, 
Repeat them firequent in the genial day ; 
When blessed with ease thy woes and wandierings end. 
Teach them thy consort, bid thy sons attend ; 
How lov'd of Jove he crown'd our sires with praise. 
How we, their^ffispring, dignify our race. 

' Let other r^ms tlK deathfiil gauntlet wieM, 
Or boast the glories of the* athletic field ; 
We in the course unrivaird speed display, 
Or through csemlean billows plough the way ; 
To dress, to dance, to sing, our ^le delight. 
The feast or bath by day, and love by n^t : 
Rise tlien,.ye skill'd in measures ; let him bear 
Your fiime to men that breathe a distant air. 
And fiiithfiil say, to you the powers belong 
To race, to saU, to dance, to dmmit tlie song^ 
But, herald, to the pabice swift lepair. 
And the soft lyre to giace our pastime bear,' 

JTOl. n* B 



t4 THB QDYf asT. Book 6. 

Swift at the word, obedient to the king, 
TTie herald fliei the toneftd lyre to bring. 
Up rose nine aenioit, cboeen to sarvey 
The fatore garnet, the judges of die day : 
With instant care they mark a apacioos roond, 
And level lor the dance the' allotted ground : 
The herald bean the ^jrre : intent to play, 
The bard advancing meditates the lay : 
SkilTd in the dance, tall youths, a blooming band, 
Oiacefbl before the heavenly minstrel stand ; 
Light-bounding from the earth, at once they rise. 
Their feet half-viewless quiver in the skies : 
Ulysses gai'd, astonished to survey 
Ine glancing splendours as theur sandab play. 
Meantiaie the bard, alternate to the strings, 
The loves of Mars and Cytherea sings ; 
How the stem god, enamour'd with her chaims, 
Cbsp'd the gay panting goddess in his araas, 
Qy bribes seduc'd : and how the sun whose eye 
Views the broad heavens, disclosed the lawless joy. 
Stung to the soul, indignant through the skies 
To h^ black foige vindictive Vulcan flies : 
Ariiv*d, his sinewy arms incessant place 
1 W eternal anvil on the massy base. 
A wondrous net he labours, to betray 
The wanton lovers, as entwin*d they lay -, 
Indissolubly strong! Then instant beyi 
To his inunortsl dome the finished snares* 
Above, below, around, with art dispiead. 
The sure mdosure folds the gsaial bed ; 
Whose texture e'en the search of gods deceiveay 
Thin as the filmy threads the spider weaves. 
Then, as withdrawing from the stany bowfrs^ 
He feigns a jonniey to the lieminan shores, < 



B6$k^ TBSOBTtSBT. f5 

SBs fit^oorite Me I Observant Man descries 
His wiflh'd feficsB^aiid to tbe goddess flies ; 
He i^vs, he boms : the Iali4iaif d qneea of lore 
Descends snooth-giidiBg from the courts of Jove, 
Gay blooming in ftitt charms : her hand he press'd 
With eager joy, and with a sigh address'd : 

* Come, my belo^dl and taste the soft delights t 
Coam, to repose tlie genial bed invites : 
Thy absent spouse, ne^ectfal of thy ehanns, 
Prefeia his borbaroos Sintians to thy arms !* 

Then, nothing h»thy the" enamoor'd (air be led. 
And sank tnm^orted on the conscioas bed. 
Down msh*d the toils, inwrapping as they lay 
The careless lovers in tbehr wanton play: 
In vain they strive, the* intangUng snares deny 
(Inextricably firm) the power to fly, 
Wam'd by the god who sheds the golden di^. 
Stem Volean homeward treads the starry way : 
Arrived, he sees, be grieves, with rage he banis^ 
Ftell hdoible he roars, his voice all heaven relnms. 
. *■ O Jove (he cried) O all ye powers above. 
See the lewd dalhanee of the <|oeen of love ! 
He, awkward me, she seems, aadyieklsher dieims 
To that fidr letdier, the strong god of amis. 
If I am lame, that stain my natal hoar 
By flite iBqHM*d ; such nw my parent bore : 
HHiywasIbom? See how the wanton lies ! 
O right tormenting to an basband's eyes? 
Bat yet, I tmrt, Ihb once e'en Mars weald fly 
His iair-one% anns«-he tfaittkB her, once, too nigh» 
Bat there remain, ya guilty,, in my power, 
Till Jove rcflmdi Us shanielesi danghter^ 
Too dear I prfaM a flar rnrhaatlngfaee; 
Bea»ty andMste is baant^ htdhipace.* 
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Meanwhile the gods the dome of Vidcan throag, 
ApoUo comes, and Neptune comes along, 
With these gay Hermes trod the stany plaid \ 
But modesty withheld the goddes^-traitt. 
All heaven beholds, imprisoned as they lie, 
And unextingirish'd faraghter shakes the sky. 

T^en mntaal> thus they spoke: * Behold on wrong 
Swift vengeance yraits ; and art snbdnes the strong! 
Dwells there a god on all the* Oljrmpian brow 
More swift than Mars, and more tinrn Vulcan slow ? 
Yet Volcan conquers, and the god of arms 
Must pay the penalty for lawlels charms.' 

Thus serious they : but he who gilds the skies, 
The gay Apollo, thus to Hermes cries : 

* Would'st thou enchain*d like Mars, O Hermes, Ue^ 
And bear the shame Mke Mars, to share the joy ? 

* O envied shame ! "(the smiling yotithrejoin'd) 
Add thrice the chains, and thrice more firmly bind ; 
Gaze all ye gods, and every goddess gaze. 
Yet eager would I bless the sweet disgrace.* 

Loud laugh the rest, e*en Neptnne laugjhs aloud, 
Yet sues importunate to loose the god : 

* Ai)d free (he cries) O Volcan! free from ishame . 
Thy captives ; I ensure the penal clami.' . 

< Will Neptnne (Vulcan then) thefidtUess trust? 
He spffers who gives surety for the* unjust : 
But say, if that lewd scandal of the sky. 
To liberty re8tor*d, peifidious fly ; 
Say, wilt thou bear the mulct ?* fite instant cries, 

* The mulct I bear, if Mtts perfldtons flies. 

To whom appeasVl : * No mote I uige delay ! 
When Neptune sues, my part is to obey. 
Then to the siiares his force the god applies ; 
They burst $ and Mars to Thraee iodMloaol 



To the Mft C^rpiiiii ibores the goddto ao^ves, 
To visit FaphoB and her bloomiiig groves^ 
Where to the power au^hniidred altars riaei 
And breathiiigodoiin aoeat the balmy dues : 
C^noeal'd she bathes in consecrated bowecs. 
The Giraces nogoents shed, ambrosial showers, 
Ungoants timt ohann the gods ! she last assumes 
Her wondrous robes; and fall the goddess blooms. 

Thus song the bard : Ulysses hears wi^ joy, 
And load ^pplanses rend l^e vaulted sky. 

Then to the sports his sows the k«ig commands : 
Each blooming youth before the monarch stands^ 
In dance unmatched ! A wondrous ball is brought, 
(The work of Polybos, divinely wrought) 
This youth with strength enormous bi& it fly, 
And bending backward whirls it to the sky ; 
His brotiier springing with an active bound, 
At distance intercepts it irom the ground : 
The ball dismissed, in dance they skim the strand. 
Turn and return, and scarce imprint the s^nd. 
l^e* assembly gaaes with astonished eyes. 
And send in shouts applauses to the skies. ^ 

Then thus Ulysses : ' Happy kyag^ whose name 
The brightest shmes in all. Uie rolls of ^me : 
In sol^iectB happy i with surprise I gaye ; 
Thy praise was just; their skill tnuiscends thy praise.' 

Pleas'd with Ins people's faine the monarch hears, 
And tims benevolent accosts the peers : 
' Since wisdom's sacred guidance he pursues, 
Give to the stranger-guest a stranger'adues : 
Twelve princes in our realm dominion share, 
O'er whom supreme, imperial power I bear : 
Bring gpld, a pledge of love ; a talent bring, 
A vest, a robe i ami imitate your kiug ; 



The social feait of joy^ witli joy naeeie. 
And tfaon, E«7aiiii, redeem thy wrpng : 
A generous heart repakt a elaiideroiis UNHgne." 

The' aflMBtnig peen, obedient to the kiagy 
In harte their heraldt send the gifts to briog. 
Then thos Earyalns : * O prince, whose sivay 
Rules this blesiTd reahn, repentant I obey ! 
Be his this sword, wliose blade of brass dispkys 
A roddy gleam ; wliese hilt, a silver blase ; 
Whose iTory sheath, hnrroaght with curious pride, 
Adds grscefiii terror to the wearer's side.' 
. He said, and to his hand the sword eonsign'd ; 
' And if (he cried) my words affect thy mind. 
Far from thy mind those words,ye wfairtwinds, bear. 
And scatter them, ye storms, in empty air I 
Crown, O ye heavens, with joy his peaceinl hoars, 
And grant him to his sponse and native shores !' 

And bless'd be thou, my friend, (Ulysses cries) 
Crown him with every joy, ye fimoiing skies ; 
To thy calm hoars continoed peace affiird, 
And never, never may^t thoa want this sword 1' 

He said, and o'er his shoalder flung the Made. 
Now o'er the earth ascends the evening shade : 
The predons gifts Hie* illustrious hendds bear. 
And to the court the^ embodied peers repair* 
Before the queen Aldnons^ sons unfold 
The vests, the robes, and heaps of shining gold; 
Then to the radiant thrones they move in state: 
AJoft, the king in pomp imperial sat. 

Thence to the queen : < O partner of enr feign, 
O sole beloVd ! command thy menial tnan 
A polish*d chest and stately robes to bear. 
Ami bealiaf waters lar the batb prepare : 
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That, bilMy «nr gMrt any bid his wimwi oease^ 
Hear the 8W««t song, and taale the fewt in peace. 
A bowl tint flames witti-jS^d, of wondnma finune, 
Ourself we give, memorial of our mane ; 
To raise in offeringi to abaiglMy Jove, 
And every god tihat treads tiie coarts above.' 

Instant Oe qoeen, observant of the king » 
Connnands her train a spacious vaie to bring ; 
The spacioas vase with ample streams safice, 
Heap higb the wood, and bid the flames arise. 
The flames climb round it with a fierce embrace, 
The inming waters babble o*er the blaae. v 
Herself the chest prepares : in order roll'd 
The robes, the vests are nuig*d, and heaps of gold : 
And a<Ming a rich dren inwronght vrith art| 
A gift expressive of lier boviteons heart, 
Tims ^poke to IfluMsns : < To guard with bands 
losolvable these gifts, tl^ care demands ; 
Lest, in thy slumbers on the watry main, 
The hand of rapine nml^e our boonty vain** 

Then bandmg with fiiil force, around he roll'd 
A labyrinth of bands in fold on ibhi, 
Clos'd vrith Circasan art A train attendi 
Around the batii : the bath the king ascends : 
(Untasted joy, since that (fisastrons hoar 
He saiM, iii-^ted, ftom Galypso*8 bowY, 
Where, happy as the gods that range the sky» 
He leasted every somc, with every joy) 
He baflMS ; the damsels with oflkious toil 
Shed sweets, shed uOghents, In a Slower of oil ; 
Then o^er his hmbs a gorgeous robe he sprendly 
And to the feast magnUlcoDtly treads. 
Full where the dome its shming valves ei pan di ; 
Nansicaa bJoo O iaig as m goddem stands^. 
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With iPOBde ri ay eyes tiM bero die twnefdj 
Aad graoeliil tins began the rojrel neid : 

' iSttlgodlike stranger! and when heaven restores 
To thy fond vnth thy long-expected shores, 
Tlusy ever gratelbly in remembvanee iMar, 
To me tiion ow'st, to me, tiie vital mrJ 

* O royal maid, (Ulysses straight retnms) 
Whose worth tlie splendours of thy race adorns, 
Somi^ dread Jove, whose arm in vengeance forms 
The wrilhen boh, and Uackensbeaven with storms, 
Restore me safe, throngh vreary vnmderings tost, 
To my dear comitry^ ever-pleasing coast, 
As wtdle the spii it in this bosom glows. 
To thee, my goddess, I address my vows : 
My life, thy gift I boast r--He said and sat. 
Fast by Alcinons, on a throne of slate. 
Now each partakes the least, the vrine prepares, 
Porti<»DS the food, and each his portion sbues. 
The bard an herald guides: the gaang throng 
Pay low obeisance as 1^ moves along : 
Beneath a scnlptnr'd arch he sits enthroned. 
The peers encircling form an nvrfol round. 
Then from the chine, Ulysses carves with art, 
Dehcioas food, an honorary part ; 
* This, let the master of the lyre receive, 
A pledge of love I *tis all a wretch can give. 
Lives there a man beneath the spacious skies, 
Who sacred honours to the bard denies? 
The muse the bard inspires, exalts his mind ; 
Tbe muse indulgent loves the* harmonious kind.* 

The herald to his hand the cfasige conveys, 
Not fond of flattery, nor unpleas'd with pnise. 

When now the rage of hunger vras aUay'd, 
Thus to the lynst wise Ulysses s«kl : 
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* O more tlm man ! tiiy 0OOI the liuse inspires, 

Or Ptuebm aoinates with aH his fires : 

For who, by Ph«bil» amofonn'd, could luiow 

The woe of Greeee, und sing so well the woep 

Jost to the tiUe, as present at the fray. 

Or taoght tlie labours of the dreadiiil day ! 

The song recalls past horrors to my eyes, 

And bids prond Jlion from her ashes rise. 

Onoe more hannonious strike the sounding string:, 

The* Epasan fiibfiCy iram'd by Pallas, sing : 

How stem Ulysses, ibrions to destroy, 

With hitent heroes sack'd imperial Troy. 

If fiuthfol thou record the tale of iame, 

The god himself inspires thy breast witii flame : 

And mine shall be the task, henceforth, to raise 

In every land thy monument of praise.' 

Full of the gO^he rais'd his lofty strain, 
How the Greeks rush'd tumultuous to the main : 
How Masing tents illomin'd half the skies. 
While from the shores the winged navy flies : 
How e'en in Uion^s walls, in deathfiil bands, 
Came the stem Greeks by Troy's assisting hands : 
All Troy up4ieav*d the steed ; of different mind. 
Various the Trojans counselled ; part consign'd 
The monster to the sword, part sentence gave 
To plunge it headlong in tiie whelming wave ; 
The' unwise award to lodge it in the towers. 
An offering sacred to the' immortal powers : 
The* unwise prevail, they loi^^e it in the walls, 
And by the gods' decree proud Ilkm fidls ; 
Destruction enters in the treacherous wood. 
And vengefrU slaughter^ fierce for human blood. 

He sung the Greeks stem-issuing from the steed. 
How Ilion burasy how all her fathers bleed : 
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Hew to tby dome, DeipholMtt t aieendt 
The Spartan kioff ; how Ittacns atlciids^ 
(Horrid as Mar») and how with dhre alanw 
He fightSy sabdoes ; fyr VtXtm Blrnig§ fail arttn. 

Thus while he sung, Ulysses grieft renew, 
Tears bathe his cheeks, and tears Ihe groond bedew. 
As some fond matron views in nortal light 
Her hnsband fidting in his cottntrf*s tight : 
Fhmtic throogh clasfaing swords she runs, she flies, 
As ghastly |Mde lie groans, and tUmts, and dtes : 
Close to his breast she grovels en tlie gronnd. 
And iMtlies with floods of tears the gaping wound; 
She cries, she shrieks ; the fierce insulting foe 
Relentless mocks her violence of woe : 
To chains condenui'd, as wildly she deplores ; 
A widow, and a slave on tbrelgn shores. 

So from the slmoes of myssesT^eyes 
Fast lell the tears, and sighs soooeeded sighs : 
Concealed he griev'd : the king observ'd alone 
The silent tear, and htiard the secret groan : 
Then to the bud alond t <'0 ceaae to sing, 
Dnmb be thy voice, and nrate the tinefhl string : 
To every note his tears responsive flow. 
And his great heart heaves with tanraltaoas woe ; 
Tliy hiy too deeply moves : then cease the lay, 
And o'er the banquet every heart be gay : 
This social right demflnds : for hifli the salb. 
Floating in air, invite the' impelling gales : 
His are the gifts of love : the wise and good 
Receive the stranger as a brotherls blood. 

' Bat, friend, discover fldthfld what I crave, 
Artful concealment ill becomes the brave : 
Say what thy birth, and what the name yon bore, 
Impos'd by parents in the natal hour? 
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(For firom tlie flatal iKrar distinctive wuMSy 
One oomBK» liglity tiie grettaBd lowJy claiiBi) 
Say from ulnt city, from wlMt regions lost, 
And whot inhftlbituits ttMse regions boost? 
So sbalt thon inslantTenGk tlie nolni aiisigrfd. 
In wondmns ships sdf-inov'dy instinct witb n^od > 
No helm secures their coarse, no pilot guides ; 
Like man intelligent, they plough the t^es^ 
Conscious of every coast and every hay, 
That lies beneath the snn*s all-seeing ray : 
Though clouds and darkness veil theSencumbei'd sky, 
Fearless through darkness and through clouds they 
fly : [main, 

Hiough tempests rage, though rolls the swelling 
The seas may roll, the tempests rage in vain ; 
E'en the stem god that o'er the waves presides^ 
Safe as they pass, and safe repass the tides. 
With fliry bums ; while careless they convey 
Promiscuous every guest to every bay. 
These ears have heard my royal sire disclose 
A dreadful story big vnth future woes : 
How Neptune rag*d, and how, by his command, 
Firm rooted in a surge a ship should stand 
A monument of wrath : how mound on mound 
Should buiy these proud towers beneath the ground. 
But this the gods may frustrate or fulfil, 
As suits the purpose of the' eternal will. 
But say through what vraste regions hast thoustrajr'd. 
What customs noted, and what coasts snrvey'd? 
Possess'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms, 
Or men, whose bosom tender pity warms ? 
Say why the fete of Troy awak'd thy cares, 
Why beav'd thy bosom, and why flovr'd thy tears? 
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Jmt are the ways of heaven : froni heaven proceed 
The woes of man ; heaVta doom'd the €hneefcB to Meed, 
A tfaeaie of ftitare songt Say then if slain 
Some dear-lov*!} brother press'd the Phrygian ph^ ? 
Or bled some friend, who bore a brother*^ part, 
And etaiw'd by merit, not by blood, the heart ^ 
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Thbh thus Uljmes :-^' Tboa, whom lint in sway. 

As first in virtae, tiieie thy realms obey ; 

How sweet the products of a peacelbl reign I 

The heaven-tanght poet, am^ enchaBtinf strain ; 

The well-fiird palace, the pwpetoal feast, 

A land rejoicing, and a peo|^e blesi'd * 

How goodly seems it, ever to ea^loy 

Man's soi^al days in onion and in joy ; 

The plenteous lioard high-heap'd with cates divine, 

And o*er the ibaming bowl the Jangiiing wine ! 

* Amid these joys, wliy seeks, thy mind to know 
Hie* unhappy series of a wanderer's woe ; 
Remembrance sad, wlmse mrnge to review, 
Alas I must open all my woonds anew? 
And oh, what first, what last shall I relate, 
Of woes, ummmbei'd sent by heaven and fiite ? 

^Know first the man (dwngh now a wreteb <fi»* 
tress'd) 
Who hopes thee, monaich, lor his Ihtnre giast : 
Behold Ulysses I no ignoble name, 
Earth sounds my wisdom, and high heaven my lame. 

^ My natiTe soil is Ithaca the finr, 
Where high Neritns waves his woods in air : 
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Dulichium, Same, and Zacynthm crownM 

With ihMly moontaiiiSy spread their isles aronnd. 

(These to the north and nights dark regions mn. 

Those to Aurora and the rising sun.) 

Low lies our isle, yet bless*d in firmtiiil stores ; 

Strong are her sons, though ro«ky are her shores ; 

And none, ah none so lovely to my sight, 

Of all the lands that heaven o'erspreads with light I 

In vam Calypso long cfmstrain^d my stay, 

With sweet, reluctant, amoroos delay ; 

With all her charms as vainly Circe strove. 

And added magic, to secure ray love. 

In pomps or joys, the palace or the grot, 

My cooBtry^s iauige never was ibrgot, 

]% absent parents rose befiire my sight, 

And distant lay contoitment and delight. 

* Hear then the woes, which mighty Jove ordatn'd 
To wait my passage from the Trq^an hmd. 
The winds tcom Ilion to tte Ciooos' shore. 
Beneath cold Ismarus, our veisels bore. 
We boldly tanded on the hostile place, 
And sack'd the city, and destroyed the race, 
Their "wives made captive, their possessions 8har*d, 
And every soldiv fiwmd a like reward. 
I then advis*d to fly ; not so the rest, 
Mlio staid to revel, and prolong the feast ^ 
The fatted sheep and sable boUs they slay, 
And bowls fly round, and riot wastes the day. 
Meantime the Cicons, to their holds retir'd, 
Call on the Cicons, with new tey fir'd ; 
With early mom the gathered country swarms, 
And all the continent is bright with arms ; 
Thick as the budding leaves or rising flowers 
O'erspreadtlielaBdjWheiispiiBgdescaMluBshoNrefM 



All expert loUien, Bkill*d on^Mt to duv. 
Or Irom the boundiiig eooner mne flie wir. 
Now fortnne cbmges (so the fiites ordun). 
Oar hour was come to tafltevnr there i>f pen. 
Clote at the lUpe the bloody fif^t hegaa, 
Woiuided they woand, and man expires oo mai. 
Long as the moraing smi increasing bright 
O'er heaven^ pm« asiire spread Ihe growing KgPit, 
Pronuscaoas death the form of war eonfonmis, 
Each adverse battle goi'd with equal wounds : 
But when Us evening wheels o'ethnng the malBy 
Then conquest crowned the fierce dconian train. 
Six brave oompaniooa from each s^p we lost, 
Tlie rest esoqpe in klstey and quit tiie coast 
With sails outspread we% 1M unequal strife, 
Sad for their loss, but joyfol^f our life. 
Yet 8B we -fled, our feUo#s' rites we paid. 
And thrice we cail'd on each unhappy shade. 
^ Meanwhile tiie god, whose hand the thunder 
forms, 
Drives clou<b on doods, and blackens heaven with 

storms: 
Wide o'er the waste the rage of Boreas sweeps, 
And night rush'd headlong on tiie shaded deeps. 
Now here, now there, the giddy ships are borne, 
And all the rattling shrouds in fragments ton. 
We furfd the sail, we phed the labouring oar, 
To^ down our masts, and row*d our ships to shore. 
Two tedious days and two long nights we hiy, 
0*erwatch'd and battei'd in the mSced bay. 
But the third morning when Aurora brings. 
We resir the masts, vre spread the canvass wings ; 
Refreshed, and careless on the deck reclin'd. 
We sit and trust the pilot and the wind. 

VM.. II. c 
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Then to nj iMiTe coimtiy bad I mU'd ; 
But, the rape doubled^ advene winds prevail'd. 
Strong WM the tide, which, by the nortbam blast 
Impdrd, oar venels on Cythera cast. 
Nme days oar fleet the* uncertain tempest bore 
Far in wkie ocean, and from tight of ahore : 
The tenth we tpaoh'd, by various errors tost, 
The Umd of liOtos, and the flowery coast. 
^e qlimb'd the beach, and springs of water ibmid. 
Then spread our hasty banquet on the giomid/ 
Three men -were sent, deputed from th^ isrew, 
(An herald one) the dubions coast to view, 
And loam what halMtants powess'd the phice* 
They went, and fonnd a hospitable race ; 
Not prone to iU, nor strange to foreign guest, 
They eat, they driak^ and nature gives (he feast ; 
The trees, around them, all their fruit produoe ; 
Lotos, the name ^ divine, nectareous juioeJ 
(Thence ealPd Lotophagi) .which whoso tastes, 
Insathrte riots in the sweet repasts, 
Kor other home nor other care intends, 
But quits his house, his country, and his fiaends : 
The three we sent, from off the' enchanting groliad 
We dragged reluetuit, and by force we bound i 
The rest in baste finrsook the pleating shore. 
Or, the charm tasted, had retum'd no move. . 
Now plac'd in order on their banks^ they iwe^ 
The seal's smooth fluse, and cleave ^ hoary deep ; 
With heavy hearts we labour through the tide, 
To coasts nnknowB, and oeeans yet untried. 
* The^land of Cyclops first ; a savage kind, 
Npr tam'd by mannen, nor by laws confin*4 ; 
Untaogfit to plant, to turn tbe glebe and sow ; 
They all their products to free nature owe. 
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The soil mitiffd a ready faarmt yiddSy 
With, wheat and barley wave the golden fields, 
Spontaneous wines frmn weighty clustefs poor, • 
And Jove desc^kls in each prolific show'r. 
By th^se no statutes and no rights are known, 
Mo council held, no ni<»arch fills the throne ; 
Bat high on biUs or airy cliffi they dweU, 
Or deep in caves whose entrance leads to hell. 
Eath roles his race, his neighbour not his care, 
Heedless of others, to his own severe. 

' Opposed to the Cyclopean coasts, there lay 
An iste, whose hills tibeir sulject fields survey ; 
Its name Lacfaaea, crowned with many a grove. 
Where savage goats through pathless thickets rove : 
No needy mortals here, with hunger bold. 
Or wretched hunters, through the wintry cold, 
Pursue then* flight ; but leave them safe to bound 
From hill to hill, o'er all the desert ground. 
Nor knows the soil to feed the fleecy care, 
Qr fieeb the labours of tfie crooked share ; 
But uninhabited, untill'd, unsown 
It lies, and breeds the bleating goat alone. 
For limre no vessel with vermilion prore. 
Or bark of traffic, glides firom shore to shore ; 
The rugged race of savages^-unskiird 
The sear to traverse^ or the ships to build, 
Gaze on the coast, nor cultivate the soil ; 
Unleam'd in all the* industrious arts of toil. 
Yet here all products and all phmts abound, 
Sprung firom the ihntfiil genius of the ground ; 
Fields waving lugh with heavy crops are seen, 
And vines that flourish in eternal green, 
Refreshing meads along the murmurmg main. 
And fountains streaming down the firuitfid phiin. 



} 
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* A port tiMie is, enefcM'd on either stde. 
Where ihips may mt, mittichoi'd and mitiedy 
Till the glad marinen incline to aaily 

And the sea whitens witii the rising gale. 
High at its head, Irom out the caTem*d rock. 
In living rills a gushing Ibnntun broke : 
Around it, and above, for erer green 
The boshing alden form'd a shady scene* 
Hither some fiiTonring god, beyond our thought, 
Through aU^snrroundfaBg shade our navy brought % 
For gloomy night desooided on the main, 
Nor gUmmer'd Phoebe in the* ettiereal plain : 
But all unseen the clouded island lay, 
And all unseen the surge and rolling sea, 
Till rafe we anchoi'd in the sheltered bay. 
Our sails we gathered, cast our cables o'er, 
And slept secure along the sandy shore. 
Soon as. again the rosy morning shone, 
Rereal'd the landscape and the scene unknown, 
With wonder seii*d we view the pleasing ground. 
And walk delighted, and expatiate rouiid« 
Roos'd by the woodland nymphs, at early dawn. 
The mountain goats came bounding o'er the lawn : 
In haste our feSows to the ships repair, 
For arms and weapons of the silvan war; 
Straight in three squadrons all our crew we part, 
And bend the bow, or wing the nussile dart : 
Tbe bounteous gods afford a copious prey. 
And nine fiit goals each vessel bears away \ 
The royal bark bad ten. Our ships complete 
We thus supplied (for twelve were all the fleet). 

* Here, till the setting sun roird down the lii^t, 
We sat indulging in the genial rite : 
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Nor wines were wanting ; tiiose from ample jars 
We drained, the prize of oar Ciconian wan. 
Tlie land of Cyclops lay in prospect near ; 
Hie voice of goats and bleating flocks we hear, 
And from their mountains rising smokes appear. 
Now sank the son, and darkness covered o'er 
The face of things : along the sea*beat shore 
Satiate we slept : but when the sacred dawn. 
Arising, glitter'd o'er the dewy lawn, 
I caird my fellows, and these words address'd : 
** My dear associates, liere indulge your rest ; 
While with my single ship, adventurous, I 
So forth, the manners of yon men to try; 
Whether a race unjust, of barbarous might, 
Rude, and unconscious of a stranger's right ; 
Or such who harbour pity in their breast. 
Revere the gods, and succour the distress'd." 
* This said, I climb my vesseFs lofty side ; 
My train ob^'d me, and the ship untied. 
In order seated on their banks, they sweep 
Neptane*ksmootiifeGe, and cleave they ieldLag deep. 
Whien to the nearest verge of land we drew, 
Fast by the sea a lonely cave we view, 
High, and with darkening laurels covered o'er ; 
Where sheep and goats lay slumbering round the 

shore. 
Near this, a fence of marble from the rock. 
Brown with o'er-«rchuig pine, and spreading oak. 
A giant-shepherd here faU flock maintains 
Far from the rest, and solitary reigns. 
In shelter thick of horrid shade reclin'-d ; 
And gloomy mischieft labour in his mind. 
A form enormous 1 far unlike the race 
Of bnman burth, in itatme, or in feoe; 



;} 
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At some lone momitatn's monitrons growth he 

stood, 
Crown'd ¥nth rough thickets^ and a nodding wood.' 
I left my vessel at the pomt of land, 
And close to guard it, gave onr crew command : 
With only twelve, the boldest and the best, • 
I seek the' adventure, and forsake the rest. 
Then took a goatskin fiU'd with precious wine, 
The gift of Maron of Evantfaeos* line 
(The priest of Phoebus at the' Ismarian shrine). 
In sacred shade bis honoured mansion stood 
Amidst Apollo's consecrated wood ; 
Him, and his honse,heaven mov'd my mind to save, 
And costly presents in return he gave ; 
Seven golden talents to perfectioa wrought, 
A silver bowl that held a copious draught. 
And twelve hu^ vessels of unmingled wine, 
Mellifluous, nndecaying, and divine I 
Which now some ages ttom his race conceal'd. 
The hoary sire in gratitude reveal*d : 
Such was the wine ; to quench whose fervent steam, 
Scarce twenty measures from the living stream 
To cool one cup snffic*d : the goblet crown'd 
Breatii'd aromatic fragrancies around. 
Of this an ample vase we heav'd aboard. 
And brought another with provisions stor'd. 
My soul foreboded I should find the bower 
Of some fell monster, fierce with barbarous power. 
Some rustic wretch, who liv'd in heaven's despite. 
Contemning laws, and trampling on the right 
The cave we found, but vacant all within 
(His flock the giant tended on the gi«en) ; 
But round the grot we gaze ; and all we view, 
In order ran^d, our admiralioo drew : 
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Hie bendkaig shelves with loads of dieefltes press'd, 
The fddded flocks each separate from tiie rest 
(The hunger here, and there the lesser lambs^ 
The Dew-lall'D yoang here bleating for their daniB ; 
The kid distinguished from the lambkin lies) : 
The cavern echoes with responsive cries. 
Capadovs chargers all arohnd were laid, 
Foil pails, and vessels of the milking trade. 
With fresh provisions hence our fleet to store 
My friends advise me, and to quit the shore ; 
Or drive a flock of sheep and goats away, 
Consult our safety, and pat off to sea. 
Their wholesome counsel rashly I declined, 
Corions to view the man of monstrous kind, 
And try what social rites a savage lends : 
Dire rites, alas f and fetal to my iriends ! 

^ 'Hien first a fire we kindle, and prepare 
For his return vrith sacrifice and pray'r. 
The loaden shelves afford us full repast; 
We sit expecting. Lo ! he comes at last. 
Near half a forest on his back he bore, 
And cast the pondrons burden at the door. 
It thunder'd as it fell. We trembled then. 
And sought the deep recesses of the den. 
Now driven before him, through the arching rock, 
Came tnmblhig, heaf» on heaps, the' nnnombei'd 

flock; 
Big-ttdder^d ewes, and goats of female' kind 
(Tlie males were penn'd in outward courts behind). 
Then, heaved on high, a rock*^ enormous vreight 
To tlie cave's montti he roll'd, and dos'd the gate. 
(Scarce twenty fi)Qr-wheel'd cars, compact and 

strong, 
The massy load could bear, or roll along). 
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He next betakes him to his ereaiog eut^ 
Andy sitting down, to milk his flocks pnepares; 
Of half fbeir adders eases first the duns. 
Then to the mother's teat submits the lambs. 
Half the white stream to hardening cheese he 

press'dy 
And high in wicker-baskets heap'd : the test, 
Keserv*d in bowls, supplied the nightly feast 
His labonr done, he fii'd the pile that gave 
A sadden blaze, and lighted all the cave. 
We stand discovered by the rising fires -, 
Askance the giant glares, and thns inqnires : 

** What are ye, gaests ; en what adventnre, say. 
Thus (kr ye wander througb the watery way i 
Pirates, perhaps, who seek tiiroogh seas unknown 
The lives of others, and expose yonr own ?" 

' His voice like thunder through the cavern sonnds : 
My bold companions thrilling fear confounds, 
Appall'd at sight of more than mortal man ! 
At length, with heart recovered, I began : [main, 

<' From Troy's fiun'd fields, sad wanderene'erthe 
Behold the relics of tiie Grecian train ! 
Through various seas by various perils toss'd. 
And forc'd by storms, unvrilHng, on yonr coast ; 
Far from our destin'd course, and native land, 
8ach was our fate, and such high Jove*s comnuid ! 
Nor what we are befits us to disclaim, . 
Atrides* ftiends (in arms a mighty name). 
Who taught proud Troy and all her sons to bow ; 
Victors of late, but humble suppliants now ! 
Low at thy knee thy succour we implore; 
Respect us, human, and relieve ns, poor. 
At least some hospitable gift bestow ; 
*Tis what the happy to the' unhappy owe : 
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Tis what Hm gods require : those gods revere, 
The poor and stranger are their constant care ; 
To Jove their cause and their revenge belongs, 
He wanders with them, and he feeb their wron|^.* 

** Fools that ye are ! (the savage thus replies, 
His inward fiuy Masing at lus eyes) 
Or strangers, distant fir irom our abodes, 
To bid me reverence or regard the gods. 
Know then we Cyclops are a race, above 
Those air-bred people, and their goat4iors*d Jove : 
And learn, onr power proceeds with thee and thine, . 
Not as he wills, but as oaneWes incline. 
Biit answer, the good ship that bronght^e o'er. 
Where lies she anchored ? iiear or off the shore f* 

' Thus he. His meditated fraud I find, 
(Yers'd in the turns of varions hmnankind) 
And, cantious, thus : ^ Against a dreadful rock, 
Fast by your shore the gaUant vessel broke : 
Scarce with these few I 'scap'd ; of all my train, 
Whom angry Neptune wbefan'd beneath themain 
The scattered wrec^ the winds blew back again. 

* He answer'd with his deed. His bloody han4 
Snatch'd two, unhappy ! of my martial band. 
And dasVd like dogs against the stony floor : 
The pavement swims witii brains and mingled gore. 
Tom. limb firom limb, he spreads his horrid feast, 
And fierce devours it like a mountain beast : 
He socks the marrow, and the blood he drains, 
Nor entrails, flesh, nor solid bone remains. 
We see the death from which we cannot move, 
And humbled groan beneath the hand of Jove. 
His ample maw with human carnage fill*d, 
A fnilky deluge next the giant swilPd ^ 
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Then stretched in lencfth o*er half the cavern^d rock, 

Lay senseless, and supine, amidst tiie flock. 

To seize tlie time, and with a sadden wound 

To ^x the slumbering monster to the ground. 

My sonl impels me } and in act I stand 

To draw the sword ; but wisdom held my hand. 

A deed so rash had finished all our fate ; 

No mortal forces from the lofty gate 

Could roll the rock. In hopdess grief we lay, 

And sigh, expecting the return of day. 

' Now did the rosy-finger'd mom arise. 
And shed her sacred light along the skies. 
He wakes*, he lights the fire, he milks the dans, 
And to the mother^ teat submits the lambs, 
llie task thus finished of his morning hours, 
Two more he snatches, murders, and devours. 
Then, pleas*d and whistling, drives his flock before ; 
Removes the rocky mountain from the door, 
And shuts again : with equal ease disposed. 
As a light quiver's lid is op'd and clos'd. 
His giant voice the echoing region fills : 
His Socks, obedient, spread o*er all tiie hills. 

' Thus left behind, e'en in the last despair, 
I thought, devis'd, and Pallas heard my pray^. 
Revenge, and doubt, and caution worked my breast; 
But this of many counsels seem'd the best : 
The monster's dub within the cave I spied, 
A tree of stateliest growth, and yet undried, 
Green firom the woc^ ; of heif^t and bulk so vast, 
The largest ship might claim it for a mast. 
Tbi<i, shortened of its top, I gave my train 
A iatliom's length, to shape it aiid to plane ; 
The narrower end I sharpened to a spire ; 
Whose point we hardened with the force of fire, 
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And hid it in the dost that ■trow'd the cvre. 
Then to my few compttnons, bold and brave. 
Proposed, who first the ventaroiiB deed should try. 
In the broad orbit of his monstrous eye 
To pimige the brand, and twirl the pointed wood, 
When slomber next should tame the aran of blood. 
Just as I wish*d, the lots were cast on four : 
Myself the fiftli. We stand and wait the hour. 
He comes with eyening : all his fleecy flock 
Before him march, and pour into the rock ; 
Not one, or male or female, stayed behind : 
(So fortune dianc'd, or so some god designed) 
Then heaving high the stone's unwieldy ^ei^t, 
He roU'd it on the cave, and clos*d the gate. 
Eirst down he sits, to milk the wooUy dams. 
And then permits their udder to the lambs. 
Next seized two wretches more, and headlong cast, 
Brain'd on the rock ; his second dire repast. 
I then approached him reeking with their gore, 
And held the brimming goblet fiMming o'er : 
'* Cyclop ! since human flesh has been thy feast, 
Now drain this goblet, potent to digest : 
Know hence wlmt treasures in our ship we lost. 
And what rich liquors other climates boast. 
We to thy shore the precious freight shall bear, 
If home thou send us, and vouchMfe to spare. 
But oh! thus furious, thirsting thus for gore, 
The sons of men shall ne'er approacli thy shore, 
And never shalt thou taste this nectar more. 

* He heard, he took, and pouring down his throat 
Delighted, svnll'd the huge luxurious draught. 
*^ More ! give me more! (he cried) the boon be thine. 
Whoe'er thou art, that bear'st edestial wine ! 
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Dedire fliy name; not mortal is this juicey 
Soch as the* imblesB'd Cyclopean ciimes piodnce, 
(Thoof^ sore oar vine the largest cluster yields. 
And Jove's seorn'd tfannder serves to drench oar 

fields) 
Bot tfab descended firom the blessed abodes, 
A rill of nectar, streaming from the gods." 

^ He said, and greedy grasp'd the heady bowl. 
Thrice drainfd, and poar'd the deluge on his soul. 
Hii sense lay covered with the doay Ihme ; 
While thus my fhndfol speech I reassome : 
** lily pronds'd boon, O Cydop f now I clain). 
And plead my title : Neman is my name. 
By that distingoisb'd from my tender years, 
Tn wiMt my parenfci call me, and my peers.** 

' The giant then : ** Oar promised grace receive. 
The hospitable boon we mean to give : 
When aU thy wretched crew have felt my pow'r, 
Noman shall be tiie last I will devoar." 

' He said : then nodding with the fumes of vine 
Drop*d his huge head, and snoring lay supine. 
Hb neck obliquely o'er his shoulders bung, [strong! 
Press'd with tfie weight of sleep that tames the 
There belch'd the mingled steams of wineand blood, 
And human flesh, his indigested food. 
Sadden I stir the embers, and inspire 
With animating breath the seeds of fire ; 
Each drooping spirit with bold words repair. 
And urge my train the dreadful deed to dare. 
The stake now glow'd beneath the burning bed 
(Green as it was) and sparicled 6ery red. 
Then forth the vengeful instrument I bring ; 
With beating hearts my fellows form a ring» 
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UrgM by Mne present god^ tbey swift let ftU 
Tbe pouited torment on bis visual balk 
Myself above them from a rising ground 
Gnide the sharp stake, and twirl it ronndand rouMk 
As when a shipwright stands his workmen o*er> 
Who ply the wimble, some huge beam to bore ; 
Uiig'd on all handa it nimbly spins about, 
The grain deep-piercing till it scoops it out : 
In his broad eye so whirls the fiery wood ; 
From the pierc'd pupil spouts the boiling blood ; 
iSing^ are his brows; the scorching lids grow blacky 
iThe gelly bubbles, and the fibres cracks 
And as when annourers temper in the ford 
The keen-edg'd pole-ax, or the shining sword, 
The red-hot metal hisses in the lake : 
Thus in his eye-ball hiss'd the pini^^g stake. 
He sends a dreadfiil groan : the rocks around 
Through all their inmost winding caves resound. 
Scaf d we receded. Forth, with firantic hand, 
He tore and dashed on earth the gory brand : 
Then calls tbe (^clops, all that round him dwell. 
With voice tike .thunder, and a direful yelU 
From all their dens the one^*d race repair. 
From rifted rocks, and mountains bleak in air. 
All .haste assembled, at his well-known roar. 
Inquire the cause, and crowd the cavern door. 
*' What htuts thee, Po]ypheme? what strange 
affiright 
Thus breaks our slumbers, and disturbs the night ? 
Does any mortal in the' unguarded hour 
Of sleep oppress \thee, or by fraud or pow*r ? 
Or thieves insidious the fair flock surprise T 
Thus they. Tbe Cyclop from his den replies : 
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<< Vriencb, Noman kUls me ; Nomaa in the hoar 
Of sleep oppresses me with fraodftil powY* 
** If no man hart thee, bat the hand divine 
Inflict disease, it fits thee to resign : 
To Jove or to thy father Neptune pray," 
Tlie brethren cried, and instant strode away. 

' Joy toach*d my secret soul and conscious hearty 
Plea8*d with the* effect of conduct and of art. 
Meantime the Cyclop, raging with his wound, 
Spreads his wide arms, and searches round aqd 

round: 
At last, the stone removing from the gate. 
With hands extended in the midst he sate ; 
And searched each passing sheep, and f^t it o'er. 
Secure to seize us ere we reached the door. 
(Such as his shallow wit, he deem*d was mine) 
But secret I revolved the deep design ; 
*Twas for our lives my labouring bosom wrought ; 
Each scheme I tum*d, and sharpened every thought ; 
This way and that, I oast, to save my friends^ 
Till one resolve my varying counsel ends. 

' Strong were the rams, with native purple ftir^ 
Well fed, and largest of the fleecy care. 
These thiree and three, with osier bands we tied 3 
(The twining bands the CycIop*s bed supply'd) 
The midmost bore a man ; the outward two 
Secured each side : so bound we all the crew. 
One ram remain'd, the leader of the flock ; 
In his deep fleece my grasping hands I lock, 
And fast beneath, in woolly curls inwove, 
There cling implicit, and confide in Jove. 
When rosy morning glimmei'd o'er the dales, 
He drove to pasture all the lusty males :. 
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The ewes stUl folded, with distended thighs 
Unmilk'dy lay bleating in distressful cries. 
Bat heedless of those cares, with anguish stung, 
He felt their fleeces as they pass'd along : 
(Fool that he was) and let them safely go. 
All unsuspecting of their freight below. 

< The master ram at last approached the gate. 
Charged with his wool, and with Ulysses* fate. 
Him, while he passed, the monster blind bespoke : « 
** What makes my ram the lag of aU tlie flock ? 
First thou wert wont to crop the flowery mead^ 
First to the field and river's bank to lead, 
And first with stately step at evening hour 
Thy fleecy fellows usher to their bow'r. 
Now fiur the last, with pensive pace and slow 
Thou mov'iBt, as conscious of thy roaster's woe ! 
Seest thou tliese lids that now unfold in vain ? 
(The deed of Noman and his wicked train) 
Oh ! didst thou feel for thy afflicted lord, 
AjkI would but &te the power of speech afford ; 
Soon mi^f st thou tell me, wliere in secret here 
Hie dastard lurks, all trembling with hisiear : [roek^ 
Swung round and round, and dash'd from rodL to 
His batter'd brains should oa the pavement smoke. 
No ease, no pleasure my sad heart receives, 
While. such a monster as vile Noman lives** 

' The giant spoke, and through the hollow iwk 
Dismissed the ram, the.fiither of the flock. 
No sooner fi-eed, and Uirough the' enclosure past^ 
First I release myself, my fellows last : 
Fat sheep and goats in throngs we drive before^ 
And reach our vessel on the vrinding shore. 
With joy the sailors view their firiends retnm'd, 
And hail us living whom as dead they moqin'd. 
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Big tean of transport fttund in every eye : 
I dieck their fondness, and command to fly. 
Aboard in haste they heave the wealthy sheep. 
And snatcli thdr oars, and rash into the deep. 

' Now off at sea, and^roro the shallows clear. 
As far as homan voice could reach the ear ; 
With taunts the distant giant I accost, 
^ Hear me, O Cyclop ! hear, ungradons host f 
■'Twas on no coimd, no ign<^le slave, 
Thon meditaf St tfay meal in yonder cave ; 
But one, tiie vengeance lated from above 
Doomed to inflict; the instnunent of Jove. 
Thy barbarous breach of hospitable bands, 
The god, the god revenges by my hands." 

"I^se words the Cyclop'S burningrage provoke: 
From the tall hill he rends a pointed ro^ ; 
High o'er the billows flew the massy load^ 
And near the ship came thundering on the flood. 
It almost brosh'd the helm, and M\ before : 
The whole sea shook, and refluent beat the shore. 
The strong concussion on the heaving tide 
RoIFd back the vessel to the island's side : 
Again I shov'd her off; our fate to fly, 
Each nerve we stretch, and every oar we ply. 
Just 'scap'd impending death, when now again 
We twice as flir had f arrow*d back the main. 
Once more I raise my voice ; my friends afraid ' 
With mild entreaties my design dissuade : 
'< What boots the godless giant to provoke^ 
Whose arm may sink us at a single stroke ? 
Already, when the dreadful rock he threw. 
Old Ocean shook, and back his surges flew. ■ 
The sounding voice directs his aim again ; 
The rock o^erwhebns os^ and we Iscap'd in vain.* 
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< Bnt I, of «M «lflte^ twl aMnfivf few, 
Tins with new «Miit» imit iie MMitef^ ear : 
<* Cylop! if aqT) fity^ iSbf 4l»gnBe^ 
Aak wlio diafigni^d tiwt tl»t e yci t — fccfef 
Sty twasUiyawi; Iwaa liis deed, dedttv, 
fiiiyrtin' aoa, of Itinee tiie fior ; 
myfacBy fiur in lighting Mda fcmiWMftf, 
Before whoae am Tivy tmnMed to the groimd»* 

"IW aatOBidi*d avrage with a rear replies : 
^ Oheevens4 O ftith of ancient p ro p he cies t 
This, Telenms Eorymedes Ibretold, 
(The nighty seer who on theae Mlis grew «M ; 
Skill'd tin dark fetes of mortals lo dedare, 
And loara'd in aH wiag'd omens of tlie dr) 
Loqg sinee he menac'd, saeh was Ale'ii co mi — a d i 
AaRlnanfd Ulyasesas the destin*d hand. 
I deem'd some godKke gbmt to b^told^ 
Or lofty hwcojrhaaghty, hrave, and bold ; 
, Not this weak pigmy-wretdi, of aaeaa design^ 
Who not by strei^^ sahdaed me, hat hy wine. 
But comO) accept oar gMb, and join to pray 
Oreat Neptnne'k btessiqg on the waleiy way : 
For his I am, and I tiM lineage own : 
The* immortal fefeer no lem boasts tlM lOBk 
His power can hetil me, and te^Iight my eye ; 
And only his, of all the gods on high." 

«< Oh t Gonid IMS arm (I tfans alond r^ooMI) 
Rrom that yait hnik diriodge thy bhMdy mittd^ 
A«d aend thee bowttng to the reitans of ni|^ t 
As sore, as Heptane cnaimt gjhr e thee s^it.* 

'noal: wfaHeiaghig he repeals liifsries. 
With hflids apMed to the staivy skies ; 
^BearBBe,ONephinel then whose arms an harfd 
Rrom shore to shore^ and gird the solid woild. 

TOL. tlk » 
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If ttune-I mtOf ner tboa my birtli disown^ 
And if the* unbappy Cycl«|» be ^ ma ; 
Let not Ulysses brafttbe bi» oatiYe air^ 
Laertes' soa, of Idiaca tbe lair. 
If to review tiis country be his fate, 
Be it tbroogli toils and guStnugt^ long and lata ; 
His lost con^iMpioiiB let hkti first deplore ; 
Some vessel, not his oivcn, transport him o*er ; 
And when at home from foreign sufferings freed, 
]M[ore near and deep, domestic woes atacceed !" 

* With imprecations thus he fiU*d'the air, 
And angry Neptune heard the' unrighteous prayer. 
A larger rock then heaving from the<plain. 
He whirl'd it round : it song across the mam ; 
It felly and brushed the stem : the billows roar. 
Shake at t^e weight, and refluent beat the shoro. 
With all our force we kept aloof to sea. 
And gain'd the island where our vessels lay. 
Our sight the v^le collected navy cheer'd. 
Who, waiting long, by turns had hop'd and.fear'd, 
Therodisembarkkig on the green sea-side. 
We land our cattle, and the spoil divide : 
Of these due shares to every sailor fall ; 
The master ram was voted mine by all : 
And him (the guardian ofrUlyssesVfiite) 
With pious mind to heaven I coDseciale. 
But jtbe great god, whose thunder rends tbe lkU», 
Aveiae^ behold the smoking sacrifice ; 
And -sees me wandering still from coast to coast^ 
And aH mytvessels, all my people, lost ! . . 

' While theughttess we indo^ thegeofaLfitP,'^ 
As plenteous calesaud flowing bowb invite;' >' 
^U evening Phttbns roU'd awiqr the lighl : . j 
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^tretch'd on tiie shore in careless ease we rest, 
TiU ruddy morning pnrpled o'er tlie east 
Then from their anchors all onr ships onbind, 
And mount the decks, and call the willing wind* 
Now rang'd in order on our banks, we sweep 
With hasty strokes the hoarse-resounding deep ; 
Blind to the future, pensive with our fears, 
Glad for the living, for the dead in tears.' 
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VLTSSE8 arrivn at tbe island of JEo\m, who Kives him proa, 
peroos winds, and ineloafes (he ad^rae ontt in a ba;, which 
hit companion* nntytng, liiejr are driven bAdf agidn, and re- 
jected. Than tliey nil to the LKStrigon, when tliey loan 
^eren ihipi, and, with one only remaining, proceed to tlie 
iiland of Ciroe. Enrylochns i* tent first with some compa* 
,ni<His, all which, except Enrylochos, are transformed into 
swine. Ulysiet then nndertaket the adventare, and by the 
help of Merenry, who gives him flia heri> Moly, overcomes 
the endumtreii, and proenrct the rettiNration of bit men. 
After a year't itay with her, he prepares at her inttigation 
for Ilia voyage to the infernal shades. 
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* At length we readied ^lia*s sea-girt shore, 
Where great Hippotades the sceptre bore ; 
A floating isle I Higb-rais'd by toil divine. 
Strong walls of brass the rocky coast confine. 
Six blooming youths, in private grandenr bred, 
And six fiur> daughters, gnc'd the royal bed : 
These sons their sisters wed, and all remaui 
Their parents' pride, and pleasure of their reign. 
All day they feast, all day the bowls fly nwind, 
And joy and music through the isle resomid : 
At night each pair on splendid carpets lay/ 
And crowned with love the pleasures of the day. 
* This happy port affwds our wandering fleet 
A month's reception, and a safe retreat. 
FnU oft the monarch uig'd me to relate 
The feU of Ilion, and the Grecian flite ; 
FulLoftltold: at Idigth for parting raoyd; 
The king with mighty gifts my suit approved. 
The adverse winds in leathern bags he brac'd; 
Compress'd their force, and lock'd each stmggKng 
For him the migbty sire of gods assignrd [btast: 
The tempest's lord, the tyrant of the wind i 



I 
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|lii word alone tbe Usteaiiig stonm obey. 
To miootb the deep, or sw^ the fiwmy see* 
Thete in my hollow ship the monercb bvngy 
Seeurely fettered by a silver thong ) 
Bat Zepfayms exempt, with friendly gales 
He cbarg*!! to fill, and gaide tiie sweiUng sails 
Rare gift! bat oh, what gift to ^|» avails ? 

'Mioeprosperoiisdayswe plied thelabouring oar ; 
The tenth presents oar wedcoBie native shore : 
The hills dispby the beacon's friendly light. 
And rising mountains gain npon oar sight. 
Tlien first my eyes, by watrl^l toils oppress'd^ 
Complied to take tiie bahny gifts of rest ; 
Then first my hands did firom the mdder part^ 
(So much the lo^e of home possessed nay hcMt) 
Whenlo! on board a fond debate arose ; 
What rare devicie those vessels might endote ^ 
What son, what priee firom JEehie I brought? 
Whilst to his neighbour each expressed his thought: 

* Say, whenee, ye gods, contfinding nations strive 
Who most qbatt please, who most our hero give i 
Long have his coffers groan'd witii TrcyiHS ^poib ; 
Whilst we^ the wretched partners of his toUs, 
R^roach'd by want, our firoitlesa bdMOn moni% 
And only rich in bairen fiime retwn. 
Now .£olu^ ye see, augment^ his store ; 
But come, my friends, these mystie gifts expknse.' 
They said : and(ob«un*d &te !> the theagsnnbeawl! 
The goslnng tei^pesl sweeps the ocean round ; 
Snat^'d in the whirl, tbe hurried navy flew:. 
The ocean widened, and the shores withdrew* 
Rons'd firom my &tal- sleep, I lo^g debate 
If still to live, or desperate phmge to fiite % 



Thus dosMog, pnilMiit on H w d Bc k I ky, 
Till aU the cowwd Ikoaglitt of teUh (|;ave wiy. 

' Meani^itoonrveiich pleof^ tfie liqiiid]ri«iiy ) 
And aooB the kaowB .£oliaB ooeit r^pin, > 

Omr grcane tiie focka rem o r i nui 'd to themMiu ) 
We Ici^d OB shore, aad with a icHity ftatt 
Onr tUnrt mmI haDger hastily repm^tf; 
Thai doBOy two diMflo henkh stmii^ attend 
Oqr aaemd ptopeia to aiy loyal fiiead ; 
And hun aaidtt hit jovial font we fomod ; 
The baaqnet steaaiing^ and tlie gohlets ciewa^d : 
Thcrehawihly •topp'd with cemciaai riiamcand awe. 
Nor nearer than the gate pMaanHI to draw. 
BstMHRi Idi aom their wellrluiown gotit descried. 
And ataKaglroBi their ooooiieB loiidly cried : 
'Ulyaieshne! whatdBBKmaoiddrttho«BMel 
To tirwart thy paHage and repel thy fleet? 
Watt Aon not AnrniiVd hy our chehMtt care 
For Greece, for hone, and all thy wvl Iwld dear^ 
Thosthqy; in tf eaee long my fiiie I menttf d, 
At length these weids with acoeni low retnni'd ; 
* Me, loeh'd in sleep, my fiuthleis crew biereft 
W all the bJsimngs of year godHike yft t 
But grant, O grant oar kiss we wmy retrieve s 
A fiivonr yoo, and yon alone caB give.' 

* Tbas I with art to move thehr pity tried. 
And toochSd thayovths; bvttheir stern sire replied : 
ViBwralch, he gene ! tills instant I conunand 
Tlvp fleet accnm^ tsr leave oar liallowM land. 

His baneflrt snit p e B nteslhtee Messed abodes. 
Whose Arte prscfaams him hatefhl to the gods.' 

* Thus hmo he said : we sighing went onr way, 
And wifll desponding hsarts pat off to 
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Thesailon spent mtii toili teir iblly moani, 
Bat noam in ¥aiD ; BO iHWpect of retm. 
Six days and uii^ a doobtM eoome we steer,' 1 
The next prond Lunos' stately towers appear, > 
And Lsestrigooia^ gates arise distlnet in airt S 
The shephenl qaitting here at night the phan, 
Calls, to SQCceed his oams, the watehfid swmo : 
Bat he that seoms ^he chains of sleep to wear. 
And addsthe herdsman^ to the shepherd's care^ ' 
So near the psstares^ and so short the way, I 

His doable toils may ehuoi a dooMe pigr* > 

And join the labours of the night and (fagr» y 

* Within a long reeess a bay there lies^ 

Bdg'd round with chffi, high pointing to the skies ; 

The jotting shores that sn^l on either side 

Contract its month, and break the rushing tide. 

Our eager bmIois seiae the iair retreat, 

And bmmd wittiin ihe port thtir crowded fleet: 

For here retiv'd the sinking bittows sl^ep, 

And smiHng calmness siW«^ o'er the deep. 

I only in l£e. bay refbs'd to moor,> 

And fix*d, witkont, my halsers to the shore. 

* Fi'om thence we dimb'd a point, wbaseairy brow 
Commands the prospect of the plains below : 

No tracks of beasts, or signs of men, we found, 
But smoky volames rolling from the ground. 
Two with oar herald thither we command. 
With speed to leans what men possem'd the land. 
They went,aBd kept the wiieel'^saMoth beaten road 
Which to the city drew the moontaui wood ; 
When lo I they met, beside a crystal spring, . 
Tlie denghter of Antiphates the king; 
She to Artacia*s silver streams casee down 
(Artada's streams alone siqpply the town) : 



The dMBnl they wppmmAy'wad'wiM ^rkit-fiee 
The people weM? who imwMch of thephee^ 
With joy the iMid the* mnury^stnoeen heoMl, 
And shtfvv'd tfaemwhere tte njwA doine appowVI. 
They wept ; hot as th^enteiiBg saw the qneen • 
Of sue enofflBoiiiy and terrific niiea^ • 
(Not yieldii^ to some balky moiniteiifs height) 
A soddeii horror strack their acfauig sight* 
Swift at her^eall her husband scoiu'd away 
To wreak his hunger oo the destiB'd prey : 
One te ids-food tiie raging gintlan slew, 
Bnt two nisli^ oat, and to the navy flew. 

^ Baik'd of his prey^.the yelfing monster ffics. 
And fiUs the city with Ins hideous crieS'; 
A ghastly band of gianti hear the mar, 
And pooling down tiie raonntainsy crowd the shore. 
Fragments tii^rend from off the craggy bfow^ 
And dash the rains on the ships below : 
The crackling ressels Imrst ; hoarM groans arise. 
And minf^ homn'echo to ithe skies ! ) 

The men, like fish, they stock open the flood, 
And cram^ their filthy throats with hnonn food. 
Whilst thus thehr Any rages at the bay, 
My sword oar cities cat, I cali'd to weigh ; 
And charf^d my men, as they from flite woold fly, . 
Each nerr e to strain, each bonding oar to ply. 
The sailors catch the word, their oars they seize, 
And sweep with equal strokes the smoky sehs ; 
Clear of tiie rocks the' impatient vessel flies ; 
Whilst in the port each wretch encanriber*d dies. ' 
With earnest haste my frighted sailors press, 
While Undhng transports glow'd at oar soccem; ' 
Bat.the sad fine thrt did our fnends destroy 
CooPd eveiy hraaM,and daoipU the. lisinf joy. 
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Her 1— ihiiii PMiiy of «id OOTtn'Ifr i 
Thai ftm Hw iu 4M0iBd9d» Md «hft 

The fiHr-ftm'd bietiierof tli6*eMiMDlnM iIhm) 
GoddMt, and qaeoiy to wiioiii the pewen fadoag 
Of dreadinl angicy and eomnMBdnig aoog. 
Some goddiiectingv to tidi peMaiol bi^ 
SUoit we ca«e^ and aialaBdwiy lay, [<»» 

Spent and. a Yii wa t ch M. Tw» days and nlghlsraird 
AikI Bow.lhe ttwdaaacaediBg moming ihoiie. 
I cIiBd»*d a elfiff nHh ipear and swoid in faaady 
Whose lidge «tariook*d a ifaady tengtt tf bod ; 
To learn if aagM e^ mortal workaappaai^ 
Or ckeefM 'vaieo of nMMtel stiike die «ar 1 
Fro^ Hie h^ point I BMrit'd, in distant mw, 
A stream of ciuling saM^y asewiding blue. 
And spiry tops/die tailed trees ahove^ 
Of Circe^s ptdace bososa'd in dm graTO. 

' Tbidier to baste, die ngiBB to explore^ 
WasftntaiydioBgbt} bnt speeding back to sboie 
I deera*d it best to visitdrst my erav^ 
And send oat spies tbe dubioos coast to view. 
As down the IsH I solitary go. 
Some power divine wfao pities hwnan woe 
Sent a tall stag, deseendingirom the wood, 
To cool bis fervosr in die crjatol flood ; 
LnzniiiBt on the waTO-worn bank be lay, 
Stretcb'dfortb, and pantuig in tiie sanny ny. 
I faumcbd ny spear, and wttb a smldau womid 
Transpiepe'd his back, and dx*d bun to the gronad. 
He fiills, and monnis bis late wilb hwnan eriaa: 
Tbrongli ^ wide wofnd tbe vtfal spirit flies. 



I 



The bkKKiy tpmr^lm girttardftBt I tiad 
Wiliii 

An eU m leag« Iht filMt «M|p I wwvM» 
Aiid t^ hft body cm mf ■hwlim kmy'd 
Tbai lMBii« OB the ip«viiii«h both aqr 
Upboro fliy loody aad pmiU tbooBkiDg 
Wilii wei^i^ ilapty tiH at Ibo ih^ I tbnw 
llie webMMM bwtea, and boipoke iqr cmr : 

* Cheer up, my ftitadH I hisMtyotoarAle 
To glide witb i^Moli thraogb 111110% glMiiqr im. 
FoodiB«bedeMrttaBd,bcMdl agnps, 
live, lad enjoy the pio fbl eiiee of 

< Hie joyftd CMW flnrvey bit adghly 
And oa Ihe latere bM^pettast their oyeiy 
Ab tange ki leagth cslended biy the beart ; 
Thea awh Ibehr hwhy aad hastaa to the Aart* 
Tbm tiU Ihe toting urn loU'd dam the b^ 
They set indalgtav in the gnhd mtOb 
Hill II rrraiag wee, aad dwhaew eover^ o'er 
The tee of tfaiai^ we ftapt aleag the ehere. 
Bat wben the foif Boniag vanaM the aait, 
My men I lamaMB^ and thme apoidi 

^ FoUowen end fiieadi ; attend lAat I paopoie s 
Ye md oonvMBoni of Ulymoi* ffoet t 
We know not hem what had before as lie% 

Or where the IBB ihril let, or whan Aidl tiM, 

Hew let w tUnk (if thnddiv be Mt wdn). 

If any oeanwl^ eay hope 

Ahn! 

I ▼iew'd the ebnrt^ a wgion Aat and Jew 

An iile encnatod wUh the bewdlMi «ood ; 

AlcMrth of ttKkati. aad entMMded wood. 



} 
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Seme smoke I mm maid Ike £»ntk nw, 
And all arbmid it only mm end skim I' 

* WUhbgekeB hemrts my m/Atompmkimmwtaodf ) 
Mindful of Cyeleps mid bis tamm fowl, \ 
And honidlAstri^oos, timmmi of blood. 3 
Pre^i^mg tamv epioe hrjmi to niii; 

But terns ift moitsl miseiMs itfe vain. 

In equal parts i stMUfht divi d e Jiy tendy 

Ami name a cUef eaeh pmrty.to «ommamt 

I led tim oBOy ami of the othcrialde. • 

Appointed bnive Enfylodms tlie foide. 

'Iben in tke bmaen Mm tbe lots we tiuovr, . 

And fortnoe easts Eofylodfaas to 90 : 

fie marclMy Willi twiee elevmi in ids tnin:. 

Pensive they marcb^ and papsiivie we remain* 

* The palace in a woody valp they. Iboml, 
Highlais'd of ehme $ a shaded space annmit 
Wheipe monnmin wolves and hnndled hons 
(By magic tBm'd)4aimliar tothe dmna. 
With geSrtie bhmdHhaatet our moa Ihqr m« 
And was «heir tails, ami iMirau^Etick Ihohr feet. 
As fVoqi eome ten^a hmi ntnniag hde^ 
H«»'fiithfid di«s aH meet him at timf fBte,. 
B^icing hnumI^ some morsel to^Bsoeive 
(Such as the good man ever us'd to give) 1 
i>omestie Ihaa tbe grtiiy beasts^drem near « 
They gaco with womler, mtmmHi^d with lhar«.- 
N^w mk thelhieshokl of ithe demo tfaegrslMdy/ 
And heard a..veiee winsimding Hvmlgh'tim Wttml ; 
Phus'd at her loom .mlhia^ the goddess smifM 
The vaulted joofrandeohd pavemlsft Mm 
0*er the lidrrweb Ike ^mg fignves sldn% 
Immortal hdNmr ! wortlQr baoda divine. 



Politea to the mt te qneMioa vtv^ 
(A gattuit knfter, aod • bmo I Imt^) : 

' What voioe oeintMl, dnntiiig to Hie Ummb, 
Or nymph or foddeii, ecboeft fitm the room i 
Say shall -we seek Mcese With tbat they call ; * 
And wide onlbld the povUds of the hall. 

* The goddem, rising, aika her gaostB to stay. 
Who blaadfy Mlow when ehe leads the way. 
Eorylochm aiOBe of all the band, 
Suspecting firaad, nMN« prndentiy reraain'd. 

On thrones aromd with downy covenags graCd, 
l^th semMance fidr the^ unhappy men she pbic'd. 
Milk newly presi'dy the sacrad floor of wheat, 
And honey fresh, and Pr a n mi an wines, the treat ; 
Bnt venom'd was the biead, and mix'd the howl. 
With drags of Ibree to daiken all the aoai t 
Soon in the kncioiis feast themselves they lost, 
And drank oblifion of their native coast' 
Instant lier cirelhig wand the goddess waves. 
To hogs tnsmfynm them, and the sty reeeivcs. 
No move was seen the human fbim divine; 
Head, Ihce^ and m e mbeis hvistle Into swine : 
Still cunfdwith sense, tlieir miiwis icmaiD idene, 
And their own vniee affrights then when they groan. 
Meanwhile tihe goddess m disdnn bcotoNvs 
The mast and aeom, hnitid^iood ! nnd stnowe 
The thnts of conel, as their leoBtartraiid ; 
Now prone ted gr ovel in g on nnsavoary gnmnd. 

* Enrylochtts with pensive stepe and slow, 
Aghast returns.; tllB messenger of woe, 
AndhittvlaCe. To speak he made eisay, 
In vain essay*d, nor windd his iongne ohey. 
His swelling heavt denied the words their way 
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Bvt ipeakiiif taMi tlw fiwrt af wndb Mpf If, 
And the fan t— I hMte c oj ii W M fr— hii ^f. 
ABn^KBUf aBBOVi nr osr mwvfv bhbii 
Wa praM to iMwwlHt Miny Iw nnlcib 

< We wait, UlyMM! (mdi wis ttgr 
Itiroagh the tene lliMECt, Md Hm dMVt 
A pehwe in e woedsr vale we fawMl 
Brown wMi dark larcaliy and with 
A voice ceJertad eehaadfrow the 
Or nyaiphy or goddeM, cliant ia g to the 



RadnDt ihe eaaM ; the poftali o^eM 
The g o dde n wiMumtei the gaoiti to stays 
They bliadly faHaw where she leads the way • 
I oidy wait behted, of ail the tnia s 
I waited leaf, aad ey'd the doors m fala : 
The feet are vaaish^ nonBrepaas'd the gate ; 
And not a nnn ^ipeMs to tell their faW 

* I heard) and Instant e'er nqr shonMen flang 
The belt hi wUeh my weighty falchion hnng; 
(A beamy blade) then sei^d the bended hew. 
And bade hhn gnMe the way, vesalt^ to gdt. 
He» piaatnto falHiV, with both 
My knees, wd weefiing tfans Ifa 

<OUng belaid of Jove! thysertsnti 
And ah^ thyseir the fMh a«*eni|it farbaar! 
Never, afan ! then neiei slndt retnm. 
Or see the wfotflhed far whase lorn w» nn 
With what reassias fram caKain min %, 
And save the ftw not fated yet to die.' 

'I answer^ slerft: ' IngMeai the 
tiere lease ana loner, ana 'oesart fay 
Atone^ wiftjeasled, will I teayt my way ; 
The bwB of fate ^mpel, and I obf^Z 




< Tbis saidy and BooinfiU tannog fh»t the a^^ 
My haughty step, I stalked the valiey o'er. 
Till now approodiiog nigh the magic bower. 
Where dwelt the" eiidiaiitren skili'd in herbs of 

power; 
A form divine forth iasiied from the wood, 
(Immortal Hermes, with the golden rod) 
In human semblance. On his bloon^ &ce 
Youth smil'd celestial, with each opening grace. 
He seu^d my hand, and gracioas thus began : 
'* Ah, whither roam'st thou i mnch-endaring man ! 
O blind to &te 1 what led thy steps to rove 
The honid mases of this magic grove i 
Each fnend yon seek in yon enclosure lies, 
AH lost their ^orm, and habitants of styes. 
Think'st thou by wit to model their escape ? 
Sooner sbalt thon, a stranger to thy shape. 
Fall prone their equal : first thy danger know, 
Then take the antidote the gods bestow. 
The pfant I g^ve through t|U the dire^ bow^r 
Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour. 
Now hear her wicked arts. Beibre thy eyes 
The bQwl shall sparkle, and the banquet rise -, 
Take tM^, nor from the faithless feast abstain, 
For tempered drugs and poisons shall be vain. 
Soon as she strikes her wimd, and gives the word, 
Draw ^wth and brandish thy refulgent sword, 
And menace death : those menaces shall move 
Her allerVl mind to bbmdishment and love. 
N^r shnn the blessing proffered to thy arms ; 
Aacend her bed, and taste celestial channs : 
So shall thy tedious toils a respite find,' . 
And thy lost friends relnm to human kind, 

TOl. lU B 
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But iwcnr licfr fint'by tfiOM dMad ofttfM tfant tie 
The powers below, te b l iM Cd in the sky ; 
Lest to tiiee, ni&ed, seciet innd be mmatj 
Or magic bind tiiee, ooM aad impetent" 

^ HiiB while bespoke^ the sorereigii plaiit he drew. 
Where on the' aU-betring earth nmnatk'd il grew. 
And shew'd its nature and its wondrous pow«r : 
Bhiek was Ihe root, bnt milky-white Ike flower; 
Moly the nhmOy to mottiM hard to find| 
Bat all is easy to iM ethereal kind. 
This Hermes gave, then gliding off the ^nde 
Shot to Ohmpns from the we^ffland shade. 

* While rail of thought, revolviof firtes to come, 
I speed my passage to the' enctamted dome: 
Arriy'd, before the lofty gates I stay'd ; 

The lo% gates the goddess wide diiph^ ; 
She leads before^ and to flie feast hnritesi 
I fbilow sadly to the magic rltea. 
Radiant with stany sta£, a silver seat 
Receiv'd my limbs; a footstool ea^d my fhet. 
8he roix'd tiM potion, liraiidalent of sonl ; 
The poison numtled in the golden bowl. 
I took, and qmiff*d it, confident in heaven : 
Then wav*d the wand, and then the worti.waB gtven. 
**. Hence to thy fallows ! (dreadfnl she begn) 
Go, be a beast f^*-f heard, and yet was man. 

* Then sadden wbirfii^, Iflie a waving ilanin^ 
My beamy fhldiion, I assault tiie dame. 
Struck with mrasnal fisar, she tiemMiBg criee^ 
.She faints, she fhlls ; she fifts her wee^g eyea« 

** What art thou? say! from whence, frmn 
yon came? 
O more than hmnan f tcffi thy race^ ibf 
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AnmiiigstrcaDgfh, tbeie poisons toflftttaa ! 
Not mortal tbou, nor mortal is tby brauL 
Or art thou be, tbe man to eome (foretold 
By Hermes powerfiil wi^ the wand of gold), 
The man from Troy, who wander'd ocean roond ; 
The man for ^^sdom's varioos arts renown'd, 
Ulysses P oil I thy threatening fury cease, 
Sheathe tby bri^t sword,andjoin omr handsin peace; 
Let mntnal joys our mutnal trust combine. 
And love, and love-bom confidence be thkie*" 

'^ ^nd bow, dread Ciree } (fiirious I rejoin) 
Can love and love-bom confidence be mine P 
Beneath thy charms when my companions gvoan. 
Transformed to beasts, with accents not their own, 
O thou of fraodfiil heart ! shall I be led 
To share thy feast-writes, or ascend tby bed : 
That, all miarm'd, thy vengeance' may have vent, 
And magic bind me, cold and impotent ? 
Celestial as thou art, yet stand daaed ; 
Or swear th^t oath by which the gods are tied. 
Swear,, in thy soul no latent Irands remain, 
Swear by the vow which never can be vain !* 

* The godd^ swore : then seisfdmy hand, and led 
To tbe sweet transports of the genial bipd, 
Ministrant to their queen writh busy care 
Four iaitfaftil handmaids the soft rites prepare ; 
Nymphs sprqngfironi foni|tains,or from shady woods, 
Or tlie Mr ol^Hing of tiie sacred floods. 
Qne n^et the conches painted eaipetii threw. 
Whose purple lustre glow'd against tbe view : 
White ttnen hiy beneath. Another plac'd 
The stiver stands vrith golden fiasket* graced : 
With duloet beverage 4his the beaker crovm'd. 
Fair in the midst, with gilded owg^ around : 
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That in tire tripod o'er the kindled pile 
The water poors; the bubbling waters boil : 
An ample vase receives the smolting wave ; 
And, -in the balh prepared, my limbs I lave : 
Reviving sweets repair the mind's decay, 
And talie the painfiil sense of toil away. 
A vest and tunic o'er me next she direw, 
Vttth from tiie bath and dropping bafany dew ; 
Then led and piac*d me on the sovereign seat, 
Witii carpets spr^d ; a footstool at my feet. 
The golden ew^r a nymph obseqnious brings, 
Replenish'd from the cool translucent springs ; 
With copious water the bright vase supplies 
A sliver laver of capacious size. 
I wash'd. The table in fair order spread, 
They heap the glittering canisters with bread ; 
Viands of various kinds allure the taste. 
Of choicest sort and savour, rich repast ! 
Orce in vain invites the least to share ; 
Absent I ponder, and absorpt in care : 
While scenes of woe rose anxious in my breast. 
The queen beheld me, and these words addresa'd: 

'* Why sits Ulysses silent and apart. 
Some hoard of grief dose-harbour'd at his heart? 
Untouch'd before thee stand Hie cates divine, 
And unregarded lan^ the rosy wine. 
Can yet a doubt, or any dread remain. 
When sworn that oath which never can be vain f* 

' I answered, *^ Goddess t humane is thy breast^ 
By Justice sway'd, by tender pity press'd : 
111 fits it me, whose friends are smdc to beasts, . 
To quaff Ihy bowls, or riot in thy leasts. 
Me wouldst thou please? for them thy cares employ , 
And them to me restore, and me to joy." 
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' Witii tiMt, At parted : in ber potoit band 
She bore the virtne of the magic wand. 
Thenbastening to the styes, set wide the door, 
Urg'd forth, and drove the bristly herd before ; 
Unwieldy, oat they rosh'd, with general ciy. 
Enormous beasts dishonest to the eye* 
Now tooch'd by connter-ebarmSy they change agaiq, 
Aad stand nugestic, and recalled to men. 
Those haurs of late that bristled every part. 
Fall off; miracnloos effect of art I 
Till ail tlie form in foil proportion rise. 
More young, asoie large, more graceiul to my eyei, 
Th^ saw, they knew me, and with eager pace . 
Clung to their master in a long embrace ; 
Sad, pleasing sight ! with tears each eye ran o*er, 
And sobs of joy re-echoed through the bowlr : 
E'en Circe wept, ber adamantine heart 
Felt pity enter, and sustain'd her part 

** Son of Laertes ! (then the queen began) 
Oh mujch-enduring, mnch-ezperienc'd man ! 
Haste to thy vessd co the sea-beat shore, 
Unload thy treasures, and the galley moor : 
Then bring thy friends, secure from fiitare haimsy 
And in our grottos stow thy spoils and arms." 

* She said. Obedient to her higb command 
I quit the pkce, and hasten to the strand, 
My sad companions on the beach I founds 
Their wistful eyes in floods of sorrow drown*d. 
As from fresh pastures and the dewy field 
(When loaded cribs their evening banquet yield) 
The lowing herds return ; around them throng 
With leaps and bounds their late-imprison'd youq^ 
Bnsh to their mothers widi unruly joy. 
And echoing bills retum the tender cry-: 



So rond oe pttH'd, «kiilliiig at wj right, 
With cries and agonies of wSl Might, 
The weeping sailors ; nor lets fierce their joy 
Than if retanfd to I1iHu» fhrni Troy. 
** Ah, BHUter ! eyer honoured, ever dear, 
(These tender words on eveiy side I h«Hr) 
what other Joy can eqoai thy retam ? 
Not that loVd coantry for whose sight we moom. 
The soil that nnre*d as, and that gave as hieatli : 
Bat, ah ! relate onr lost companioas' death.* 

* I answei^d cbeeiibl : ** Haste, your galley mo4^T, 
And hying onr trea sur es and oar arms ashore i 
Those in yon hollow caveras let ns lay ; 
Then rise and Ibllow where I lead the way. 
Yonr Mows live : bdieve your eyes, and eonse 
To taste Ae Joys of Circe's sacred dome." 

^ With ready speed the Joyfal crew obey : 
Alone Earylocfans persnades their stay. 
** Whither (he cried) ah whitter wU I ye ran ? 
Seek ye to meet those evils ye should shan ? 
Will you tlie terrors of the dome explore. 
In swine to grovel, or in Hons roar, 
Or wolf-like howl away the midnight hour 
In dreadM watdi around the magic howY ? 
Remember Cyclops, and his bloody deed ; 
The leader^ nuhness made the soldiers bleed.* 

' T heard inoens'd, and first resolv'd to speed 
My flying fidcMon at the rebel'ft head. 
Dear as he was, 1^ ties of kindred boand, 
Thishandhadstretch'dhhnbreathlessonthegMNmd ; 
But all at once my interposing train 
For niercy pleaded, nor coidd plead in vam. 
** Leave here the man who dates his prince desert. 
Leave to repentance and his own sad heart. 
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To guard the ship. Seek we tbe atttofnd sbedes 
Of Circe*ft palace^ yrhen Ulysses leads." 

^ This with one voice defiufjA, the rising traiii 
Left the black vessel by the mfurmariii^ nunn. 
Shame touch'd EarylocliiiB's altered breast. 
He fear'd my tfaiealSy aod foUow'4 with the rest 

' Meanwhile the goddess, with indulgent caies 
And social joys, tbe iate^transfonn^d repairs -, 
Tbe bath, the feast, their fainting soul renews ; 
Rich in reliilgent robes, and dropping bahny dews ; 
Brightening with joy their eager eyes behold 
Ea^ other's face, and each bis story told ; 
Then gushing tears the narrative confoundy 
And with their sobs tbe vaulted rooft resound* 
Whenbush'd their passion, thus the goddess cries: 
^ Ulysses, taught by labours to be wise. 
Let this sb6rt memory .of grief suflloe. 
To aie are known the various woes ye bore, 
In stoims by sea, m perils on the shore ; 
Forget whatever was in fortunefs pow*r, 
And share the pleasures of Ibis goaial hour. 
Such be your minds as ere ye left your coast. 
Or leaned to sorrow for a oouatiy lost. 
Exiles and wanderers now, wherever ye go, 
Too fiuthfid memoiy renews yonr woe : 
The cause repew'd, habitual grie6 remain. 
And the soul saddens by tbe use of pain." 

* Her kind intreaty mov*d tiie general breast ; 
Tir'd vrith long toil, we vriUingamnk to rest 
We plied Itie ban<|uet and the bowl we crowa'd, 
TUl the full circle of tbe year came round. 
But when tbe seasons, following in their train, 
Bronght backthemontfa0,i 
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As from a letimrgy st once they i^. 
And urge their chief ^rith animating cries. 

** Is im, Ulysses, onr inglorious lot? 
And b tiie name of Itiiaca fbrgot ? 
S^l neyer the dear land in prospect rise. 
Or the loVd palace glitter in onr eyes ^ 

' Melting I heard ; yet till the son'ft dedine 
ProlongM the feast, and qnadPd the rosy wine : 
Bat when the shades came on at ereaing hoar. 
And all lay slumbering in the dusky bowY ; 
I came a suppliant to fair Circe's bed, 
The tender moment seiz'd, and tiius I said : 

** Be mindful, goddess, of thy promise made ; 
Must sad Ulysses ever be delayed ? 
Around their lord my sad companions monniy 
Each breast beats homeward, anxious to retoni : 
If but a moment parted from thy eyes, 
Their tears flow round me, and my heart complies.' 

^ Go tiien (she cry'd), i^ go ! yet think, not I, 
Not Circe, but tiie ^tes your wish deny. 
Ah hope not yet to breathe thy native air! 
Far other journey first demands liiy care ; 
To tread the' uncomfortable paths beneath, 
And view the realms of darkness and of death. 
There seek the Theban bard, depriv^dof sight ; 
Within^ irradiate with prophetic light ; 
To whom Persephone, entire and whole, 
Gave to retinn the' bnseparated son! : 
Hie rest are forms, of empty -sether made ; 
Impassive sembhmce, and a flitting shade.* 

* Struck at the word, my very heart was dead : 
Pensive I sat ; my tears bedew'd the bed ; 
To hate the light and life my soul begun, 
And saw that all was grief beneath the son. 
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Coiiipoa*d at lengtl^. tb» goflhipff tews msfpreH^4y 
And my toss'd limbs bow wearied into rest, 
** How sball I tread (I criedX ab, Circe ! say, 
The dark descent, and who shall guide the way ? 
C^ living eyes behold the realms below ? 
What bark to waft me, and what wind to blow T 

'* Thy fiited road (the magic power replied), 
Divine Ulysses ! asks no mortal guide. 
Rear but the mast, the spacious sail display. 
The northern winds shall wing thee on thy way. 
Soon Shalt thou veacfa old ocean's utmost ends, 
Where to the main the shelving shore descends -, 
The barren trees of Proserpme's bladi woods, 
Poplars and wittows trembling o-er the floods : 
There fix thy vessel in the lonely bay, 
And enter, there the kingdoms void of day : 
Where JHilegeton^s loud torrents rushing down. 
Hiss in the ^flmning gulf of Acheron ; 
And where, slow-roUing from the Stygian bed, 
Cocytas' lamentable waters spread : 
Whore the dark rock o'eihangs the' infernal lake. 
And mingttng streama eternal murmurs make. 
First draw thy ftlchion, and on every side 
Trench the black earth a cubit long and wide ; 
To all the shades around libations pour, 
And o'er the* ingredient strew the hallow'd flour : 
New wine and milk, with hon^ temper^ bring. 
And living water from the cf^tal spring, 
Then the vran shades and feeble ghosts implore, 
With prorais'd ofierings on thy native shore ; 
A barren cow, the stateliest of the isle. 
And, heap'd with various wealth, a bla^ng pile : 
Hiese to the rest ; but to the seer must bleed 
A sable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 
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These aetenn ¥o«s and boly offinings paid 
To all the phantom-iiadoin oi the dead ; 
Be next thy care die table ebe^ ta place 
Foil o'er the pit, and heU-ward turn their latee : 
But from the' infernal rite thine eye withdraWy 
And back to ocean glance with reverend awe. 
Sudden shall skim along the dusky glades 
Thin airy shpala of visioBaiy shades. 
Then give command the samfice to haste^ 
Let the flay'd victims in the flame be casl^ 
And sacred vows, and mystic song anfilied 
To grisly Phito, and his g^oiay Iwide. 
Wide o*er the pool, thy fidefaion waVd aremad 
Shall drive the spectres fipon forlndden gnoond : 
Tlie sacred dnuigfat shall dl the dead Ibrbear, 
Till awful firom 2ie shades arise the seer. 
Let hmi, oracntoas, the end, the wi^. 
The turns of all thyintuie &te, dispkiy. 
Thy pilgrimage to come, and remnant of tl^ day.* 

' So speaking, ftom the ruddy orient shone 
The morn consptcuous on her golden tiirone. 
The goddess with a radiant tunic diess'd 
My limbs, and o^ me cast a silken vest. 
Long flowing robes, of purest white, array 
The nymph that added lustre to the day : 
A tiar wreath'd her bead with many a MA ; 
Her waist was circled vrith a lone of gold. 
Forth issuing then, flpom place to place I flew j 
Ronse man by man, and animate my crew. 
** Rise, rise, my mates ! 'tis Circe gives coasmaiid : 
Our journey calls us ; haste, and quit the land.* 
All rise and follow, yet depart not ail. 
For fiite decteed one wretched man to fall. 
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' A yoadi there was, Elpenor was he nam'd, 
Not much for sense, nor moch for courage, fiun'd -, 
The youngest of our band, a vulgar soul 
Rom but to banquet, and to dram the bowl. 
He, hot and careless, on a turret's height 
Widi sleep repatr'd the long debanch of night : 
The sudden tumult stirr'd him where he lay, 
And down he liasten*d, but forgot the way ; 
Full endlong irom the roof the sleeper fell. 
And snapped the spinal joint, and wak'd in hell. 

^ The rest crowd round me with an eager look ; 
I met tiiem with a sigh, and tims bespoke : 
** Ahready, friends I ye think your toils are o'er, 
Your hopes already touch you|r native shore : 
Alas I far otherwise tiie nymph declares, 
Far other journey first demands our cares ; 
To tread the' uncomfortable paths beneath, 
Tlie dreary realms of darkness and of deatii : 
To seek TiresiaS* awful shade below. 
And thence our fortunes and our fates to know." 

^ My sad companions heard in deep despair ; 
Frantic they tore their manly growth of hair ; 
To earth they fell ; the tears began to rain ; 
But tears in mortal miseries are vain. 
Sadly they fhr'd along the sea-beat shore ; 
Still heaVd their hearts, and still their eyes ran o*er. 
The ready victims at our bark we found, 
.The sable ewe, and ram, together bound : 
For swift as thought the goddess had been there, 
And thence had glided, viewless as the air : 
The paths of gods what mortal can survey ? 
Who eyes their motion, who shall trace their way? 
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* Now to tlie shores we bend, a moonifei tam^ 
Climb tbe tall bark, and launch into the maiB : 
At once the mast we rear, at once unbind 
The spadous sheet, and stretch it to tbe wind : 
Then pale and pensiTO stand, with cares oppressed, 
And solemn horror saddens eyeiy breast 
A fiffbemng breeae the magic power supplied, 
While the wing'd vessel flew along the tide ; 
Our oars we shipped : all day the swelling sails 
Foil fram tiie guiding pilot catdi*d the gales. 

* Now sunk the sun from his aerial height. 
And o*«r the shaded billows rosfafd the night: 
When lo ! we reached old Ocean's utaioet bounds, 
Where rocks control his wayes with ever-daring 

mounds, 

* There in a kmely land, and gloomy cells, 
Ibe dusky natioii of Gimmeria dwells ; 

The sun ne^ views the' uncon^ortable aeats^ 
When radiant he advances, or retreats : 
Unhappy race ! whom endless night invades, 
Clomls dhe doll air^ and wraps tbem round inshadas. 
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' The abtp we moor on tfiese obscure abodes ; 
Disbark the iheep, an oflferiog to the gods ; 
And helUward boBding, o'er the beadi descry 
The dolesome passage to die* infernal sky. 
The ▼ictims, vow'd to each Turtarean powV, 
Enrylochas and Perimedes bore. 

* Here opened hell, all heil I here knplor'd, 
And from tiie scabbard drew the shining sword ; 
And trenching the black earth on every side, 

A cavern form'd, a cnbit long and wide. 
New wine, with honey-teroper'd milk, we bring. 
Then living waters from the crystal spring ; 
0*er these vras strew'd the consecrated flonr, 
And on the surface shone the holy store. 

* Now the wan sindes vre hail, the' infernal gods^ 
To speed onr comse, and waft ns o'er the floods : 
Soi^ a barren heifer from the stall 

Beneath the knife upon your altars fall -, 
So m our palace, at our safe return. 
Rich with unnumber'd gifts the pile shall bum ; 
So shall a ram the largest of the breed, 
Black as these regions, to Tiresias bleed. 

' Thus solemn rites and holy vows vre paid 
To all the phantom-nations of the dead. 
Then died the sheep; a purple torrent flowNl, 
And all the caverns smok'd ^tfa streaming bhNKi, 
When lo ! appearHl akng the dusky eoasts. 
Thin, airy shoals of visionary ghosts ; 
Fair, pensive youths, and soft enamour'd maids ; 
And vrither'd elders, pale and wrinkled shades ; 
Ofaasfly with wounds, the forms of warriors sli^ 
Stalk*d with majestic port, a martial train : 
Theseand a thousand more svfarm'd o'er thegroundi 
And«ll the dire assembly shnek'd smnd* 
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Astonuh'd tt tiie sight, aghast I stoady • 
And a cold fear ran shivering throngh my blood: 
Stratf^t I command the sacrifice to haste, 
Straight tlie flay*d victims to the fiames are cast. 
And mattered vows, and mystic song, apply'd 
To gridy Plato, and his gloomy bride. 

' Now svrift I wav'd my fidchion o*er the blood ; 
Back started the pale throngs, and trembling stood, 
Roond the black trench the gore nntasted flows, 
Till awibl from the shades Tiresias rose. [▼ey'd, 

' There wanderiiig throngh the gloom, I first sw- 
New.to tlie reahns of death, £lpenor*s shade : 
His cold remains all naked to the sky. 
On distant shores unwept, nnbnried lie. 
Sad at the sight I stand, deep fix'd in woe, 
And ere I spoke the tears began to flow. 

** say what angry power Elpenor led 
To glide in shades, and wander with the dead ? 
How could thy soal, by realms and seas di^oin'd, 
Outfly the nimble sail, and leave the lagging windf * 

* The ghost replied : ** To hell my doom I owe. 
Demons accursed, dire ministers of woe ! 
My feet, through vrine unfiiithful to their weight, 
Betray'd me tumbling from a towery height : 
Staggering I reeFd, and as I reel'd I fell, 
Lux'd the neck-joint— my soul descends to hell. • 
But lend me aid, I now coiyure thee lend, 
By the soft tie and sacred name of friend ! 
By tiiy fond consort ! by thy fiither's cares ! 
By lov'd Telemachus's blooming years ! 
For well I know that soon the heavenly pow'n 
Will give thee back to day and Circe's shores : 
There pious on my cold remains attend, 
Tliere call to mind thy poor departed (Hepd ; 
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The tribute of a tear is all I ciave, 
And the poaseMioii of a peaoefhl grave. 
Bat if, aoheard, in tain compaarion plead, 
Rerere the gods, the gods avenge the dead I 
A tomb along the watery margin raise, 
The tomb with aoanly arms and trophies grace. 
To show posterity Elpenor was. 
There hi^ in air, memorial of my name, 
Fix tiie smooth oar, and bid me live to fiune.** 

* To whom widi teais : <' These rites, O monmfiil 

shade I 
Ihie to tiiy ghost, shall to thy ghost be paid.** 

* Still as I spoke, tiie phantom seem'd to moan, 
Tear foUow'd tear, and groan succeeded groan. 
Bat as my waving sword the blood snrronnds, 
Ibe shade withdrew, and mattered empty soiuids* 

' Ibere as the wondrovs visions I sorvey'd. 
All pale ascends my royal mother's shade : 
A queen, to Troy she saw our legions pass ; 
Now a thin form is all Antielea was I 
Struck at tiie sight I melt witii filial woe. 
And dovm my cheek the pious soirows flow : 
Yet as I diook my falchion o^er the blood, 
Regardless of her son the parent stood. 

* When lo! the mighty Theban I bdiold ; 
To guide his steps he bore a staff of gold : 
Awftil he trod ! migestic was his look I 
And from his holy lips these accents broke : 

*' Why, mortal, wauderest thou from cheerfal dn^^ 
To tread the downwhrd melancholy way F 
What angry gods to these dark legions led 
Thee yet alive, companion of tlie dead ? 
But sheathe thy poniard, while my tongue reiatea 
Heaven^ stedihst purpose, and thy ftiture ^tes.* 
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' Wlnle yet he spoke. Hie prophet I obejf d, 
And in the scahhard plang*d the glittering blade. 
Eager he quaiTd the gore, and tlwn expressed 
Dark things to come, tile coonseb of his breast. 

" Weary of light, Ulysses here explores, 
A prosperons voyage to his native shores : 
Bnt know — by me unerring Fates disclose 
New trains of dangers, and new Scenes of woes ; 
I see ! I see, thy hark by Neptone tost. 
For ii^nr'd Cyclops, and his eye-ball lost t 
Yet to thy woes the gods decree an end. 
If heaven thon please ; and how to please attend ! 
Where on Trinacrian rocks the ocean roars. 
Graze numerous herds along the verdant shores ; 
Though hunger press, yet fly the dangerons prty. 
The herds are sacred to the god of day, 
Who all surveys with his extensive eye. 
Above, bdow, on earth, and in the sky ! 
Rob not the g^, and so propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impel tiiy sails ; 
But if his herds ye seiie, benealh the waves 
I see thy friends (/erwhelm'd ih liquid graves I 
The diieiiil wreck Ulysses scarce survives ! 
Ulysses at his country scarce arrives ! 
Strangers fty guides! nor there thy labours endj, 
New foes arise, domestic ills attend ! 
There Ibul adulterers to thy bride resort. 
And lordly gluttons riot in thy court 
But vengeance hastes anndn ! Hiese eyes b^old 
The deathiuf scene, princes on princes roIPd ! 
That done, a people far fiitan sea explore. 
Who ne'er kitew salt, or heard the Inlfows roar, 
Or saw gay vessel stem tlie wat^ plain, 
A pahntd wooiter flying on the main! 
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Bear on tby back an oar : with strange amaxe 
A shepherd meeting thee, the oar surveys, 
And names a van : there fix it on the plain. 
To calm the god that holds the watery reign ; 
A threefold offering to his altar bring, 
A bull, a ram, a boar ; and hail the ooean-king. 
But home retum*d, to eadi ethereal powY 
Slay the due victim in the genial hour : 
So peaceful shalt thou end thy blissful days, 
And steal thyself fit>m life by slow decays : 
Unknown to pain, in age resign thy breath, 
When Ute stem Neptune points the shaft with death, 
To the dark grave retiring as to rest. 
Thy people blessing, by fiiy people bless'd ! 
** Unerring truths, O man, my lips relate ; 
This is thy life to come, and this is late." 

* To whom unniov*d : ** If this the gods prepare, 
What heaven «rdainS) the wise with courage bear. 
But say, why yonder on the lonely strands, 
Unmindful of <ber son, Anticlea stands ? 

Why to the ground she bends her downcast eyef 
Why is she silent, while her son is nig^ ? 
The latent cause, O sacred seer, reveal !" 

" Nor this (replies the seer) will I conceal. 
Know ; to the spectres, that thy beverage taste. 
The scenes of life recur, and actions pass'd ; 
They, seal*d with truth, return the sure repl^ ; 
The rest, repeU*d, a train oblivious By." 

< Thephantoni-prophetceas*d,and sankfrom sight 
To the black palaoe of eternal night 

* Still in the dark abodes of death I stood. 
When near Anticlea 'niov*d, and drank the blood. 
Straight all the mother in her soul avrakes. 
And, owning her Ulysses, thus she speaks : 
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^ Com'st thoa, ray son, afive, to realms beneath, 
The dolesome realmfl of darknesfi and of death : 
Com'st thon aUve from pare, ethereal day ? 
Dire is the region, dismal is the way ! 
Here lakes profound, there floods oppose their waves, 
There the wide sea with all his bUlows raves ! 
Or (since to dost proud Troy submits her tow'rs) 
Com*st thou a wanderer from the Phiygian shores? 
Or say, since honour caU*d thee to the field, 
Hast thou thy Ithaca, thy bride, beheld." 

'' Source of my life, (I cried) from earth I fly 
To seek Tiresias in the nether sky, 
To learn my doom ; for, tost flrom woe to woe,- 
In every land Ulysses finds a foe : 
Nor have fliese eyes beheld my native shores. 
Since in the dust proud Troy submits her tow'rs. 

'< But, when tliy soulirom her sweet mansionfled, 
Say, what distemper gave thee to the dead ? 
Has life*s fair lamp declined by slow decays, 
Or swift expii'd it in a sudden blaze ? 
Say, if my sire, good old Laertes, lives? 
If yet Telemachus, my son, surrives ? 
Say, by his rule is my dominion aw'd, 
Or crush'd by traitors with an iron rod ? 
Say, if my spouse maintains her royal trust, 
Though tempted chaste, and obstinately just ? 
Or if no more her absent lord she wails. 
But the flilse woman o*er the wife prevails ?" 

' Thus I, and thus the parent-shade returns : 
** tliee, ever thee, thy faithful consort mourns : 
Whether the night descends, or day prevails. 
Thee she by ni^t, and thee by day bewails : 
Thee in Telemachus thy realm obeys ; 
In sacred groves celestial rites he pays, . 
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And tfawei liie bcnqnet in sfiperior state^ 
Grec^4 iHtfa sBch iwnoon as become Uie great, 
Tby sire-jn toUtnde foments his care: 
Tbe court is joyless, for Ihoa art not there ! 
No costly carpets raise Ins hoary head. 
No rich embroidety shines to grace his bed ; 
E'en when keen winter freeies in the skies, 
Bank'd with his slaves, on earth the monarch lies : 
Deep are his sighs, his visage pale, his dress 
The garb of woe and habit of distress. 
And when the antumn td^es his annoal round, 
The leafy honomrs scattering on the ground ; 
Regardlesi of his years, abroad he lies, 
His bed the leaves, his canq[>y tiie skies. 
Thus cares on cares his painful days consume. 
And how his age with sorrow to the tomb ! 

^' For thee, my son^ I wept my life away ; 
For the^ through hell'b eternal dungeons stray : 
Nor ca^ie my frte by lingering pains and alow, 
Nor bent the silver-shafted queen her bow ; 
No dire disease, bereav'd me of my Ineath ; 
Thou, thou, my son, wert my disease and death ; 
Unkindly with my love my son conspir'd, 
For thee I liv*d, for absent thee expirU" 

< Thrice in my arms I strove her shade tobindy) 
Thrice through my arms she sfipp*d like empty > 
Or dreams, the vain ilhusons of the mind, [wind, j 
Wild vrith despair, I shed a copious tide 
Of flowing tears, and thus vrith sighs replied : 

<< Fly*st thou, lov'd shade, while I thus fondly 
mourn?. 
Turn to my anus, to my embraces turn I 
Is it, ye powers tiiat smile at human harms, 
^^ ^ groat a blisy to weep witbunher arms? 
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Or has hell's qaeen an empty image sent. 
That wretched I might e'en my joys lament ?* 

^ O son of woet (the pensive shade rejoitfd) 
O most innr'd to grief of all mankind I 
Tis not the queen of hell who thee deceives : 
Ail, all are such, when life the body leaves; 
No more the substance of the man remains, 
Nor bounds the blood along the purple veins : 
These the funereal flames in atoms bear, 
To wander with the wind in empty air ; 
While tlie impassive soul reluctant flies, 
like a vain dream, to these infernal skies. 
But from the dark dominions speed thy way, 
And climb the steep ascent to upper day ; 
To thy chaste bride the wondrous story t^ 
The woes, the horrors, and the laws of beil;** [brings 

* Thus while she spoke, in swarms belFs empress 
Daughters and wives of heroes and of kings ; 
Tbi<^, and more thick, they gather round the blood* 
Ghost throng'd on ghost (a dire assembly) stood ( 
Dauntless my sword I seize : the airy crew. 
Swift as it flash'd along the gloom^ withdrew ; 
llien shade to shade in mutual forms succeeds. 
Her race recounts, and their illustrious deeds. 

* Tyro began : whom great Salmoneus bred ; 
The royal partner of fimi'd Cretbeus' bed. 

For fair Enipeus, as firom fruitful urns 

He pours his watery store, the viigin burns ; 

Smooth flows the gentle stream with wanton pride. 

And in soft mazea rolls a silver tide. 

As on his banks the maid enaaoonr'd roves. 

The nionarch of the deep beholds and loves ; 

In her Enipeus* form and borrow'd charms, 

The amorous god descends into her arms : 
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Arovndy a spaciom, arch of waves he throws, 
And high in air the liquid mountain rose ; 
Hins in surrounding floods concealed he proves 
Hie pleasing transport, and conmletes his loves. 
Then softly sighing, he the ^r address'd, 
And as he spoke her tender hand he press'd. 
** Hail, happy nyniph ! no vulgar births are oVd 
To the prolific raptures of a god : 
Lo ! when nine times the moon renews her horn. 
Two brother heroes shall from thee be bom; 
Thy early care the future worthies claim, t 
To point them to the arduous paths of fkme; 
But in thy breast the' important truth conceal. 
Nor dare the secret of a god reveal : 
For know, thou Neptune view'st! and at my nod 
Earth trembles, and the waves confess their god." 

' He added not, but mounting spum'd tke plain. 
Then plung'd into the chambers of the main. 

' Now in the time's full process forth she brings ^ 
Jove's dread vicegerents, in two future kings ; 
O'er proud lolcos Pelias stretch'd his reign, 
And godlike Neleus rul'd the Pylian plain : 
Then fruitfiil, to her Cretheus' royal bed 
She gallant Pheres and fam'd iEson bred : 
From the same fountain Amythaon rose, 
Pleas'd with the din of vrar, and noble shout of foes. 

* There mov'd Antiope with haughty charms. 
Who bless'd the' almighty thunderer in her arms : 
Hence sprung Amphion, hence bniVe Zethus came, 
Founders of Thebes, and men of mighty name ; 
Though bold in open field, they yet surround 
The town with walls, and mound inject on mound ; 
Here ramparts stood, there towers rose high in air, 
And here through seven wide portals ruah'd the war. 
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' Tlwre with soft step the firir Alcmena trod, ^ 
Who bore Alddes to tiie tbonderiiig god ; 
And Megara, who chann*d the son of Jore, 
And soiled his stern soul to tender Iotc. 

* Sollen and sour with discontented mien 
Jocasta frown*d, tiie* incestuous Theban queen ; 
With her own son she join*d in nuptial bands, 
Though fiither*s blood imbrued his murderous bands : 
Hie gods and men the dire offence detest, 

The gods with all their furies rend his breast : 
In lofty Thebes he wore the^ imperial crown, 
A pompous wretch ! accursed upon a throne. 
The wtfe self-raurder'd from a beam depends. 
And her foul soul to blackest hell descends ; 
Thence to her son the choicest plagues she brings, 
And the fiends haunt him with a thousand stings. 

* And now the beauteous Chloris I descry, 
A lovely shade, Amphiotfs youngest joy f 
With gUts unnnmber'd Neleus sought her arms, 
Nor paid too dearly for unequalPd charms; 
Great in Ordiomenos, in Pylos great, 

He sway'd the sceptre with imperial state. 
Three gallant sons the joyful monarch told, 
Sage Nestor, Periclimenus the bold, 
And Chromius last ; but of tbe softer race, 
One nymph alone, a miracle of grace. 
Kings on their thrones for lovely Pero bum, 
The sire denies, and kings r^ected mourn. 
To him alone the beauteous prize he yields, 
Whose arm should ravish from PhylaciaA fields 
The herds of Iphyclus, detained in wrong ; 
Wild, furious herds, unconquerably strong ! 
This dares a seer, but nou^t the seer prevails, 
In beauty's cause illnstriously he tails ; 
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Twelve moons the foe the captive youth detaios 
In painAil dungeons, and eoerdve chains ; 
The foe at last, from durance where he lay, 
ifis art revering, gave him back to day ; 
Won by prophetic knowledge, to fulfil 
The sted&st purpose of the' almi|^ty will. 

' With gracefol port advancing now I spy^d 
Leda the &ir, the godlike Tyndiur's bride : 
Hence Pollux sprung, who wields with furious sway 
The deathfol gauntlet, matchless in the fray : 
And Castor glorious on the' embattled plain 
Curbs the proud steed, relndnnt to the rein : 
By turns they visit this ethereal sky, 
^d live alternate, and alternate die : 
In hell beneatli, on earth, in heaven above. 
Reign the twin-gods, the favourite sons of Jove. 

* There £phimedia trod the gloomy {^ain. 
Who charm'd the monarch of the boundless main ; 
Hence fiphialtes, hence stem Otus sprung, 
More fierce than giants, more than giants strong ; 
The earth o'erbarden'd groaned beneath their wei^t. 
None but Orion e'er surpassed their height : 
The wondrous youths had scarce nine winters told. 
When high in air, tremendous to behold, 
Nine ells aloft thiey rear'd their towering head. 
And full nine cubits broad their shoulders spread. 
Proud of their strength, and more than mortal siie^ 
Tlie gods they challenge, and afiect the skies ^ 
Heav'd on Olympus tottering Ossa stood i 
On Ossa, Pelion nods with aU his wood : 
Sudi were they youths 1 had they to manhood grown, 
Ahnii^ty Jove had trembled on his throne. 
But ere the harvest of the beard began 
To bristle on the chi% and promise map. 
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His ahafti Apcdlo Mm'd ; at oaee tbey Mmad^ 
And stretch tiie giaDt«ioniters o*er tbe gfoand. 

* There moiin^ Phsednwitfa sad Proeris moves, 
Botii beaateoos shades, both hapless in thehr loves ; 
And near them waUc'd, with solemn pace and slow, 
Sad Ariadne, partner of their woe ; 
The royal JMQnos Ariadne bred, 
She Theseus lovHl ; firom Crete with Tlieseus fled ; 
Swift to the Dian isle the hero flies, 
And towards bis Adiens bears flie lovely priae ; 
There Bacchos with fierce rage Diana flies, 
The goddess aims her shaft, the nymph expires. 

' 'niere Clymene and Mera I behold ; 
There Eriphyle weeps, who loosely sold 
Her lord, her honour, for the lust of gold. 
But should I all recount, the night would fiul, 
Uneipwl to the mehmcboly tale ; 
And all-composii^ rest my nature cmves. 
Here in tbe court, or yonder on the waves ; 
In yon I trust, and in the heavenly pow'rs. 
To land Ulysses on his native shores.* 

He ceas'd ; but left so charming on their ear 
His Yoice, that listening stiU they seem*d to hear. 
Till rismg up, Arete silence broke, 
Stretoh'd out her snowy hand, and thus she spoke : 

'What wondrous man heaven sends us in our 
guest! 
Throoi^ allhis woes the hero shmes oonfess'd ; 
ffis comely port, his ample finme, express 
A manly air, majestic in distress. 
He, as my guest, is my peculiar care ; 
You share the pleasure,— then in bounty share ; 
To worth m misery, a reverence pay, 
And vrithn generous hand reward Us stqr; 
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For siDce kind iMaven with nvealth oar realm has 
Give it to heaven, by aiding tiie distressed/ [blesa'd. 

Then sage Echenens, whose grave reverend brow 
The lumd of time had silver'd o*er witii snow, 
Mature in wisdom rose : * Yoar words (be cries) 
Demand obedience, for yonr words are wise. 
But let onr king direct the glorious way 
To generous acts i our part is to obey.' 

^ While life informs these limbs (the king replied) 
Well to deserve, be all my cares employed : 
But here this night the royal guest detain, 
Till the son iiames along the' ethereal plain : 
Be it my task to send with ample stores 
Itie strange from our hospitable shores : 
Tread yon my steps ! Tis mine to lead the race, 
The firet in glory, as the 6rst in place.' 

To whom the prince: 'This night with joy I stay, 
O monarch great in virtue as in sway ! 
If thou the circling year my stay control, 
To raise a bounty noble as thy soul ; 
The circling year I wait, with ampler stores 
And fitter pomp to hail my native shores : 
Then by my realms due homage would be paid ; 
For wealthy kings are loyally obey'd V 

* O king ! for such thou art, and sure thy blood ' 
Throngh veins (he cried) of royal Others flow'd ; 
-Unlike those vagrants who on falsehood live, 
Skill'd in smooth tales, and artful to deceive ; 
Thy better soul abhors the liarls part. 
Wise is thy voice, and noble is thy heart. 
Thy words like masic every breast control, 
St^ through the ear, and win upon the soul; 
Soft, as some song divine, thy story flows, 
Nor better could the muse record thy^woes. 
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< But say, upon die dmrk and dBmal c6ast 
Saw*st tfaott the worthiet of the Qtecmu host ; 
The godlike leaden who, in battle slain. 
Fell before Troy, and nobly press'd the plain ? 
And lo ! a lengtii of night behind remains. 
The evening stars still mount the* ethereal plains. 
Thy tale with raptures I could hear thee tell, 
Thy woes on earth, the wondrous scenes in hell, 
TiU in the vault of heaven the stars decay, 
And the sky reddens with the rising day.' 

' O worthy of the power the gods assigned, 
(Ulysses thus replies) a king in mind ! 
Since yet the early hour of night allows 
Time for discourse, and time for soft repose, 
If scenes of misery can entertain. 
Woes I unfold, of woes a dismal train. 
Prepare to hear of murder and of blood ; 
Of godlike heroes who uninjur'd stood 
Amidst a war of spears in foreign lands, 
Yet bled at home, and bled by female bands. 

* Now summon'd Proserpine to hell's black haH 
The heroine shades ; they vanished at her calL 

* When lo ! advanced the forms of heroes slain \ 
By stem Egysthos, a majestic train, (^ 
And higli above the rest, Atrides pressed Ifaei 

plain. ) 

He qualTd the gore ; and straij^t bis soldier knew, 
And from his eyes pour'd down the tender dew ; 
His arms he stretch'd; his arms the touch deceive^ 
Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give : 
His substimce vanish'd, and his strength decay'd. 
Now all Atrides is an empty shade. 
' Mov'd at the sight, I for a space 
To soft affliction all my manly muMl ; 
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At last wMi toaf»— << Ob wfaat retenlleis dofUDy 
Impetial pluuitom, bow*!! tiiee to the tomb f 
Say, wfaUe the sea, and while the tenpest niTesi 
Has ftte oppressed thee in the roattni; waTes, 
Or nobly seized thee in the dire alarms 
Of war and slauf^ter, and the clash of arms ?" 
< The ghost retnms : ^ O chief of hmnanldiMl 
For active conrage and a patient mind ; 
Nor while the sea, nor whUe tiie tempest raves. 
Has fiite oppressed me on the roaring waves ; 
Nor nobly seised me in the dire alarms 
Of war and slanghter, and the clash of arms. 
Stabb'd by n mnrderons hand Atrides died, 
A fonl adulterer, and a faithless btMe ; 
E*en in my mirth, and at the friendly feast, 
0*er the fiiU bowl, the traitor 6tabb*d his gnest. 
Thus by the gory arm of slanghter Alls 
The stately ox, and bleeds within the stalls. 
But not with me the direfol ranrder ends, [friends : 
lliese, these expir'd ! their crime, they were my 
Thick as the boars, which some Inxnrious lord 
Kills for the Ihast, to crown the noptial boatfd. 
"When war has timndeT'd with its loudest storms. 
Death thoa hast seen in all her ghastly foims ; 
In duel met her on the listed ground, 
When hand to hand they wound return fi>r wound \ 
But never have thy eyes astonished view'd 
So vile a deed, so dire a scene of blood. 
E'en in the flow of joy, when now the bowl 
Glows in our veins, and opens every soul, 
Ve groan, we faint; with blood the dome is dyed. 
And o'er the pavement floats the dreadful 
Her breast all gore, with bmentable cries. 
The bleeding innocent Ca^^mdm di^s I 
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Then though pale death frose cold m every veui. 
My sword I strive to wield, but strive in vain ; 
Nor did my traitoress wife tliese eyelids close. 
Or decently in death my limbs compose. 
O woman, woman ! when to ill thy mind 
Is bent, all hell contains no fonler fiend : 
And SQCh was mine ! who basely plong'd her sword 
Through the fond bosom where she rdgn'd ador'd f 
Alas ! I hop'd, the toils of war overcome. 
To meet soft quiet and repose at home : 
Delusive hope ! O wife, thy deeds disgrace 
The peijur*d sex, and blacken all the race ; 
And should posterity one virtuous find. 
Name Clytemnestra, they will curse the kind." 

'* O ii^^d shade (I cry'd), what mighty woes 
To thy imperial race from woman rose ! 
By woman here thou tread^t this mournful strand, 
And Greece by woman lies a desert land." 

** Warned by my ills beware (the shade replies), 
Nor trust the sex that is so rarely wise ; 
When earnest to explore thy secret breast. 
Unfold some trifle, but conceal the rest. 
But in thy consort cease to fear a foe. 
For thee she feels sincerity of woe : 
When Troy first bled beneatii the Grecian arms 
She shone unrivalPd with a blaze of charms^ 
Thy infant son her fVagrant bosom press*d, 
Hung at her knee, or viranton'd at her breast ; 
But BOW the years a numerous train have ran ; 
The blooming boy is ripen'd into man ; 
Thy eyes shall see him bum with noble fire. 
The sire shall bless his son, the son his sire : 
But my Orestes never met tiiese eyes. 
Without one look the murder'd father dies ; 
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Then frdm a wretched iiiend this wisdMi leam. 
E'en to thy queen disguised, nnknown, retam ; 
For since of womankind so few are just, 
Tiiink all are false, nor e*en the faithful trust. 

** But say, resides my son in royal port. 
In rich Orchomenoft, or Spartans court ? 
Or say, in Pyle ? for yet he views the light. 
Nor glides a pliantom through the realms of night.* 

' 'nien I : ** Tliy suit is vain, nor can I say 
If yet he breathes in realms of cheerful day ; 
Or pale or wan beholds these nether skies : 
Truth I revere ; for wisdom never lies.'' 

* Thus in a tide of tears our sorrows flow. 
And adds new horror to the realms of woe; 
Till side by side along the dreary coast 
Advanc'd Acliilles' and Patroclus' ghost, 

A friendly pair ! near these the Pylian stray'd, 
And towering Ajax, an illustrious shade f 
War was his joy, and pleas'd with loud ahmns, 
None but Pelides brighter shone in arms. 

* Through the thick gloom hisfriend Achilles knew. 
And as he speaks the 'tears descend in dew : 

" Com'kt thou alive to view the Stygian bounds^ 
Where the wan spectres walk eternal rounds; 
Nor fear'st the dark and dismal waste to tread, 
Throng'd vrith pale ghosts, familiar with the dead?" 

* To whom with sighs : *^ I pass these dreadful gates . 
To seek the Theban, and consult the fiites : 
For still distress'd I rove from coast to coast. 
Lost to my friends, and to my country lost. 
But sure the eye of time beholds no nam^ 
So bless'd as thine in all tlie rolls of fame ; 
Alive we hail'd thee with our guardian gods. 
And, dead, thou ml'st a king in these abodes." 
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'< Talk not of niUiig» in this dolorous gloom. 
Nor think vain words (he cried) can ease my doom* 
Rather Td choose laboriously to bear 
A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air, 
A slave to some poor hind that toils for bread. 
Than reign the sceptred monarch of the dead.. 
Bnt say, if in my steps my son proceeds,^ 
And emnlates his godlike father^s deeds ? 
If at the clash of arms, and shout of foes. 
Swells his bold heart, bis bosom nobly glows If 
Say if my sire, the reverend Peleus, reigns 
Great in his Pthia, and his throne maintains; 
Or weak and old, my youthful arm demands,, 
To 6x the sceptre stediast in his hands ? 
O might the lamp of life rekindled bum. 
And death release me from the silent urn ! 
This arm that thunder'd o'er the Phrygian plain. 
And swell'd the ground with mountains of tiie slain,, 
Should vindicate my isjur'd father's fiune, 
Crush the proud rebel, and assert his claim.'* 

'' Illustrious shade (I crved) of Peleus' iatea 
No circumstance the voice of fame relates : 
But hear with pleas'd attention the renown, 
Tbe wars and wisdom of tby gallant son ; 
With me from Scyros to the field of fame 
Radiant in arms ^ blooming hero came. 
When Greece assembled all her hundred statea 
To ripen counsels,, and decide debates; 
Heavens 1 how he charm'd us with a flow of sense,. 
And won the heart with manly elo<|uence 1 
He first was seen of all the peers to rise, 
The third in wisdom, where they all were wise j 
' But when, to try the fortune of the day. 
Host mov*d toward host in terrible arnq:, 
VOL. II. a 
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Before tiie van, impatient for the fi^t, 
With martial port lie strode, and stem defight ; 
Heaps strewed on heaps beneath his&lchiongroan*d. 
And monuments of dead deform'd the ground. 
The time wonld fail should I in order tell 
What foes were vanquished, and what numbers fell : 
How, lost through love, Eurypylus was shun, 
And round him bled his bold Cetaean train. 
To Troy no hero came of nobler line. 
Or if of nobler, Memnon, it was thine. 

'* When Ilion in the horse receiv*d her doom. 
And unseen armies ambnsh'd in its womb ; 
Greece gave her latent warriors to my care, 
'Twas mine on Troy to pour the* imprison'd war : 
Then when the boldest bosom beat vnth fear, 
l¥hen the stem eyes of heroes dropp'd a tear; 
Fierce in his look his ardent valour glow*d, 
nush*d in his cheek, or sallied in his blood ; 
Indignant in the dark recess he stands, 
Pauts ibr the battle, and the war demands ; 
Hts'voice breath'd death, and with a martial air 
He grasp'd his sword, and shook his glittering spear. 
And when the gods our arms with conquest crowned, 
When Troy's proud bulwarks smok'd upon tlie 
Greece, to reward her soldier's gallant toils, [ground, 
Heaped high his navy with unnumbered spoils. 

** Thus great in glory, from the din of vrar 
Safe he retum'd, vrithont one hostile scar ; 
Though spears in iron tempests rain*d around, 
Yet innocent they pUyed, and guiltless of a wound." 

* While yet I spoke, the diade with transport 
Rose in his miyesty, and nobler trod ; [glow'd. 
With haughty stalk he souglit the distant (j^des 
Of warrior-kings, and join'd the' illustrious shades. 
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^ Now without immber ghoAt by ghost arose, 
All wailing with aimtterable woes. 
Alone, apart, in discontented mood, 
A gloomy shade, the sullen Ajax stood ; 
For ever sad, with proud disdain he pin'd, 
And the lost arms for ever stong his mind ; 
Though to the contest Thetis gave the laws, 
And Pallas, by the Trojans, jndg'd the cause. 
Oh why was I victorious in the strife ; 
O dear-bought honour with so brave a lilel 
With faiffl the strength of war, the soldiers' pride. 
Our second hope to great Adulles, died 1 
Touch'd at the sight from tears I scarce refhdOy 
And tender sorrow thrills in every vein ; 
Pensive and sad I stand, at length accost 
With accents mild the* inexorable ghost : [sent 

** Still bums thy rage ? and can brave souls re- 
E'en after death ? Relent, great shade, relent ! 
Perish those arms which by the gods' decree 
Accurs'd our army with the loss of thee ! 
With thee we fell ; Greece wept thy hapless &tes ; 
And shook astonished through her hundred states ; 
Not more, when great Achilles pressed the ground, 
And breatii'd his manly spirit through the wound. 
O deem thy fall not ow'd to man's decree, 
Jove hated Greece, and pmusfa'd Greece in thee ! 
Tdm then; O peaceftd turn, thy wrath control, 
And calm the raging tempest of thy souL" 

' While yet I sp«ik, the shade disdains to stay, 
In silence turns, and suUen stalks away. 

* Tonch'd at his sour retreat, throughdeepest night, 
Through, heirs black bounds I had pursued his flight, 
And forc'd the stubborn spectre to reply ; 
fiut wondrous visions drew my curious cye« 
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HigM on a timme, trameodoas to be^ld» 
8teni Minos waves a mace of buniish^d gold ; 
Aroond ten thoasand tlioQtand spectres stand 
Thron{^ the wide dome of Dis, a treoiUtag tiand. 
Still as they pkad, the latal lots he rolls. 
Absolves the just, and dooms the guUty souls. 

* There hoge Orion, of portentous stse^ 
Swift through the gloom a giantrhonter flies ; 
A pondroas maee of brass with direfbl sway 
Aloft he f^rlsy to crush the savage prey ; 
Stem beasts in trains that by his truncheon fell. 
Now grisly forms, shoot o'er the hiwns of hell* 

* There Tityus large and long, in fetters boaod^ 
Overspread nine acres of infernal ground; 

Two ravenous vultures, (uiious for their food, 
Scream o*er the fiend, and riot in. his blood, 
incessant gore, the liver in his breast, [feast : 

The immortal liver grows, and gives the' immortal 
For as o*er Fanop^'s enameli'd plains 
Latona joumey'd to the Pythian fenes. 
With hMighty love the' audacious monster strove 
To force the goddess, and to rival Jove. 

^ There Tmtalus along the S^gian bounds 
Pours out deep groans; (with groans all bell fe- 

sounds) 
E^ in the circling floods refireshment craves, 
And pines with thirst asuidst a sea of vmvet; 
When to the water he his lip applies, 
Back from his Up the treacb^oas water flies. 
\ Above, beneath, around his hapless head. 
Trees of all kinds ilelicions fruitage spr^ ; 
There figs sky-dyed» a pnrple hue disclose. 
Green looks the olive, the pomegranate gtovirs^ 
^ 'Tiiere dangling pears esialted scents unfold,, 
yellow apples ripen into gold ; 



The fruit he strives to seise : bnt blasts arise, 
Tcss it OB high, and whiri it to the skies. 

* I turned my eye, and as I tnm'd smrey'd 
A moumfvl vision ! the Sisyphian shade ; 
With aany a weary step, and many a groan. 
Up the hig^ Kill he heaves a hage roond stone ; 
The huge round stone, rasnlting with a bonnd, 
Thunders impetnons down, and smokes along th^ 
Again the restless orb his toil renews, [gromid. 
Dnst monnts in clonds,aRd sweat descends in dews. 

* Now I tiie strength of Herctdes bdiold, 
A towering spectre of gigmttc mould, 

A shadowy Ibrm t for high in heaven's abodes 
Himself resides, a god among the gods ; 
Tliere in tiie bright assembfies of the skies, 
He nectar qoalTs, and Hebe crowns his joys. 
Here hovering ghosts, like fowl,his shade surround, ^ 
And clang their pinions with terrific sound ; 
Gloomy as night he stands, in act to throw 
The aerial arrow from tiie twanging bow. 
Atonnd his breast a wondrous zone is rolf d. 
Where woodland monsters grin in fretted gold : 
There sullen lions sternly seem to roar. 
Hie bear to growl, to imun the tu^y boar; 
There war and havoc and destmctioo stood. 
And vengeftil murder red with human blood. 
Thus terribly adom*d the figures sliine. 
Inimitably Mrrought with skfll divine. 
The mighty ghost advanc'd with awfid look. 
And, turning his grim visage, sternly spoke : 

<< O exercised in grief! by aila refin'd f 
O taoght to bear the wrongs of base mankind f 
Such, such was I ! still toss*d from care to care, 
While in your wortd I drew the vital air I 
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E'en I who from the Lord of thnndGn rose. 
Bore toils and dangers, and a weight of woes ; 
To a base monarch still a slave confin*dy 
(The hardest bondage to a generous mind !) 
Down to these worlds I trod the dismal way. 
And dragged the three-mottth*d dog to upper day ; 
E*en hell I con^uer'd, through the friendly aid 
Of Maia's ofispring and the martial maid." 

' Thus he, nor deign'd for our reply to stay, 
But turning stalk*d with gumt-strides away. 

' Curious to view the kings of ancient days. 
The mighty dead that live in endless praisey 
Resolv'd I stand , and haply had survey'd 
The godlike Theseus, and Pirithous' shade ; 
But swarms of spectres rose from deepest hell. 
With bloodless visage, and with hideous yell, 
They scream, they shriek ; sad groans wad dismal 

sounds 
Stunmyscai'dean,and pierce hell's utmost bounds. 
Kp more my heart the dismal din sustains, 
And my cold blood hangs shivering in my veins ; 
Lest Oorgon rising from the' infernal lakes. 
With horrors arm'd, and curls of hissing sinkes. 
Should fix me, stiffen'd at the monstrous sight, 
A stony image, in eternal night I 
Straight from the direful coast to purer air 
I speed my flight, and to my mates repair. 
My mates ascend the ship ; they strike theur oars ; 
The mountains lessen, and retreat the shores ; 
Swift o'er the waves we fly ; the freshening gales 
Sing through the shrouds, and stretch the swelling 
sails.' 
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HE rdttci, bow, after his retnrn firom Uie dudes, he was seat 
by Circe on his Toyage, by the coast of llie Sirens, and by 
lh« strait of Scylla and Charybdls ; tlie manner in which h« 
escaped those Aamgen: bom, beinc cast on dw Island Trina- 
cria, his companions destroyed the oxen of the sun ; tlie ven- 
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^ Thus o*er the rolling sorge tiie vessel fllies^ 
Till from the waves the* .£seaii hills arise. 
Here the gay Mom resides in radiant bow'rs, 
Here keeps her revels with the dancing Hours ; 
Here Phcebus, rising in the* ethereal way, 
Tlirough heaven's bright portals poors the beamyday i 
At once we fix' our halsers on die land. 
At once descend, and press the desert sand ; 
There, worn and wasted, lose our cares in sleep, 
To the hoarse murmurs of the rolling deep. 

* Soon as the mom restored the day, we pay'd 
Sepulchral honours to Elpenor's shade. 
Now by the axe the rushing forest bends, 
And the huge pile along the shore ascends. 
Around we stand, a melancholy train. 
And a loud groan re-echoes from the main. 
Fierce o'er the pyre, by fanning breeses spread, 
The hungry flame devours the silent dead. 
A rising tomb, the silent dead to grace, 
Fast by the roarings of the main we place ; 
The rising tomb a lofty column bore. 
And high above it rose the tapering oar. 
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* Meantiine the goddess oar return smrey'd 
From the pale ghosts, and heU*^ tremendous shade. 
Swift slie descends : a train of nymphs divine 
Bear the rich viands and the generous wine. 
In act to speak, the power of magic stands. 
And graceful thus accosts the listening bands : 

*' O sons of woe ! decreed by adverse fiites 
Alive to pass through hell's eternal gates ! 
All, soon or late, are doom'd tiiat path to tread ; 
More wretched you, twice numbered with the dead 1 
This day aifiouni your cares \ exalt your souls. 
Indulge the taste, and drain the sparkling bowls ; 
And vrtien the mom unveils her safiron ray,. 
Spread your broad sails, and plougli the liquid way : 
Lo I this night, your fiiithful guide, explain 
Your woes by laind, your dangers on, the main." 

' The goditess spoke ; in feasts we waste the day. 
Till Pbttbus downward plimg'd his bumiug ray -, 
Then sable night ascends, and balmy rest 
Seals every eye, and calms the troubled breast. 
Then, curious, she commands me to relate 
The dreadful scenes of Pluto's dreary state ; 
She sat in silence while the tale I tell, 
The wondrous visions, and the laws of hell. 

' Then thus : " The lot of man the gods dispose ; 
These ills are past ; now hear thy future woes. 
O prince attend ; some favouring power be kind, 
And print the' important story on thy mind ! 

<' Next,where the Sirens dwell,y ou ploughthe seas; 
Their song is death, and makes destruction please. 
Unbless'd the man, whose music wins to stay 
Nigh the curs'd shore, and listen to the lay ; 
No more that vnretch shall view the joys of life, 
His blooming ofispring, or his beauteous wife t 
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In verdant meads they sport, and wide around 
Lie haman bones, that whiten all the ground ; 
The ground polhited floats with human gore, 
And human carnage taints the dreadlul shore. 
Fly swift the dangerous coast ; let every ear 
Be stopped against the song : ^tis death to hear ! 
Finn to the mast with chains thyself be bound, 
Nor trust thy virtue to the enchanting sound. 
If, mad with transport, freedom thou demand. 
Be every fetter straiu'd, and added band to band. 

" These seas o*erpass*d, be wise ! but I refrain 
To mark distinct thy voyage o*er the main : 
New horrors rise ! let pnidence be thy guide, 
And guard thy various passage throu^^ tlie tide. 

* High o'er the main two rocks exalt their brow^ 
The boiling billovrs thundering roll below -, 
Through the vast waves the dreadful wonders move, 
Hence nam'd Erratic by the gods above. 
No bird of air, no dove of swiftest wing, 
That bears ambrosia to the' ethereal king, 
8huns the dire rocks : in vain she cuts the skies. 
The dire rocks meet, and crush her as she flies. 
Not the fleet bark, when prosperous breezes play, 
Ploughs o'er that roaring surge its desperate way ; 
O'erwhelm'd it sinks : while round a smoke expires^ 
And the waves, flashing seem to bum witli fires. 
Scarce the fam*d Argo pass'd these raging floods, 
The sacred Argo, fiU'd with demigods ! 
E'en she had sunk, but Jove's imperial bride 
Winged her fleet sail, and push'd her o'er the tide. 

^ High in the air the rock its summit shrouds 
In brooding tempests, and in rolling clouds ; 
Load storms around and mists eternal rise, 
Beat its bleak brow, and intercept the skies. 
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When all the broad expanston, bright whli day, 
Glo¥Fi with the* aatomnal or tiie snmmer ray, 
The summer and the autrnnn glow in vain. 
The sky for ever lonis, for ever clonds remain. 
Impervious to the step of man it stands, 
Though borne by twenty feet, tfaou^ ann*d with 

twenty hands ; 
Smooth as the polish of tiie mirror, rise 
The slippery sides, and shoot into the skies. 
Full in the centre of this rock displayed, 
A yawning cavern casts a dreadftU shade : 
Nor the fleet arrow from the twanging bow. 
Sent with ftdl force, could reach the depth below. 
Wide to the west the horrid gulf extends, 
And the dire passage down to hell descends. 
O fly the dreadful sight ! expand thy sails, 
Ply the strong oar, and catch the nimble gales : 
Here ScyHa bellows from her dire abodes, 
Tk-emendons pest ! abiiorr*d by man and gods ! 
Uideons her voice, and whU less terrors roar 
The whelps of lions in the miduigbt hour. 
Twelve feet, deform'd and ftmi, the flend dispreads ; 
Six horrid necks she rean, and six terrific heads ; 
Her jaws grin dreadful with three rows of teeth; 
J<tggy they stand, the gf4>ing den of detnttk ; 
Her parts obscene the raging billows hide ; 
Her bosom terribly overlooks the fide. 
When stung with hunger she embroils the flood. 
The sea-dog and the dolphin are her food; 
She makes the huge leviathan her prey. 
And all the monsters of the watry way ; 
The swiftest racer oflfae azure plain 
Here fills her sails and spreads her can in Ytin ; 



Book IS. THE ODYSSEY. 105 

Fell Scylla rises, in ber fury roars, 

A t once six moatiis expands, at once six men de voors, 

** Close by, a rock of less enormous height 
Breaks the wUd waves, and forms a dang'rous strait; 
Full on its crown a fig*s green branches rise. 
And shoot a leafy forest to the skies ; 
Beneath, Charybdis holds her boisfroiis reign 
'Midst roaring whirlpools, and absorbs the main ; 
Thrice in her gul& the boiling seas subside, 
llurice in dire thunders she refunds the tide. 
Oh if thy vessel plough the direful waves 
. When seas retreating roar within her caves. 
Ye perish all ! though he who rules the main 
Lend his strong aid, his aid he lends in vain. 
Ah shun the horrid gnlf! by Scylla fly, 
Tis better six to lose, than all to die.** 

' I then : ** O nymph propitious to my pray*r, 
Goddess divine, my guardian power, declare. 
Is the foul fiend from human vengeance freed? 
Or if I rise in arms, can Scylhi bleed ?' 

* Then she : '^ O worn by toils, O broke in fight. 
Still are new toils and war thy dire delight ? 
Will martial flames for ever fire thy mind. 
And never, never be to heav*n resigned ? 
How vain thy efforts to avenge the wrong ? 
Deathless the pest ! impenetrably strong ! 
Fqrious and fell, tremendous to behold ! 
E'en with a look she withers all the bold 1 
She mocks the weak attempts of human might : 
O fly her rage ! thy conquest is thy flight 
If Imt to seiie thy arms fbaa make delay, 1 

Again the fury vindicates ber prey, > 

Her six mouths yawn, and six are snatch'd away. > 
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From her fonl womb Crataeis gave to air 
This dreadfbl pest ! To her dbect thy prayY^ 
To curb the monster in her dire abodes. 
And guard thee through the tmnalt of the floods. 
Thence to Trinacria's shore yon bend your way. 
Where graze thy herds, ittostrious source of day ! 
Seven herds, seven flodu, enrich the sacred pla^. 
Each herd, each flock, fliU fifty heads oontsios ; 
The wondrous kind a length of age sonrey, 
By breed increase not, nor by death decays 
Two sister goddesses possess the plain, 
The constant guardians of the woolly train ; 
Lampetie (air, and Phaethusa young, 
From Phcebus and the bright Neaera sprung: 
Here watchflil o'er the flocks, in shady bowYs 
And flowery meads they waste the joyous hours. 
Rob not the god ! and so propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy sails ; 
But if thy impious hands the flocks destroy, 
The gods, the gods avenge it, and ye die ! 
Tis Sine alone (thy friends and navy lost) 
Through tedious toils to view tliy native coast.* 
* She ceas'd : and now arose the morning ray ; 
Swift to her dome the goddess held her way. 
Then to my mates l> measured back the plain, 
Climb'd the tall bark, and rush'd into the main ; 
Then bending to the stroke, their oars they drew 
To their broad breasts, and swift the galley flew. 
Up sprung a brisker breeze ; witli flresheniug gales 
The friendly goddess stretch'd the swelling sails : 
We drop our oars ; at ease the pilot guides ; 
The vessel light along the level glides. 
When rising sad and slow, with pensive look, 
Thus to the melancholy train I spoke : 
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^* O friends, oh ever partners of my woes, 
Attend while I what heaven foredooms disclose : 
Hear all ! fate hangs o'er all 1 on yon it lies 
1*0 live, or perish ; to be safe, be wise ! 

'* In flowery meads the sportive Sirens play, 
Touch the soft lyre, and tune the vocal lay ; 
Me, me alone, with fetters firmly bonnd. 
The gods allow to hear the dangerous sound. 
Hear and obey : if freedom I demand. 
Be every fetter strain'd, be added band to band.** 

* While yet I speak the winged galley flies, 
And io ! the Siren shores like mists arise. 
Smik were at once the winds ; the air above, 
And waves below, at once forgot to move ! 
Some daemon cahn'd the air, and smooth'd the deep, 
Hush'd the loud winds, and charmed the waves to 
Now every sail we furl, each oar we ply ; [sleep, 
Lash'd by the stroke the frothy waters fly. 

The ductile W9x with busy hands I mould. 
And cleft in fragments, and the fragments roll'd ; 
The* aerial region now grew warm with day. 
The wax dissolved beneath the burning ray ; 
Then every ear I barr'd against the strain. 
And from excess of frenzy locked the brain. 
Now round the mast pny mates the fetters roll'd, 
And bound me limb by limb, with fold on fold. 
Then bending to the stroke, the active train 
Plunge all at once their oars, and cleave the main. 

* 'While to the shore the rapid vessel flies, 
Our swift approach the Siren quire descries ; 
Celestial music warbles from flieir tongue, 
And thus the sweet deluders tune the song : 

" O stay, O pride of Greece ! Ulysses, stay I 
O cease thy course, and listen to our lay J 
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Bleated is the man ordain'd our voice to hear^ 
The song tnstnicts the soul, and charms the ear. 
Approach ! tliy son! shall into raptures rise ! 
Approach ! and learn new wisdom from the wise ! 
We know whatever the kings of mighty name 
Atchiev*d at llion in the field of fiinie ; 
Whatever beneath the sun*s bright journey lies. 

stay, and learn new wisdom from the wise f 

* Thus the sweet charmers warbled o'er the maia ; 
My soul takes vhng to meet the heavenly straiD ^ 

1 give the sign, and struggle to be free : 
Swifl'row my mates, and shoot along the sea ! 
New chains tiiey add, and rapid urge the way, 
Till, dying off, tlie distant sounds decay : 

Then scudding swiftly from the dangerous gromid^ 
The deafen'd ear unlock'd, the chains unbound. 
' Now all at once tremendous scenes unfold } 
Thunder'd the deeps, the smoking billows roli'd I 
Tumultuous waves embroil'd the bellowing flood : 
All trembling, deafen'd, and aghast we stood 1 
No more the vessel ploughed the dreadful wave^ 
Fear seiz'd the mighty, and unnerv'd the brave ; 
£ach dropped his oar : but swift from man to nun 
With look serene I tum'd, and thus began ; 
'' O friends ! Oh often tried in adverse storms I 
With ills familiar in more dreadful forms ! 
Deep in the dire Cyclopean den you lay, 
Yet safe retum'd — Ulysses led the way. 
Learn courage hence ! and in my care confide ;. 
Lo ! still the same Ulysses is your guide I 
Attend my words ! your oars incessant ply ; 
Strain every nerve, and bid the vessel fly. 
If froni yon justling rocks and wavy war 
Jove safety grants, he grants it to your care.. 



And dioQ whose gaicHng hand directs our way. 
Pilot, attentive tisten and obey ; 
Bear wide thy course, nor plough those angry waTes 
Where rolls yon smoke, yon tumbling ocean raves :< 
Steer by the higher rock ; lest wfairl'd around 
We sink, beneath the circling eddy drown'd." 

' While yet I speak, at once their oars they seize. 
Stretch to the stroke, and brush the working seas. 
Cautious the name of Scylla I suppressed ; 
Hiat dreadful sound had chill'd the boldest breast. 

* Meantime, forgetful of the voice divine. 
All dreadful bright my limbs in armour shine ; 
High on the deck I take my dangerous stand. 
Two glitteilng javelins lighten in my hand ; 
Pfepar*d to whirl the whizzing spear t stay. 
Till the fell fiend arise to seize her prey. 
Around the dungeon, studious to behold 
The hideous pest, my labouring eyes I roU'd ; 
In vain ! the dismal dungeon, dark as night. 
Veils the dire monster, and confounds the dght. 

' Now tlirough the rocks, appalVd witii deep 
disniiiy, 
We bend our courte, and stem the desperate way ;' 
Dire Scyllfi there a scetae of horror forms, 
And here Cbarybdis fills the deep with storms. 
When the tide rushes from her rumbling caves 
The rough rock roars ; tumultuous boil the waves ; 
They toss, they fbam, a wild confusion raise, 
l^ke waters bubbling o'er the fiery blaze ; 
Eternal mists obscure the* aerial plain. 
And high above the rock she spouts the main ! 
When % her gulfs the rushing sea subsides. 
She drains tlife ocean with the refluelkt tides: 

voi^n. H 
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Hie rock rebellows with a thuiuf rung sound ; 
Deep, wondrona deep below, appears the gronniL 

' Struck with despair, with trembling h^ts we 
view*d 
The yawning dungeon, and the tumbling flood ; 
When lo 1 fierce Scylla stoop'd to seize her prey, 
Stretch'd her dire jaws, and swept nx men away ; 
Chiefs of renown ! loud echoing shrieks arise -, 
I turn and view them quivering in the skies ; 
Tliey call, and aid with outstretch'd arms implore : 
In vain they call! those arms are stretch'd no Biore. 
As from some rock that overhangs the flood. 
Hie silent fisher casts the* insidious food, 
With firaudful care he waits the finny prize. 
And sudden lifts it quivering to the skies : 
So the fbul monster lifls her prey on high. 
So pant the wretches, struggling in the sky ; 
In the wide dungeon she devour? her food. 
And the flesh trembles while she chums the blood. 
Worn as I am with griefe, with care decayed ^ 
Never, I never, scene so dire surveyed I 
My sliivering blood, congeal'd, forgot to flow : 
Aghast I stood, a monument of woe ! 

* Now from the rocks the rapid vessel flies. 
And tlie hoarse din like distant thunder dies ; 
To Sol's bright isle our voyage we pursue, 
And now the glittering mountains rise to view* 
There, sacred to the radiant god of day, 
Graze the fair herds, the flocks promiscuous stray ; 
Then suddenly was heard along the main 
To low the ox, to bleat the woolly train ! 
Strai^t to my anxious thoughts the sound conveyed 
The words of Circe and the Theban shade ; 



in,) 
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Waiii*fl by tiidr awlbl voice tbete dioies to ihui, 
With cautioDt fan oppna^d^ I thus begun : 

** O Iriendi ! Oh ever exercis'd in care ! 
Hetr heaven^s commands, and reverence what ye 

hear! 
To fly these shores the prescient Theban shade 
And Circe warns ! O be their voice obey*d ! 
Some mighty woe relentless heaven forebodes : 
Fly these dire regions, and revere the gods V* 

* Mlule yet I spoke, a sodden sorrow ran 
Throng every breast, and spread from man 
Till wrathflil tiins Enrylochas began : [man, 

** O cru^ thoa ! some fary sure has steel'd 
That stubborn sonl, by toil untaught to yield ! 
From sleep debarred, we sink from woes to woes ; 
And, cruel, enviest thou a short repose ? 
Still must we restless rove, new seas explore, 
The sun descending, and so near Ihe shore ? 
And lo ! the night becins her gloomy reign, 
And doubles all the terrors of the main. 
Oft in the dead of night loud winds arise. 
Lash the wfld surge, and blaster in the skies ; 
Oh should the fierce south-west his rage display, 
And toss with rising storms the watiy way, 
Thoogh gods descend from heavc^^s aerial plain 
To lend us aid, the gods descend in vain : 
Tlien wldle tlie night displays her hwfal shade. 
Sweet time of slumber! be the night obey'd I 
Haste ye to land f and when tlie morning ray 
Sheds her bright hekm, pursue the destin'd way.* 

' A sudden joy in every bosom rose ; 
So wiU'd some demon, minister of woes! 

< To whom with grief: *' O swift to be undone, 
Constndn'd I act what wisdom bid me shua. 
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Bat yonder herds and yonder flocks forbear ; 
Attest the heavens, and call the gods to hear : 
Content, an innocent repast display, 
By Circe given, and fly the dangerous prey." 

' Thus I : and while to shore the vessel flies. 
With hands uplifted they attest the skies ; 
Then where a fountain's gurgling waters play, 
They rush to land, and end in feasto the day : 
They feed ; they quaff; and now (theur hunger fled) 
Sigh for their friends devonr'd, and mourn the dead. 
Nor cease the tears, till each in slnmbtf shares 
A sweet forgetfolness of human cares. 

^ Now fltf the night advanced her gloomy reign, 
And setting stars roU'd down the azure plain : 
When, at the voice of Jove, wild whirlwinds rise^ 
And clouds and double darkness veil the skies; 
The moon, the stars, the bright ethereal host, 
Seem as extinct, and all tlieir splendours lost ; 
The furious tempest roars with dreadful sound : 
Air thunders, rolls the ocean, ijfoans the ground. 
All night it rag'd ; when morning rose, to land 
We haul'd our bark, and moor'd it on the strand. 
Where in a beauteous grotto's cool recess 
Dance the green Nereids of the neif^ibouring seas. 

* There while the wild winds whisfled o*er the main, 
Thus careful I address'd the listening train : 

<< O fHends, be wise ! nor dare the.flocks destroy 
Of these fair pastures : — ^if ye touch, ye die. 
Wam'd by the high command of heaven, be aw'd ; 
Holy the flocks, and dreadful is tiie god ! 
That god who spreads the radiant boEuns of light. 
And views wide earth and heaven's unmeasured 
height." 
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* And DOW the moon had ran her monthly round. 
The aoath-east blustering with a dreadful sound ; 
Unhurt the beeves, nntOQCh'd the woolly train, 
Low through the grove, or range tiie flowery plain : 
Then fluPd our food ; then fish we make our prey, 
Or fbwl that screaming taunt the watiy way. 
Till now from sea or flood no succour found, 
Famine and meagre want besieg'd us round. 
Pensive and pale flrom grove to grove I strayed, 
From the loud storms to find a silvan shade *, 
There o*er my hands the living wave I pour ; 
And heaven and heaven's immortal thrones adore, 
To calm the roarings of the stormy main. 
And grant me peacefiil to my realms again. 
Then o*er my eyes the gods soft slumber shed, 
While thus Eurylochus, arismg, said : 

'' O flieods, a thousand ways frail mortals lead 
To the cold tomb, and dreadfiil all to tread ; 
But dreadflil most, when by a slow decay 
Pale hunger wastes the manly strength away. 
Why cease ye then to* impl(M« the powen above, 
And offer hecatombs to thundering Jove ? 
Why seiae ye not yon beeves, and fleecy prey P 
Arise unanimous ; arise and slay ! 
And if the gods ordain a safe return. 
To PiKebus shrines shall rise, and altars bum. 
Bat should the powers that o'er mankind preside, 
Deerae to plunge us in the whelming tide, 
Better to rash at once to shades below. 
Than linger life away, and nourish woe r 

' Thus he : the beeves around securely stray, 
When swift to ruin they invade the prey ; 
They seise, they kiU t — but fi»r tiie rite divine, 
The barley fidl'd, and for Ubations, wine. 
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Swift ftim the Mik tbe j atrip the tlndy pride ; 
And Terdent leases tiie flowery cake rappiied. 

* With prayer tb^ sow addrentlie' etlicrad train, 
Slay the selected beevea, and flay the shun; 

The thighs, with fat involT'd, divide with art^ 
Strew*d o*er with moneb cat from every part. 
Water, instead of wine, is broni^t in nnw, 
And poor'd proflunely as the victim bonis. ~ 
The thighs thus ofier'd, and the entrails dressed. 
They roast tiie fi^agments and prepare the foa i t . 

* Twas then soflslumberfled my tronbied brain; 
Back to tlie bark I speed along the main* 
When lo 1 an odour flrom the feast exhales. 
Spreads o*er the coast, and scents the tainted galea ; 
A chilly fear congealed my vital blood. 

And thus, obtesting heaven, I moura'd aloud : 

" O sire of men and gods, immortal Jove I 
Oh all ye blissliil powers that reign above I 
Why were my cares beguil'd in short repoae? 
O fatal slumber, paid with lasting woes 1 
*A deed so dreadfol all the gods ahurms, 
Vengeance is on the wing, and heaven in arms I" 

' Meantime Lampetie mounts the* aerial way, 
And kindles into rage the god of day : 

" Vengeance, ye power8(hecries),and thou whose 
hand 
Aims the red bolt, and hurls the writhen brand! 
Slain are those herds which I witli pride survey, 
When through the ports of heaven I pour the day, 
Or deep in ocean plunge the buining ray. 
Vengeance, ye gods 1 or I the skies forego. 
And bear die lamp of heaven to shades below.* 

* To whom the thundering power: " O source of 
Whose radiant hunp adwiii the asm wqr, [day ! 
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Still may thy beams tfarongh heaven's bright portaU 
The joy of earth, and glory of the skies ; [rise, 
liO ! my red arm I bare, my Zanders guide, 
To dash the* offenders in the whebmng tide.* 

* To fidr Galypso firom the bright abode^, 
Hermes ^onrey'd these cooneik of the gods. 

^ Meantime fi-om man to man my tongue exclaims, 
My wrath is kindled, and my soul in flames. 
In Tain ! I view perform'd the direful deed, 
Beeves, slain by heaps, along the ocean bleed. 

' Now heaven gave signs of wrath ; along the i 
ground ^ 

Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing sound i 
Roar*d thedead limbs ; the burning entrails groan*d. ) 
Six guilty days my wretched mates employ 
In impious feasting, and unhallow'd joy : 
The seventh arose, and now the sire of gods 
Rein*d the rough stonns,and calm*d the tossing floods ; 
Witb speed the bark we climb ; the spacious sails 
lioos'd flrom the yards invite th* impelling gales. 
Past sight of shore along the surge we bound. 
And all above is sky, and ocean all around ! 
When lo ! a murky cloud the thuhderer forms 
Full o*er our heads, and blackens heaven with storms. 
Ni^t dwells o*er all the deep : and now out flies 
The gloomy west, and whistles in the skies. 
The mountain-billows roar ! the fhrious blast 
Howls o'er the shroud, and rends it from the mast: 
The mast gives way, and crackling as it bends. 
Tears up the deck ; then all at once descends : 
The pilot by the tumbling ruin slain, 
Dash'd from the helm, falls headlong in the main. 
Then Jove in anger bids his thunders roll, 
And forky lightnings flash from pole to pole ;. 
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Fierce at our headi bis deadly belt he aiiim 
Red with ancominoB wrath, and wrapt in flamea i 
Toll on the bark it fell : now high, now low, 
Tofls'd and ret^d, it reePd beneath tiie blow ; 
At once into the main the crew it shook : 
Solphoreoas odours rose, and smouldering smoke* 
like fowl that haunt the floods,they sink,tfaey rise, 1 
'Now lost, now seen, with sluieks and dr^dful f 
criesj^ t 

And strive to gain the bark \ but Jove denies. / 
Finn at the helm I stand, when fierce the main 
Rush'dwith dire noise, anddash*d the sides in twain i 
Again impetuous drove the furious blast, 
8napt the strong helm, and bore to sea tiie mast. 
Firm to the mast with cords the helm I bind. 
And ride aloft, to Providence resigned. 
Through tumbling billows, and a war of wind. 

' Now sunk the west, and now a southern breeae, 
'' More dreadful than the tempest, lash*d the seas ; 
For on the rocks it bore where Scylla raves. 
And dire Cbarybdis rolls her thundering waves. 
AU night I drove ; and, at the dawn of day, 
Fast by the rocks behdd the desperate way :, 
Just when the sea within her gulfs subsides, 
And in the roaring whirlpools rush the tides. 
Swift from the float I vaulted with a bound. 
The lofty fig-tree seiz*d, and clung around ; 
So to the beeon the bat tenacious clings, 
And pendent round it clasps his leathern wings. 
Hi^h in the air the tree its boughs displayed, 
And o'er the dungeon cast a dreadful shade ; 
All unsustain*d between the wave and sky, 
Eeneath my feet the whirling billows fly. 



I 
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What time the judge fbnakes the noUy bar 
To take repast, aoMl stills the wordy war, 
Charybdis, mmbling from her imnost eaves. 
The mast refunded on her refluent waves. 
Swift from the tree, the floating nnst to gain. 
Sadden I dropp*d amidst the flashing main ; 
Once more midaonted on the min rode, 
And oar*d with labouring arms along the flood. 
Unseen I pass'd by Scylbi*s dire abodes : 
So Jove decreed (dread sire of men and gods) ; 
Then nine long days I ploughed the calmer seas, 
Heav*d by tiie sni||;e, and wafted by the breese. 
Weary and wet the' Ogygian shores I gain, 
When the tenth sun descended to the main. 
There in Galypso'ft ever-fragrant bowers 
Refreshed I lay, and joy beguiled the hours. 

* My following fates to thee, O king, are known. 
And the bright partner of thy royal throne. 
Enough } m misery can words avail? 
And what so tedious as a twice-told tale ? 
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He ceas'd ; but left so pleasing on their eai* 
His voice, that listening still they seem*d to bear. 
A pause of silence hush'd the shady rooms : 
The gratefnl conference then the king resumes ; 

' Whatever toils the great Ulysses pass'd, 
Beneath this happy roof they end at last ; 
No longed how from shore to shore to roam^ 
Smooth seas, and gentle winds, invite him home. 
But heair me, princes ! whom tiiese walls inplose^ 
For whom my chanter sings, aftd goblet flows 
With wine unmix'd (an honour due to age^ 
To cheer the grave, and warm the poet^ I'age): 
Though laboured gold and many a dazzGng vest 
Lie heap*d already tor our godlike giiest ; 
Without new tn^asures let him not remove, 
Lane, and expressive of the ptibfic love : 
Eaci.peer a tripod, each a Vase bestow, 
A general tribute, which the state shall owe.^ 

Thissentence pleased: then all their steps addressed 
To separate mansions, and retired to rest. 

Now did the rosy-&iger*d mom arise. 
And shed her sacred ii^^t along the skies. 
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Down to tbe haven and the slups in liaste 
They bore the treasures, and in safety plac*d. . 
Tlie liing himself tiie yases rang*d with care : 
Then bade his followers to the feast repair. 
A victim ox beneath the sacred hand 
Of great Alcinons falls, and stains the sand. 
To Jove the* eternal (power above all powen ! 
Who wings the winds, and darkens heaven with 

showers), 
The flames ascend : tiB evening tiiey prolong 
Tlie rites, more sacred made by heavenly song : 
For in the midst, with public honours grac*d. 
Thy lyre divine, Demodocus ! was placed. 
All, but Ulysses, heard with iax'd delight : 
He sat, and ey'd the sun, and wish'd the ni^t ; 
Slow seem'd the sun to move, the hours to roll. 
His native home deep imag'd in his souL 
As the tir*d ploughman spent with stubborn toil. 
Whose oxen long have torn the fiirrow*d soil, . 
Sees with delight the sun's declining ray, 
When home, with feeble knees, he bends his way 
To late repast (the d^*s hard labour done): 
So to Ulysses welcome set the sun. 
Then instant, to Alcinous and the rest 
(The Scherian states) he tum'd, and thus addreas'd ; 

* O thou, the first in merit and command 1 
And you the peers and princes of the land 1 
May every joy be yours ! nor this the least. 
When due libadon shall have crown*d the feast^ 
Safe to my home to send your happy guest. 
Complete are now the bounties you have given. 
Be all those bounties but confirmed by heaven 1 
So may I find, when all my wanderings cease. 
My consort btoieless, and my friends in peap^ 



\ 
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On yoa be every bliss ; and every day, 
In home-felt joys delighted, roll away ; 
Yourselves, yoiir wives, yonr loog-desceodiog race. 
May every god enrich with every grace! 
Sure fix'd on virtue may your nation stand. 
And pubhc evil never touch the land V [prov'd 
His words well weighd, the general voice ap- 
Benign, and instant his dbmission mov'd. 
The monarch to Pontonous gave the sign, 
To fill the goblet high with rosy wine 
' Great Jove the &ther, first (he cried) implore ^ 
Then send the stranger to his native shore.* 

The luscious wine the* obedient henld brought; 
Around the mai^on flow'd tlie purple draii^t : 
Each from his seat to each immortal poun, 
Whom glory circles in the* Olympian bowers. 
Ulysses sole with air niayestic stands, 
The bowl presenting to Arete*s han<b ; 
Then thus : * O queen, fiirewell ! be still possessed 
Of dear remembrance^ blessing still and bless'd ! 
Till age and death shall gently call thee hence : 
(Sure (ate of every mortal excellence 1) 
Farewell 1 and joys successive ever spring 
To thee, to thine, the people, and the king !' 

Thus he ; then parting prints the sandy shore 
To the fiiir port : a heraJd march'd before, 
Sent by Alcinons : of Arete^ train . 
Three chosen maids attend him to the main; 
This does a tonic and white vest convey, 
A various casket that, of rich inlay. 
And bread and wine the third, llie cheerful mates 
.Safe in the hollow poop dispose tiie cates : 
Upon the deck, soft painted robes they spreadi 
With linen covei'd> for the herols bed. 
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He dimb'd die lofty ttern ; then gently pren'd 
The swelling coiid^ and lay compos'd to rest. 

Now plac'd in order, tiie Ptneadan train 
Tbeir cables loose, and lanncli into the main : 
At once they bend, and strike their equal oars^ 
And lea^e the sinking hills, and lessening shores. 
While on the deck tbe chief in silence lies. 
And pleasing slnmbers steal opon his eyes. 
As fiery coursers in the rapid race, 
Urg'd by fierce drivers through the dusty space. 
Toss their high heads, and scour along the plain ; 
So mounts the bounding vessel o*er the mam. 
Back to tiie stem the parted billows flow. 
And the hlMok ocean foams and roafs below^ 

Thus with sprtad sails the winged galley fltes ; 
Less swift an eagle cuts the liquid skies : 
Divine Ulysses was her sacred load, 
A man in wisdom equal to a god ! 
Much danger, long and mighty toils he bore. 
In storms by sea, and combats on the shore ; 
' All which s«ft sleep now banish'd firom his breast, 
Wrapt m a pleaanig, deep, and death-like rest. 

But when Ae morning star with early ray 
iHam'd in the fipont of heaven, and promised day ; 
like distant clouds the mariner descries, 
Fair Ithaca'k emerging hills arise. 
Far from the town a spacious port appears. 
Sacred to Phorcys' power, vriiose name it bears : 
Two craggy rocks projecting to the main, 
The roaring vrind's tempestoons rage restrain ; 
Withfai, the waves in softer murmurs glide. 
And ships secure without their halsers ride. 
High al the head a branching olive grows. 
And crowns the pointed diflb> with shady boughs. 



B^ok Id. THE ODT HEY. i^S 

Beneadi, a gloomy grotto's cool recess 
Delights the Nereid of the neighboaring seas ; 
Whcare bowls and orns were formed of living stone, 
And massy beams in native marble shone; 
On wj^f^ the labours of the nymphs were rolTd, 
T\w^^kbB divine of pnrple mix'd with gold. 
Withm the cave, the clostering bees attend 
Their waxen works, or from the roof depend. 
Perpetnal waters o'er tiie pavement glide ; 
Two marble doors onfold on either side ; 
Sacred the sonth, by which the gods descend^ 
Bat mortals enter at the northern end. 

Thither they bent, and hanl*d their ship to land 
(The crooked keel divides the yellotr sand) ; 
Ulysses slieeping on Ms Conch tliey bore, 
And gently plac'd him on the ro<;ky ^Ore. 
His treasures next, Alcinous' ^fts, they hiid ' 
In the wild olive's unfrequented shade, 
Secure from theft : then lannch'd the bark again, : 
Resum'd their oars, and measui'd badk the nahi. 

Nor yet forgot old Ocean'to dread supreme 
llie vengeance vow*d for eyeless Polypheme. 
Before the throne of mighty Jove he stood ; 
And sought the secret counsels of the god. 

* Shall tfa^ no more, O sire of gods! be mine 
Hie rights and honours of a power divine ? 
Scom'd e'en by man, and (oh severe disgrace) 
By soft Phfleadans, my degenerate race ! 
Against yOn destin*d head in vain I swore, 
And menaced vengeance, ere he reach'd his shore ; 
To reach his natal shore was thy decree ; 
Mild I obey'd, for who shall war with thee ? - 
Behold him landed, careless and asleep. 
From an the* eluded dangers of the deep ! 

▼OL. II. I 
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liOy where he lies, amidst a ihiiniig store 
Of brass, ridi garmentSy and refbl^eDt ore ; 
And bears trimnphaiit to his native isle 
A prife mora worth than IHon*s noble spoil/ 

To whom the falher of the' immortal powers. 
Who swells the cloods, and gladdens earth witk 

showers: 
Can mighty Neptnne thus of man corapfaun ? 
Neptone, tremendous o'er tiie boondless main ! 
Rever'd and awfnl e*en in heaven's abodes. 
Ancient and great 1 a god above the gods I 
If timt low race offend thy power divine, 
(Weak, daring creatures !) is not vengeance tiiine ? 
Go, tlie% the guilty at thy will chastise.' 
He said : the shaker of tbe earth replies : 

* This then I doom ; to iix the gallant ship 
A mark of vengeance on the sable deep : 
To warn tiie thoughtless self-confiding train. 
No more onlicens'd thus to brave the main. 
Full in their port a shady hill shall rise, 
If such thy will.'— < We will it, (Jove replies) 
E'en when with transport blackening all the strand^ 
The swarming people hail their ship to land, 
Fix her for ever, a memorial stone: 
StiU let her seem to sail, and seem alone ; 
The trembling crowds shall see the sodden shade 
Of whelming mountains overhang their head!' 

With that, the god whose earthquakes rock ttm 
ground, 
Fierce lo Phseacia crass'd the vast profound. 
Swift as a svirallow sweeps the liquid w^y, 
Tbe winged pinnace shot along the sea. 
The god arrests her with a sudden stroke^ 
And roots her down an everhmting rock« 
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AgiuvBt the Scherians stand in deq> sorprise ; 
AH press to speak, all question with their eyes. 
What hands unseen the rapid bark restrain 1 
And yet it swipis, or seems to swim, the main ! 
Thus they, unconscious of the deed divine : 
Till great Alcinous, rising, own'd the sign. 

* Behold the long-predestin'd day ! (he cries) 
O certain iaitfa of ancient prophecies ! 
These ears have heard my royal sire disclose 
A dreadful story, big with future woes ; 
How, moVd with wrath that careless we convey 
Promiscuous every guest to every bay, 

Stem Neptune rag'd ; and how l:^ his command 
Firm rooted in the surge a ship should stand -, 
(A monument of wrath) and mound on mound 
Should hide our waUs,or whelm beneath the ground. 

* The fates have followed as declared the seer. 
Be humbled, nations ! and your monarch hear : 
No more nnlicens'd brave the deeps, no more 
With every stranger pass ft'om shore to shore -, 
On angry Neptune now for mercy call : 

To his lugh name let twelve black oxen fall. 
So may the god reverse his purposed will, , 
Nor o*er our dty hang the dreadful hilL' 

The monarch spoke : they trembled and obey*dt 
Forth on the sands the victim oxen led : 
The gathered tribes before the altars stand, 
And chiefs and rulers, a majestic band. 
The king of ocean all the tribes implore ; 
The blaang altars redden all the shore. 

Meanwhile Ulysses in his country lay, 
Releas'd from sleep, and round him mi^t survey 
The solitary shore, and rolling sea. 



[ 
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Tet had his mind throogh tedious absence lost 
The dear remembrance of his native coast ; 
Besides, Minerva, to secure her care, 
DiiRis'd aroond a veil of thteken*d air : 
For so the gods ordain'd to keep nnseen 
His royal person from his friends and queen ; 
Till the proud suitors for their crimes afibrd 
An ample vengeance to their ii\jni'd lord. 

Now all the land another prospect bore, 
Another port appeared, ano^r shore, 
And long-continued ways, and winding floods^ 
And unknown mountains, crown'd with unknown 

woods. 
Pensive and slow, with sudden grief oppress'd 
The king arose, and beat his careful breast ; 
Cast a long look o'er all the coast and main. 
And sought, around, his native realm in vain : 
Then with erected eyes stood fiz*d in woe. 
And as he spoke, the tears began to flow. 

* Ye gods ! (he cried) upon what barren coast, 
In what new region, is Ulysses tost ? 
Possessed by wild barbarians, fierce in anns ? 
Or men, whose bosom tender pity warms ? 
Where shall this treasure now in safety lie ? 
And whither, whither its sad owner fly ? 
Ah why did I Aldnous* grace implore P 
Ah why forsake Phsacia's happy shore i 
Some juster prince perinqra Ind entertain'd. 
And safe restored me to my native land. 
Is this the promised, long-expected coast. 
And this the finth PbsemHa'S rulen boast? 
Oh righteous gods ! of all the great, how few 
Are just to heaven, and to theur promise ttne! 
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Bat he, the power to whoee alUeelog eyes 
The deeds of men appear without disguise, 
Tis his alone to' avenge the wrongs I bear : 
For still the' oppre8s*d are his peculiar care. 
To connt tiiese presents, and iVom thence to prove 
Theur fidth, is mine : the rest belongs to Jove.* 

Tlien on the sands he rang'd his wealtiiy store, 
The gold, the vests, the tripods, numbered o'er : 
All these he found, but still, in error lost, 
Disconsolate he wanders on the coast, 
Sighs for his country, and kunents again 
To the deaf rocks, sod hoarse-resounding niaio. 
When lo ! the guardian goddess of the wise. 
Celestial Palhu, stood Wore his eyes ; 
In show a youthful swain, of form divine, 
Who seem'd descended from some princely line ; 
A graceful robe her slender body dressed. 
Around her shoulders flew the waving vest, 
Her decent hand a shining javelin bore. 
And painted sandals on her feet she wore. 
To whom the king : ' Whoe'er of human race 
Thou art, tlial wand'rest in this desert place ! 
With joy to thee, as to some god, I bend. 
To thee my treasures and myself commend. 
O tell a wretch in exile doom'd to stray, 
What air I breathe, what country I survey P 
The fruitful continent's extremest bound, 
Or some fair isle which N^tune's aims surroimd ?* 

' From what fair clime (said she) remote from 
Arriv'st thou here, a stranger to our name ? [fame 
Thou seest an tsland, not to those unknown 
Whose hilU are brightened by the rismg sun, 
Nor those that plac'd beneath his utmost reign 
Behold bim sinking in the western main« 
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The ragged foil allowt no level tpttce 
For flyUig chariotB, or the rapid ivce ; 
Yet not nngmteAil to the peasanfs pain, 
Suffices fiilnesB to the swelling grain : 
The loaded trees their farions froits prodoce. 
And dnstering grapes afford a generous jniee : 
Woods crown onr roonntains, and in eveiy grove 
The bovnding goats and frisking heifm toy© : 
Soft ndns and kindly dews refresh the field, 
And rising springs eternal verdure yield. 
E'en to those shores is Ithaca renown*d, 
Where Troy's majestic roins strow the ground.' 

At this, the chief with transport was possessed. 
His panting heart exulted in his breast ; 
Yet well dissembling his untimely joys, 
And veiling truth in plausible disguise, 
Thus, with an air sincere, in fiction bold. 
His ready tale the^ inventive hero told. 

* Oft have I heard in Crete this isfaukPs name ; 
For twas firom Crete, ray native soil, I came ; 
SeU^bant8h*d thence. I sail'd befi>re the wind. 
And left my children and my fiiends behind. 
From fierce Idomeneus* revenge I flew. 
Whose son, tke swift Onilochus, I slew : 
(With brutal force he seic*d my Trojan prey, 
Due to the toils of many a bloody day) 
Unseen I ^iM»ip'd ; and fhvour^d by the night 
In a Pho:rocian vessel took my flight, 
For Pyle or V^ bound : but tempests toss*d. 
And ragmg billows drove us on your coast. 
Hi dead of night an unknown port we gain'd, 
Spent with fatigue, and slept secure on land. 
But ere the rosy mom renew'd the day. 
While in tfaef embrace of pleasing sleep I lay. 
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Mnddeo^ Invited by wnpiciom gales, 

They UumI my goods, and hoist their flying sails. 

Abaaidon'd here, my fortone I deplore, 

A hapless exile on a foreign dmre.* 

Thus while he spoke, the Mae-ey'd maid begaii 
With pleasing smiles to view the godlike man : 
Then changed her form ; and now, divindy bright, 
Jove's heavenly daughter stood cqpfess'd to sight : 
like a fair virgin in her beauty's bloom, 
SkilI'd in the* illustrioos hibours of Ihe loom. 

* O still the same Ulysses ! she rejoin'd, 
In useful craft snccessftilly refln'd ! 
Artiiil in speech, in action, and in mmd ! 
Snflic'd it not, that, thy long laboon pass'd. 
Secure thou seest tiiy native shore at last? 
But this to me f who, like thyself, excel 
In arts of counsel, and dissembling well. 
To me, whose wit exceeds the powers divine, 
No less than mortals are surpass'd by thine. 
Know^t thou not me? who made thy life my care. 
Through ten years' wandering, and through ten 

years' war ; 
Who taught thee arts, Alcinous to persuade, 
To raise his wonder, and engage his aid ; 
And now appear, tl^ treasures to protect, "% 

Conceal thy person, thy designs direct, ^ 

And tell wbat more thou must from fate expect: ) 
Domestic woes fiu* heavier to be borne ! 
The pride of fools, and slaves* insulting scorn. 
But thou be silent, nor reveal thy state ; 
Yield to the force of unresisted fiite. 
And bear unmov'd the wrongs of base mankind, 
The lailt, and hardest, conquest of tiie mind.' 
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^ QcfddeM of Wisdom ! (IUmmms npfief,) 
He who dJBoeras thee mutt be truly wise. 
So seldom view'd, and ever in disguise ! 
When the bold Ai^ves led tibeir warring powers 
Against proud Uion'S weU-defended towers, 
Ulysses was thy care, celestial maid ! 
Graced with thy sig|i^ and favoor*d with thy aid. 
But when the Trojan piles in ashes lay. 
And bound for (jrreece we ploughed the watery way ; 
Our 4eet dispersed and driTen from coast to coast^ 
Thy sacred presence from that how I lost : 
Till I bdield thy radiant form once more. 
And heard thy counsels on Pbaeacia*s shore. 
But, by the* almighty author of thy race. 
Tell me, O tell, is this my native place ? 
For much I fear, long tracts of land and sea 
Divide tlus coast from distant Ithaca ; 
Hie sweet delunon kindly you impose, 
To soothe my hopes, and mitigate my woes.' 

Thns he. The blue-ey'd goddess thus replies : 
' How pr^ne to doubt, how cautions are the wise ! 
Who, vers'd in fortune, fear the flattering show, 
And taste not half the bliss the gods bestow. ^ 
The more shall Pallas aid thy just desires, 
And guard the wisdom which herself inspires. 
Others, long absent from their native place, ) 
Straight seek their home, and fly with eager pace > 
To their vvives' arms, and children's dear embrace. 1 
Not. thus Ulysses : he decrees to prove 
His subjects' faith, and queen's suspected love ; 
Who moum'd her lord twice ten revolving years. 
And wastes the days in grief, the nights in tears« 
But PaUas knew (thy friends and navy lost) 
Once more 'twas given thee to behold thy coast : 
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Yet bow coold I with advene fiite engage, 
And mighty Neptmi^ nnrelentiiig rage? 
New lift thy longing eyes, while I restore 
The pleasing prospect of thy native shore. 
Behold the port c^ Phoreys ! fenced aronnd 
With rocky moontainSy and with olives crown*d. 
Behold the gloomy grot ! whose cool recess 
Delights the ^ereids of the neighbouring seas : 
Whose now-neglected idtars, in tfay reign 
Blush*d with the blood of sheep aiid oxeji slain. 
Behold ! where Neritos the cloads divides, 
And shakes the wavmg forests on his sides.' 

So spake the goddess, and the prospect clear'd, 
The mists dispersed, and all the coast appeared. 
The king with Joy confessed his place of birth, 
And on his knees salutes bis mother earth : 
Tlien, with his soppliant hands upheld in air, 
Ulns to the seargreen sisters sends his pray^ : 

< AU hail ! ye virgin dauf^ters of the main I 
Ye streams, beyond my hopes beheld again ! 
To you once more your own Ulysses bows ; 
Attend his transports, and receive his vows ! 
If Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown 
The growing virtues of my youthful son. 
To you shall rites divine be ever paid. 
And grateful offerings on your altars laid.' 

Then thus Minerva : ' From that anxious breast 
Dismiss those cares, and leave to heaven the rest. 
Our task be now thy treasnr'd stores to save, 
peep in the close recesses of the cave : 
Then future means consult' — she spoke, and trod 
The shady .grot, that brighten'd with the god. 
The closest caverns of the grot she sought ; 
The gold| the brass^ the robes, Ulysses brooi^t i 
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These in liie secret gioom the cMef diftposVI ; 
Tlie entranoe witii a rock the goddess clos*d. 

Now, seated in the oUve*s sacred riiade, 
Confer the hero and the martial maid. 
The goddess of the aznre eyes began : — 
* Son of Laertes f nrach-experienc*d man ! 
The suitor-train thy earliest care demand, 
Of that Inxnrions race to rid th6 land : 
Three yean thy house their lawless rale has seen, 
And proud addresses to the matchless qneen. 
Bat she thy absence monms from day to day, 
And inly bleeds, and silent wastes away : 
Elusive of the bridal hour, she gives 
Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 

To this Ulysses : ' O celestial maid ! ^ 
Prais'd be thy counsel, and tiiy timely aid : 
Else liad I seen my native walls in vain. 
Like great Atrides Just restored and riain. 
Vouchsafe the means of vengeance to debate. 
And plan with all Ihy arts the scene of fete. 
Then, then be present, and my soul inspire, , 
As when we wrapt Troy*s heaven-built walls in fire. 
Though leagued against me hundred heroes stand, 
Hundreds shall fell, if Pallas aid my hand.' 

She an8wer*d : * In tiie dreadfel day of fight 
Know, I am with thee, strong in all my might. 
If thou but equal to thyself be found. 
What gasping numbers then shall press the ground ! 
What human victims stain the feastfel floor ! 
How wide the pavements float with guilty gore I 
It fits thee now to wear a dark disgirise, 
And secret walk, unknown to mortal eyes. 
For this, ray hand shall witlier every grace, 
And every elegance of form and fece, . 
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0*er thy snootlt ikiii a bark of wiinklea spread^ 
Tttm hoar the anbuni hononrft of thy head, 
Disfiipire every limb with coarse attire, ' 
And in thy eyea extingoiah all the fire ; 
Add all the wants and the decays of life, 
Estrange thee from thy own, thy son, thy wife ; 
From the k>ath*d object every sight shall torn. 
And the blind suitors their destraction scorn. 

' Go first the master of thy herds to find, 
True to his chatge, a loyal swain tanA kind : 
For thee he si|^ ; and to the royal heir, 
And chaste Penelope, extends his care. 
At the Goraclan.rock he now resides, 
Where Arethusa's sable water glides; 
The sable water and the copious mast 
Swell the fet herd ; huturiant, large repast ! 
With him, rest peacefiil in the rural cell, 
And all you ask his feithfiil tongue shall telL 
Me into other realms my cares convey, 
To Sparta, still with female beaotj gay : 
For know, to Sparta thy lov'd offspring came. 
To leani tiiy fortunes from the voice of feme,' 

At this the fetfaer, with afether's care : 
* Must he too suffer, he, O goddess 1 bear 
Of wanderings and of woes a wretched share ? 
Through the wild ocean plough the dangerous way, 
And leave his fortunes and his house a prey ? 
Why would'st not thou, oh all-enlighten'd mind 
Inform him certain, and protect him, kind P' 

To whom Mmerva : ^ Be thy soul at rest ; 
And know, whatever heaven ordains, is best. 
To feme I sent him, to acquire renown ; 
To other regions is his virtue known. 



\ 
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Secure be sits, near great Atridet placed ; 

With friendships strengthened, and with honoan 

graced. 
Bat lo ! an ambush waits his passage o*er ; 
Fierce foes insidious intercept the shore : 
In vain ! fiur sooner all the nrarderous brood 
This uf^jur'd land shall fiitten with their blood.* 
She qMke, then toucli*d him with her poweriul 

wand: 
The sk^n shrank np, and wi11ier*d at her hand : 
A swift old age o*er all his members spread ; 
A sadden frost was sprinkled on his head -, 
Nor longer in the heavy eye-ball shin*d 
The glance divine, fortli-beaimng from the mind. 
His robe, which spots indelible besmear. 
In rags dishonest flatters with the air : 
A stag's torn hide is lap'd around his reins ; 
A ruj^ed staff his trembling hand sustains ; 
And at his side a wretched scrip was hung, 
Wide-patch*d, and knotted to a twisted thong. 
So looked the chief, so mov'd ! to mortal eyes 
Object uncouth ! a man of nuseries ! 
While Pallas, cleaving the wide fields of air, 
1*0 Sparta flies, Telemachus her care. 
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But he, deep mosiDg, o*er the monntainB stray'd 
Throngh mazy thickets of the woodland shade, 
And cavern'd ways, the shaggy coast along, 
With clifis and nodding forests overhung. 
Eomaens at his silvan lodge he sou^^t, 
A faithful servant, and without a feult. 
Ul3rsse8 found him busied, as he sat 
Before the threshold of tUs rustic gate; 
Around the mansion in a circle shone 
A rural portico of rugged stone : 
(In absence of his lord, with honest toil 
His own industrious hands had rais'd the pile) 
Thewall was stone fromneighbouring quarries bome^ 
Encircled with a fence of native thorn. 
And strong with pales, by many a weary stroke 
Of stubborn labour hewn from heart of oak \ 
Frequent and thick. Within the space were rear'd 
Twelve ample cells, the lodgments of his herd. 
Full fifty pregnant females each contained ; 
The males vnthont (a smaller race) remained ; 
Doomed to supply the suitor's wasteful feast, 
A 9took by daily luxury decreased ; 
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Now scarce fimr handred left. Tliese to d^end. 
Four savage dogs, a watchftd guard, attend. 
Here sat Eiuimciis, and his cares applied 
To Ibm strong buskins of well-season*d hide. 
Of four assistants who his labour share. 
Three now were absent on the rural care ; 
The fourth drove victims to the suitor-train : 
But he, of ancient faith, a simple swain, 
Sigh'd, w|ii1e he furaish'd the luxurious board. 
And wearied heaven with wishes for his lord. 

Soon as Ulysses near the' enclosure drew, 
With open mouths the furious mastifis flew : 
Down sat tlie sage ; and cautious to withstand^ 
Let fall the' offensive truncheon from his hand. 
Sudden the master runs ; aloud he calls ; 
And from his hasty hand the leather falls ; 
With showers of stones he drives them frir avray ; 
The scattering dogs around at distance bay. 

* Unhappy stranger ! (thus the faithful swain 
Began vrith accents gracious and humane) 
What sorrow had been mine, if at my gate 
Thy reverend age had met a shameful &te ? 
Enough of woes already have I known ; 
Enough my master's sorrows and my own. 
While here (ungrateful task !) his herds I feed, 
OrdainM for lawless rioters to bleed ; 
Periiaps, supported at another's board. 
Far from his country roams my hapless lord ; 
Or sigh'd in exile forth his latest breath. 
Now covered with the' eternal shade of death ! 

' But enter tins my homely roof, and see 
Our woods not void of hospitality : * 
Then tell me whence thou art ? and what the share 
Of woes and wanderings thou wert bom to bear f 
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He said ; and seconding the kind request; 
mth firiendly step precedes his unknown guest -, . 
A 'shaggy goafs soft hide beneath him spread, 
And with fresh rushes heaped an ample bed. 
Joy touched the hero'5 tender soul, to find 
So just reception from a heart so kind : 
* And oh, ye godsl with all your blessings grace 
(He thus broke forth) this fnend of human race V 

The swain replied : * It never was our guise 
To slight the poor, or aught humane despise; 
For Jove unfolds our hospitable door, 
'Tts Jove that sends the stranger and the poor, 
little, alas ! is all the good I can ; 
A man oppressed, dependent, yet a man : 
Accept such treatment as a swain affords^ 
Slave to the insolence of youthiiil lords ! 
Far hence is by unequal gods nemov'd 
That man of bounties, loving and beloVd ! 
To whom whate*er his slave eigoys is ow'd, 
And more, had ^te allow'd, had been bestow'd : 
But fate eondemn'd him to a foreign shore ^ 
Much have T sorrowed, but my master more. 
Now cold he lies, to death's embrace resign*d : 
Ah, perish Helen ! perish all her kind! 
For whose curs'd cause, in Agamemnon's name. 
He trod so fhtally the paths of fame.' 

ISb vest succinct then girding round his waist; 
Forth rush*d the swain wiSi hospitable haste, 
Straight to tlie lodgments of his herd he run, 
Where the fat porkers slept beneath the sun ; 
Of two, his Cutlass launch'd the spouting blood ; 
Hiese quartered, singed, and fix'd on fori^s of wood, 
All hasty on the hissing coals he threw ; 
And smoking back the tasteful viands drew, 

VOL. II. m 
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BroMlien and all ; tiieii on the board di^lay'd 
The ready meal, before Ulysses laid, 
Witii flour imbrown'd ; next mingled wine yet new. 
And loscions as the btce's nectareoos dew : 
Then saf companion of the fnendly feast, 
With open look ; and thus bespoke his guest : 

' TVd^e with tree welcome what oar hands prepare. 
Such food as falls to simple servants* share ; 
The best our lords consume ; those thoughtless peers, 
Rich without bounty, guilty without fears I 
Yet sore the gods their impious acts detest^ 
And honour justice and the righteous breast. 
Pirates and conquerors, of tuurden*d mind, 
The foes of peace, and scourges of mankind. 
To whom offending men are made a prey 
When Jove in vengeance gives a land away ; 
E'en these, when of their ill-got spoils possessed. 
Find sure tonuentors in the guilty breast ; 
8ome voice of God close whispering from within^ 
^ Wretch! this is villany, and this is sin," 
But these, no doubt, some oracle explore, 
That teUs, the great Ulysses is no more. 
Hence spiings their confidence, and from oar sighs 
Their rapine strengtliens, and their riots rise : 
Constant as Jove the night and day bestows. 
Bleeds a whole hecatomb, a vintage flows. 
None matched this hero*s wealth, of all who reign 
O'er the fair islands of the neighbouring main. 
Nor air the monarchs whose f^-dreaded sway 
The wide-extended continents obey : 
First on the main land, of Ulysses' breed 
Twelve herds, twelve flocks, on ocean's margin feed ^ 
As many stalls for shaggy goats are rear'd i 
Ai man^ lodgments for the tusky herd ', 
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ThoM foreigii keepers gwrd : and hete are seen 
Twelve h&rda of geats ti^t grace our utmost greeny 
Te native pastors is tiieir charge assign^! ; 
And mine the care to feed the bristly kind : 
Each day the fattest bleeds of either herd^ 
All to the suitors' wasteful board prefen'd.' 

Thus he, benevolent : his unknown guest 
With hunger keen devours the savoury feast ; 
While schenes of vengeanee ripen in his breast, 
Silent and thoughtftd while the board he ey*d, 
Eonueus poors on high the purple tide ; 
The king with smiling looks his jov express'd,, 
And thus the kind inidttng host address'd : 

' Say now, what man is he, the man depUM'd, 
So rich, so potent, whom you style your lord I 
Late with such affluence and possessions bleis'd, 
And now in honour's glorious bed at rest^ 
Whoever was the warrior, he must be ' 
To fiuae no stranger, nor perhaps to me ; 
Who (so the gods, and so the fates ordain'd) 
Have wandei'd many a sea, and many a land.' 

* Smtf 1 is the ^tli the prince and queen ascribe 
(Replied Enmesus) to the wandering tribe : 
For needy strangers still to flattery fly, 
And want too oft beteays the tongue to lie. 
Each vagrant traveller that touches here. 
Deludes with fidlacies the royal ear. 
To deir remembrance makes his image rise, 
And calls the springing sorrows from her eyes. 
Such thou may'st be. But he whose name you crave 
Mouktefs in earth, or writers on the wave, 
Or food for fish, or dogs, his relics lie. 
Or torn by bir«ls are scattered through the sky. 
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So periih*d he : and left (fi»r ever lost) 
Much woe to all^ bat sure to me the most. 
So mild a master never shall I find : 
Less dear the parents whom I left behind^ 
Less soft my mother, less my father kind. 
Not with sach transport would my eyes run o^er. 
Again to hail tliem in their native shore, 
As loVd Ulysses once more to embrace, 
Kestor'd and breathing in his natal place. 
That name, for ever dread, yet ever dear, 
Eea in his absence I prononnce with fear : 
In my respect, he bean a prince's part ; 
But lives a very brother in my heart.' 

Thus spoke the faithful swain, and thus rcjoin'd 
The master of his grief, the man of patieut mind: 
' Ulysses, friend ! shall view his old abodes. 
Distrustful as tliou art, nor do4ibt the gods. 
Nor speak I rashly, but with fiiith averred, 
And what I speak attesting heaven has heard. 
If so, a cloak and vesture be my meed j 
Till his return no title shall I plead, 
Though certain be my news, and great my need. 
Whom want itself can force untruths to tell. 
My soul detests him as tlie gates of hell. 

' Thou first be witness, hospitable Jove! 
And every god inspiring social love ! 
And mtness every household power that waits 
Guard of these fires, and angel of these gates 1 
Ere the nest moon increase, or this decay, 
His ancient realms Ulysses shall survey, 
In blood and dust each proud oppressor moam^ 
And the lost glories of his boose return.' 

* Nor shall that meed be Ihine, nor ever more 
Shall lov'd Ulysses hail this happy shore 
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(Replied Eumsus) : to the present hoar 
Now tarn thy tfaonght and joys within oar powV. 
From sad reflection let my sonl repose ) 
The name of liim awakes a thousand woes. 
But guard him, gods ! and to these arms restore ! 
Not bis true consort can desire him more ; 
Not old Laertes, broken with despair; 
Not yoang Telcmachus, his blooming heir. 
Alas, Teiemachns ! my sorrows flow 
Afresh for fliee, my second canse of woe ! 
like some fair plant set by a heavenly hand, 
He grew, he flonrish'd, and he blessed the land ; 
In all the youth his father's image 8hin*d, 
Bright in his person, brighter in his mind. 
What man, or god, deceived bis better sense, 
Far on the swelling seas to wander hence ? 
To distant Pylos hapless is he gone, 
To seek his father's fate, and find his own ! 
For tradtors wait his way, with dire design 
To end at once tlie great Arcesian line. 
Bat let OS leave him to their wills above ; 
The fates of men are in the hand of Jove. 
And now, my venerable gnest, declare 
Yonr name, yoar parents, and your native air : 
Sincere, from whence began yonr course relate, 
And to what ship T owe the Aiendly freight.* 

Thus he : and thus, with prompt invention bold, 
The caotious chief his ready story told : 

' On dark reserve what better can prevail, 
Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale. 
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place ) 
Confer, and wines and cates the table grace ; , > 
Bat most the kind inviter's cheerfhl face? j. 
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TfanB wai0kt we sit, with social goMeto crown'dy 
TIU the whole circle of the year goes round ; 
Not the whole circle of the year weald close 
My long narratioii of a life of woes, 
fiat soc£ was heaven'shighwiU! Know th^n^ I cHne 
From sacred Crete, and from a sire of fuae^ 
Castor Hylacides (that name he bore) 
Belov'd and honoqr'd in his native shore ; 
Bless'd in his riches, in his children more. 
Sprung of a handmaid, from a booght ea&brvce, 
I shared his kindness with his lawful race : 
Bat when that fate, which all most andergo. 
From earth remov'd him to the shades below. 
The large domain his greedy sons divide, 
And each was portion'd as tiie lots decide, 
little, alas! was left my wretched share, 
E]tcept a house, a covert from the air; 
But what by niggard fortune vras denied, 
A willing widow's copious wealth suppUed. 
My valour was my plea, a gallant mind 
That, true to honour, never lagg'd behind 
(lYie sex is ever to a soldier kind). 
Now wasting years my former strength confoimd, 
And added woes have bow*d ^le to the ground ; 
Yet by the stubble you may guess the grain. 
And mark the ruins of no val^gar man. 
Me, Pallas gave to lead the martial storm, 
And the fair ranks of battle to deform: 
Me, Mars inspired to turn the foe to fl^t. 
And tempt the secret ambush of the night. 
liCt gliastly death in all his forms appear, 
I saw him not ; it was not mine to fear. 
Hefore the rest I rais'd my ready steel ; 
The first I met, he yielded, or be fell. 
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Bat works of peace iny sofeil di8daiii?d to bear, 

The runt labour, or domestic care. 

To raise the mast, the missile dart to wing, 

And send swift arrows from the boonding stringi 

Were arts the gods made grateful to my mind ; 

Those gods who tmn (to various ends designed) 

The various thoughts and talents of mankind. 

Before the €hrecians touch'd tlie Trogan plain, 

Nine times commander or by land or main. 

In foreign fields I spread my glory far, 

Great in the praise, rich in ttie spoils of war : 

Thence charged widi riches, as increaS'd in fame, 

To Crete retuni'd, an honourable name. 

But when great Jove that direful war decreed, 

Which rons*d all Greece, and made the mighty bleed, 

Our states myself and Idomen employ 

To lead tbeir fleets, and carry death to Troy. 

Nine years we warr'd : the tenth saw Ilion fall ; 

Homeward we sail'd, but heaven dispersed us ali. 

One only month my wife eqjoy'd my stay ; 

So wiird the god who gives and takes away. 

Nine ships I mann'd, equipped with ready stores, 

Intent to voyage to the' E^ptian shores ; 

In foast and sacrifice my chosen train 

Six daysconsmn'd ; the seventli we ploughed the main. 

Crete's ample fields diminish to our eye ; 

Before the Boreal blast the vessels fly : 

Safe tlffough the level seas we sweep oinr way; 

The steerman governs, and the ships obey. 

The fifth fidr mom we stem the' Egyptian tide^ 

And tilting o'er the bay tbe vessels ride : 

To anchor there my fellows I command. 

And spies oommisstoii to explore the land. 
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But swayed by luat of gain, and lieadloag will. 
The coasts they ravage, and the natives kilL 
The spreading clamoor to their city flies. 
And horse and foot in mingled tumult rise. 
The reddening dawn reveals the circling fields 
Horrid witii bristly spears, and glancing shields. 
Jove thunder'd OQ their side. Our goilty head 
We tum*d to flight: the gathering vengeance spread 
On an parts round, and heaps on heaps lie dead. 
I then explored my thought, what course to prove? 
(4nd sure the thoaght was dictated by Jove ; 

had he left me to that happier doom. 
And 8av*d a life of miseries to come !) 
The radiant helmet from my brows unlac*d. 
And low on earth my shield and javelin cast, 

' I meet the monarch with a suppliant's face. 
Approach his chariot, and his knees embrace. 
He heard, he sav'd, he placed me at his side : 
My state he pitied, and my tears he dried, 
Aestrain'd the rage the vengeful foe expresa'd. 
And tum*d the deadly weapons from my breast. 
Pious ! to guard the hospitable rite. 
And fearing Jove, whom mercy*s works delight. 
' In Egypt thus with peace and plenty bless'd 

1 liv'd (and happy still had tiv*d) a guest : 

On seven bright years successive blessings wait ; 
The next cbang'd all the colour of my fate. 
A false PhcEnician, of insidious mind, 
VerVd in vile art», and foe to humankind. 
With semblance fair invites me to his home ; 
I seVd the proffer (ever fond to roam) ; 
Domestic 'in his faithless roof I sta/d. 
Till the swift sun his annual circle made. 
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To Lybia thra he medilftbes the wmy ; 
>¥ith gailefal art a stranger to betray, 
And sell to bondai^e in a foreign land : 
linch doubting, yet compell'd, I quit the strand. 
Through the mid seas the ninible pinnace sails^ 
Aloof from Crete, before the northern gales : 
But when remote her chalky cliffs we lost, 
And far from ken of any other coast. 
When all was wild expanse of sea and air, 
Then doom'd high Jove due vengeance to prepare. 
He hong a night of horrors o'er their head, 
(The shaded ocean blacken'd as it spread) 
He launched the fiery bolt ; from pole to pole 
Broad bmst the lightnings, deep the thunders roll; 
In giddy rounds the whirling ship is tost, 
And all in clouds of smoth'riog sulphur lost. 
As from a hanging rock's tremendous height, 
The sable crows with intercepted flight 
Drop endlong ; scar'd,and black with sulphurous hue, 
So from the deck are hurl'd the ghastly crew. 
Snch end the wicked found 1 But Jove's intent 
Was yet to save the' oppress'd and innocent. 
Plac'd on the mast (the hist recourse of life) 
With winds and waves I held unequal strife ; 
For nine long days the billows tilting o'er, 
"the tenth soft wafts me to Thresprotia's shore. 
The monarch's son a shipwreck'd wretch reliev'd, 
The sire with hospitable rites received. 
And in his palace like a brother plac'd, 
With gifts oif price and gorgeous garments grac*d. 
While here I sqjoum'd, oft I heard the fame 
,How late Ulysses to the country came, 
How lov'd, how honoured in this court he stay'd, 
And here his whole coJilected treasure )aid ; 
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I saw myself tbt vast iiiiiminber*d store 

Of steel elaborate, and refiilgent ore, 

And brass high heap*d anridst the regal dome ; 

Immense supplies for ages yet to come ! 

Meantime he voyagM to explore the will 

Of Jove on high Dodona'k holy hill, 

What means might best his safe return avails 

To come in pomp, or bear a secret sail ? 

Full oft has Phidon, whilst he poured the wine, 

Attestmg solemn aH the powers divine, 

That soon Ulysses would return, declared. 

The sailors waiting, and the ships preparM. 

But first the king dismissed me from his shores. 

For fiur Dulichiom crown'd with (hiitftil stores ; 

To good Acastus' friendly care consign^ : 

But other counsels pleased the sailor's nund : 

New irands were plotted by the faitidess treiD, 

And misery demands me once again. 

Soon as remote from shore they plough the wave, 

With ready hands they rush to s^ze their slave ; 

Then with these tatter*d rags they wrapp'd me round, 

(Stripped of my own) and to the vessel bomid. 

At eve, at Ithaca's delightfhl land 

The ship arriv*d : forth-issuing on the sand. 

They sought repast ; while to the' nnhappy kind. 

The pitying gods Ihemselves my diains unbind. 

Soft I descended, to tiie sea applied 

My naked breast, and shot along the tide. 

Soon pass'd beyond their sight, I left the flood^ 

And took the spreading riielter of the wood. 

Their prise escaped, the faithless pirates moum'd, 

But deejn'd inquiry vain, and to their ship retnni'd. 

Screened by protecting gods from hostile eyes 

They led «ie to a good ran and a wise^ ; 
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To live benetth fliy I»otpitable care. 
And wait the woe» heaven dooma me yet to bear.' 
' Unhappy guest ! whoae sorrowa toocliniy nm4 1 
(Thus good Eomaeaa with a sigh r^ioin'd) 
For real Bufferings since I grieve sincere, 
Check not with iiUades the springing tear; 
Nor tam the passion into groundless joy 
For him, whom heaven has destin'd to destroy. 
Oh ! had he perish'd on some weU-fongkt day. 
Or in his friends* embraces died away ! 
That grateftd Qreeoe withstrearaing eyes might raise 
Historic marbles, to record his pmise : 
His praise, eternal on die iaitfafiil stone, 
Had with transmissave honours grac'd his son. 
Now snatchHl by harpies to the dreary coast. 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory lost ! 
While pensive in this solitary den. 
Far from gay cities, and the ways of men, 
I linger life; nor to the court repair, 
But when the constant queen commands my care s 
Or when, to taste her hospitable board. 
Some guest anivcs, with rumours of her lord ; . 
And these indulge their want, and those their wot, 
And here the tears, and there the goUeta flow. 
By many such have I been wam'd ; but chief 
By one ^tolian robb'd of idl belief 
WhCise hiq> it was to this our roof to roam. 
For murderiMoish'd from his native home : ' 
He swore, Ulysses on the coast of Crete 
Stay'd but a season to refit his fleet ; 
A few revolving monilis shoukl waft him o*er, 
Fraught with bold warriors, anda boundless siMe. 
O thou ! whom age bas taught to undeiataad, 
And heaven has gnided with a iaveuriag hiMl , 
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On god or mortal to obtrude a lie 
Torbear, and dread to flatter, as to die. 
' Not for Mich ends my home and heart are free. 
Bat dear respect to Jove, and charity.' 

* And why, O swain of imbelieving mind ! 
(Thns qotek replied the wisest of mankind) 
Doabt yon my oath ? yet more my fidth to tiy, 
A solenn compact let ns ratify, 
And witness every power that rules the sky ! 
If here Ulysses from his labours rest, 
' Be tiien my prise a tunic and a vest ; 
And, where my hopes inyite me, straight transport 
In safety to DuHchinm^ friendly court. 
But if he greets not thy desiring eye. 
Hurl me fl'om yon dread precipice on high ; 
The due reward of firand and peijiiry.* 

' Doubtless, O guest! great laud and praise were 
(Replied the swain) for spotless faith divine, [mine 
If, after social rites and gifts bestow'd, 
I stain'd my hospitable hearth with blood : 
How would the gods ray righteous toils succeed. 
And bless the hand that made a stranger bleed ? 
No more^the* approaching hours of silent night 
Vint cteim refaction, then to rest invite ; 
Beneath our humble cottage let us haste, 
And here, unenvied, rural dainties taste.* 

Thus common'd these ; while to their lowly dome 
The full-fed swine retomM vrith evening home ; 
CompelPd, reluctant, to their several sties, 
With din obstreperous, and ungrateftal cries. 
Then to the slaves — * Now from the herd the best 
Select, in honour of our foreign guest : 
With Imt, let us the genial banquet share, 
Forgreai and many are the griifr we h«ar ; 
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WhUe thow who from oar Ubowt heap tkdr bound, 
Blaspheme their feeder, uid forget their louL' 

Thus speaking, with dispotcfafol band he took • 
A weighty axe, and cleft the solid oak ; 
This on the earth he pil'd ; a boar foU-fed, . 
Of five years age, before the pile was led : 
The swain, whom acts of piety delight, 
Observant of the gods, heffm the rite ; 
First shears the forehead of the bristly boar, 
And snpptiant stands, invoking every power 
To speed Ulysses to his native shore. 
A knotty stake then aiming at his head, 
Down dropt he groaning, and the spirit fled. 
The scorching fltunes climb roo^d onevery.side : 
Then the 8ing*d menriMrs they vrith skill divide; 
On these, in rolls of fat involved vritii art, 
The choicest morsels lay from every part 
Some in the flames, bestrow'd with floor, they thvew ; 
Some cut in fragments, from tlie forks they drew : 
These while on several tables they dbpose. 
As priest himself the blameless rostic rose ; 
Expert the destined victim to disport 
In seven just portions, pore of hand and heart. 
One sacred to the nymphs apart they lay ; 
Anotiier to the winged son of May : 
The mral tribe in common share tiie rest. 
The king the dune, the bononr.of the least, • 
Who sat delii^ted at his servant's board: 
The faithful servant joy'd his unknown lord. 
' O be than dear (Ulysses cried) to Jove, 
As well thou claim*st a grateful stranger*s love V 

* Be then thy tingdu (the bounteons swain 
replied) 
Enjoyment of .the,good the gods provide. . . . , 
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Fimn QodfB owd hnnd deioeiid our joj^ aocl waes ; 

Tliese he ilerrMB| and he hut soficrs those : 

All pouter is hiiy and whatBoe'er be wills, 

The will itself, oamipotent, fiiifils. 

This said, the first Mts to the gods he gave ; 

Then ponr'd of offer'd wine the sable wave : 

la great Ulysses' hand he plac'd the bowl^ 

He sat, and sweet refeetioo cheer'd his sool. 

The bread fiom oaoisters Mesanlias gate, 

(Eanueasf proper tuniiiie boaght this slave, 

Aod led from Taphos, to attend hb board, 

A servant added to his abocnt lord) 

His task, it was the wheaten loaves to lay. 

And finhn the banquet tdte the bowls away; 

And now the rage of banger was repress'4i( 

And each betakes hiai to his ooach to rest 

Now came the niglitv and darkness oover'd o*er 
The lace of things ; the winds began to roar ; 
The driving stonn the watery west wind poars. 
And Jove, descends in delages of showlB. 
Stodioos of rest and wann% Ulysses lies, 
Foreseeing from the first the storm vroold rise ; 
In mere necessity of coat and cloak. 
With artfolpretee to his host he spoke t [grace; 

* Hear me, my fnendsl who this good banqiiel 
Tis sweet to phty the fool in time and piaeoy 
And wmecan of their vrits the wise beguile^ 
Make the sage frolic, and the serions saule, 
The grave in merry measures frisk aboat. 
And many a long-repented word bring out. 
Smce to be talkative I now coaunenoe, 
Let wit cast«ff the snllen yoke of sense. 
Once I wasstrong(would heaven restore thosediq^)^ 
And with iny betteis chdnrd a share of pnlse. 
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UlysseSy Menelaus, led forth a band^ 
And join'd me with them ('twas their own comaiand)^ 
A deathful ambush for the foe to lay ; 
Beneath Troy wails by night we took our way : 
There, clad in arms, along the marrfies spread. 
We made the osier-fringed bank our bed. 
Fall soon the' inclemency of heaven I feel, 
Nor had these shoolders covering^ bnt of steel. 
Sharp blew the north: snow whitening all the fields 
Froze with the blast, and gathering gka*d our shields. 
Tliere all bat I, w^ fenced with cloak and vest. 
Lay covered by their ample shields at rest. 
Fool that I was ! I left behind my own ; 
The skill of weather and of winds unknown. 
And trusted to ray coat and shield alone I 
When now was wasted more than half the night. 
And the stars fiided at approad^ng light ; 
Sadden I jogg'd Ulysses, who was hiid 
Fast by my. side, and, shivering, thus I said : 

*' Here longer in this field I cannot lie, 
The winter pinches, and with cold I die. 
And die asham'd (O wisest of mankind^ 
The only fool who left his cloak behind.'' 

' He diought, and answer'd: (hardly waking yet, 
Sprang in his nund the momentary wit; 
That wit, which or in council, or in fight. 
Still met the' emergence, and determin*d right) 
*' Hash thee, he cried, (soft-whispering in.my ear) 
Speak not a word, lest any Ore^ may hear—" 
And then (supporting on his arm hts head) 
** Hear me, companions 1 (thus aloud he said) 
Methinks too distant from the fieet we lie 3 
E'en now a vision stood before my eye^ 
And sore the wanupg vision was fipom high ; 
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Let from among as some svntt Conner rise, 
Haste to the general, and demand supplies.* 

' Upstarted Thoas straiglit, Andnemon*s son^ 
Nimbljr he rose, and cast his garment down ; 
Instant, the racer vanish'd off the gromid ; 
That instant, in his cloak I wrapp'd me round : 
And safe I slept, till brightly-dawning shone 
The mom, conspicnoos on her golden throne. 

' O were my strength as then, as then my age. 
Some friend wonld fence me from the winter's rage. 
Yet tatter'd as I look, I challenged tlien 
Tlie honours, and the offices of men : 
Some master or some servant would allow 
A cloak and yest — but I am nothing now !* 

* Well hast thou spoke (rejohi*d the' attentive 
Thy Kps let fall no idle words or vain ! [sWain), 
Nor garment shalt Hiou want, nor aught beside 
Meet for the wandering suppliant to provide. 
But in the mondng take thy clothes again^ 
For here one vest suffices every swain ; 
No change of garments to our hinds is known ; 
But vriien rctum'd, the good Ulysses* son 
With better hand shall grace with fit attires 
Hts guest, and send thee where thy soul desires.' 

The honest herdsman rose, as thn he said. 
And drew before the hearth the stranger's bed : 
The fleecy spoils of sheep, a goatfs rough hide, 
He spreads : and adds a mantle thick and vride : 
With store to heap above him, and below. 
And guard each quarter as the tempests blow. 
There lay the king, and all tiie rest supine ; 
A\\ but the caref^ master of the swine : 
Forth hasted he to tend his bristly care : ' 
Well arm*d^ and fenc*d against noctmnal air j 
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His weighty tklditoii o'er his shoulder tied : 
His shaggy cloak a mountain goat supptted : 
With liis broad spear, the dread of dogs and men, 
He seeks his lodging in the rocky den. 
There to the tnsky herd he bends his iray, 
Where, screened from Boreas, high o*er-areh*d they 
Hiy. 
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Now had Minenra reach*d those ample plains, 
Fam'd for the dance, where Menelaiis reigns. 
Anxions she flies to great Ulysses* heir, 
His instant voyage challeng'd all her care. 
Beneath the royal portico displayed, 
With Nestor's son, Telemachus was laid : 
In sleep profound the son of Nestor lies ; 
Not thine, Ulysses ! care iwseal'd his eyes : 
Restless he grie?*d, with varions fears oppress'd. 
And all thy fortunes roU'd withm his breast 
When, ' O Telemachus ! (the goddess said) 
Too long in vain, too widely hast thou stray'd : 
Thus leaving careless thy paternal right 
TTie robbers' prize, the prey to lawless might. 
On fond pursuits neglectful while you roam, 
E'en now the hand of rapine sacks the dome. 
Hence to Atrides ; and his leave implore 
To launch thy vessel for thy natal shore : 
Fly, whilst thy mother virtuous yet withstands 
Her kindred's wishes, and her sirens commands. 
Through both, Eurymachus pursues the dame ; 
And with the noblest gifU asserts his claim. 
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Hence therefore, wbile thy stores thy own renainy 
Hioa kflow^t the practice of the female train -, 
Lost in the children of the present spoasCy 
Tliey slight tlie pledges of their former vows : 
Their love is always with the lover past ; 
Still the sttcceeding flame expels the bst 
Let o'er thy house some chosen maid preside. 
Till heaven decrees to bless thee in a bride. 
But now thy more attentive ears incline ; 
Observe the warnings of a power divine: 
For thee their snares the suitor lords shall lay 
In Samoa* sands, or straits of Ithaca : 
To seize thy life shall lurk the murderous band. 
Ere yet thy footsteps press thy native land. 
No— ^sooner far their riot and their lust 
All covering earth shall bury deep in dust ! 
Then distant from the scattered blands steer, 
Nor let the night retard thy full career; 
Thy heavenly guardian shall instruct the gales 
To smooth iLy passage, and supply thy sails : 
And when at Ithaca thy labour ends, 
Send to the town thy vessel with thy friends ; 
Bat seek thou first the master of the swine, 
(For still to thee his loyal thoughts incline) 
There pass the night : while he his course pursues 
To bring Penelope the wish*d-for news, 
That thou safe sailing from the Pylian strand 
Art come to bless her in thy native land.* 

Thus spoke the goddess ; and resumed her flight 
To the pure regions of eternal light 
Meanwhile Pi&tratus he gently shakes. 
And with these words the slumberingyoudi awakes; 

* Rise, son of Nestor ! for the road prepare. 
And join the hamess'd coursers to the car/ 
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' What cao^e. (he crie4) can justiiy oqr flight, 
To tempt tiie dangers of forbidding night? 
Here wait we rather, till approachkig day 
Shall prompt omr speed, and point the ready way. 
Nor think of flight before the Spartan king 
Shall bid farewell, and bounteous presents bring ; 
Gifts, which, to distant ages safely stor'd, 
The sacred act of friendship shall record.' 

Thus he. But when the dawn bestreak'd the east, 
The king from Helen rose, and sought his guest. 
As soon as lus approach the hero knew, 
The splendid mantle round him first he threw, 
Then o'er his ample shoulders whirl'd the doak, 
Respectful met tiie monarch, and bespoke: 

* Hail, great Atrides, favoured of high Jore ? 
Let not thy friends in vain for licenoe move. 
Swift let us measure back the watery way, 
Nor check our speed, impatient of delay.' 

^ If with desire so strong thy bosom glows, 
111 (said the king) should I thy wish oppose ; 
For oft in others freely I reprove 
The ili-tim'd efforts of oflicious love ; 
Who love too much, hate in the like extreme. 
And both the golden mean alike condemn. 
Alike he tliwarts the hospitable end. 
Who drives the free, or stays the hasty friend ; 
True friendship's laws are by this rule express'd^ 
Welcome the coming, speed the parting guest* 
Yet stay, my friends, and in your chariot take 
Tlie noblest presents that our love can make : 
Meantime commit we to our women's care 
Some choice domestic viands to prepare : 
The traveller, rising from the banquet gay, 
Eludes the labours of the tedious way. 
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Then it a wider count sinll ntbet please 
Through tpaeioBS Argos, and the reiims of Greece, 
Atridci in his chariot shall attend : 
Hhnself thy convoy to each royal friend. 
No prince will let Ulysses* heir remove 
Without some pledge^ some roonnment of love : 
These vriil the caldron, these the tripod give, 
From those the well-pair'd mules we shall re- 

. ceive^ 
Or bowl embossed whose golden fignres live/ 

To whom the yoqth, for prudence fam'd, replied : 
' O monarchy oare of heaven I thy people^s pride ! 
No l&iend in Ithaca my place supplies ; 
No poweriul hands are there, no watchful eyea : 
My stores expos'd, and fenctiess house, deiband 
The speediest succour from my guardian hamt ; 
Lest in a search too anxious and too vain 
Of one lost joy, I lose what yet remain.' 

His purpose when the generous warrior h^aird^ 
He charg'd the household cates to be prepared. 
>iow with the dawn, from his acljoining home. 
Was Boethcedes Eteoneus come ; 
Swift as the word he forms the rising blase, 
And o*er the coals the smoking fr^gn^ts lays. 
Meantime the king, his son, and Heleh^ went 
Where the rich wardrobe breath*d a costly scent. 
The king selected from the glittering rows 
A bowl : the prince a silver beaker chose. 
The beauteous queen revolv'd vritb careful eyea 
Her various textures of nnnumber'd dies. 
And chose the largest ; with no vulgar art 
Her own ftir hands embroider'd every part : 
Beneath the rest it lay divinely bri^t, 
liike radiant Hesper o*er the ge^ns pf ni0it« 



B4A1S* TBSODVtMY. 166 



Then tvith cacb gift tliey buten'd to tbeir gnei t, 
Aadikm liie king Vlyases' lieir tMnafd : 

' Since ^*d are thy lesolves, may timnderiiig Jove 
With happieit enenB lAty desires appvove ! 
This silver bowl^ wfaeae eestly mafgins shine 
Enchas'd with geM, tfaiB valued gift be tiiine : 
To me this presedt, of Vnlcauan ftaoie, 
From Sidoif a hoepitable monm'ch came ; 
To thee we new consign the j^reeievs load, 
The pride of kiags, and tabonr of a god.* 

Then gaive the cop ; wfafle Aiegapentfaes bronght 
The silver vase with living senlptnre wi-oaght. 
The beauteona qo^ien, advancing next, displayed 
Tb^ sUnhBg vei!, imd thos endearing said : 

' Aooept, dear yonth^ this monmnent of love. 
Long since, in better <hqrs, by Helen wove : 
Safe in thy mother's eare the vestore lay. 
To deck tiiy inride, and grace thy noptial day. 
Meantime may^t then with happiest speed regafai 
Thy stately piifawe, and tl^ wide domain.* 

She said, and gave the veil :— >vnth giatefnl look 
The prince the variegated piesent took. 
And now, when throogh the royal dome they passed, 
High on a throne the king each stranger plac'd. 
A golden ewer the^ attendant damsel brinim 
Replete with vrater Iran tte crystal springs ; 
With Cbpious streams the sUmng vase sopplies 
A silver iaver of capncioos siie. 
They wash. The Ubies in fiur order spread, 
The frittering canisters are crown'd vrith bread; 
Viands of. varioaa kinds allare the taste, 
Of choicest sort and savomr ; rich repast 1 
While Eteonens portions ont the shares, 
Atrides' 1011 the purple dinnght prfpares. 
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And now (each aated with the genial feast. 

And the short rage of thint and hmiger ceased) 

UlysMt* son, with his iUnstiions irieiid, » 

Hie horses join, the pohsh'd car aioend : 

,Along the court the lieiy steeds reboond. 

And the wide portal echoes to the soond. 

The king precedes; a bowl with fragraBt wine 

(libation destin*d to the powers divine) 

His right hand held: before the steeds he stands, 

Tlien,niix'dwithpnyers,heatlen these oonunands: 

* Farewell and prosper, yootfast — ^let Nestor know 
What gntefol thoaghti still in tins bosom glow. 
For all the prooft of his paternal care. 
Through the long dangers of the ten yeaisf wv.' 
*Ah! doubt not oar report (the prince ngoin'd) 
Of all the virtnes of thy generous mind. 
And oh ! retara'd, might we Ulysses meet f 
To him thy presents diow, thy words repeat : 
How will each speech his ipratefid wonder raise ? 
How will each g^ indulge us in thy praise?* 

Scarce ended thus the prince, when on the rig^t 
Advanced the bird of Jove ; auspicious sif^t ! 
A milk-wUte fowl his dendnng talons bore, 
With care domestic pampered at tiie floor. 
Peasants in vain with threatening cries pursue. 
In solemn speed the bird nuyestic flew 
Full dexter to the car : the prosperous sight 
Fiird every breast vrith vronder and delight. 

But Nestor's son the cheerful silence broke. 
And in tiiese words the Spartan chief bespoke : 
* Say if to us the gods these omens send. 
Or fiites peculiar to thyself portend ? [press'd. 

Whilst yet the monarch paused, with doubts op- 
Tbe beauteous queen relie^'d his hibown^ breast. 
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* Hearnie(9h« cried)towlioiii liie godshavegiYen 
To read Uris agn, and mystic sense of henrem 
As thus tbe plomy soTereign of the air 
Left on tbe motintain's 1>row his callow care, 
And wander'd tiirongfa the wide ethereal way 
To pour his wrath on yon Inxnrions prey ; 
So shall thy godlike father, toss'd in vain 
Through all the dangers of the boundless aMdn, 
Arrive (or is perchance already come) 
Fh)m slaughtered gluttons to release the dome/ 

^ Oh ! if this promised bliss by thundeiiiig Jove 
(The prince replied) stand fix*d in fhte above ; 
To thee, as to some god, 111 temples raise, 
And crown thy altars with the costly blase.' 

He said ; and, bending o'er his chariot, flung 
Athvrart the fiery steeds the smarting thong ; 
The boundhig shafts upon the harness play, 
Till night descending intercepts tfie way. 
To Diocles, at Pherae, they repair. 
Whose boasted sire was sacred Alphens' heir; 
With him all night the youthful strangers sta/d^ 
Nor found the hospitable rites unpaid. 
But soon as morning, from her orient bed, 
Had tinged the mountams vdth her earliest red, 
They join'd the steeds, and on the chariot sprung ; ' 
Hie brazen portals in their passage rung. 

To Pylos soon they came: when thus began 
To Nestoi's heir Ulysses' godlike son : 
* Let not Pbistratus in vain be pressed, 
Nor unconsenting hear his friend's request i' 
His friend by long hereditary chum, 
In toils his equal, and in years the same. 
No fhrther from our vessel, I implore, 
The courters drive ; bat tash them to the shore. 
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X0O iMg Iby Mmt ^iraald his fited detem ; 
I dread hi»|roier*d kiadnwn, nrg'd in vaia.* 

The liero poHi'd, aad iKnder'd this vequstt. 
While lave ud d«ty wwi'd nilhio his brcMt. 
At length raiaiv'd^ he tun*d hit ready hand. 
And tanh'd hia fantiwf eoaiaais to the atiand. 
There, ^riiiltf ivithin the peop with care hestor'd 
The regM prenntt ef the Spartan lord ; 
* With speed be gone (laid he)» call every mate. 
Ere yet ttf Nertor I the tale relate. 
Tit trae, the lerror of hia generaue heart 
Brooka no repniMy nor coiddlst tbon aoon depart ; 
Hiroielf wiH seek thee here^nor wilt thoa find. 
In words alenei the Pyhan monarch kind. 
Bat when aniv'd he tlqr retnm shall know. 
How wiU his broMt with honest fory glow P 
This saidy the sounding strokes his horses fire. 
And soon he reached tiie palace of his sire. 

' Now (cried Telen»ebas) with speedy cam 
Hoist evoy sail, and every oar prepare.' 
Swift as the vrord his willing mates obey, 
And seize thehr seals, inn^tient Ibr the sea» 

Meantime the prince with sacrifice adores 
Minerva, and her gnaidian aid implores ; 
Whenlo! a. wretch ran breathless to the shore. 
New from his crime, and redung yet with gore : 
A seer he was, from great Mdampns sprung, 
Melampns, who in Pylos flonrish'd long, 
Till, oig'd by wrongs, a foreign realm bs chos^ 
Far from the hatelhl canse of all his woes. 
Neleos his treasores one long year detains i 
As long, be grean*d in Phylacas'k chains : 
Meantime, what angnish and what mge ooosbiii'd. 
For lovely Pera ndk'd his labonriBft mind 1 
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Yet 'teap'd he death ; and, vemigMk ef his wrong, 

To PylM drove the lowing herds along : 

Then (Neleos vanqmah'd, and eonaign*d the finr 

To Bias' arms) he songht a foreign air : 

Argos the rich for his retreat he chose. 

There form'd his empire ; there his ]>alnce rese. 

From him Antiphates and Mantins-came : 

The first begot Oicleos gteatft in Ane, 

And be Ampfaianms, immortal name ! 

The people*s savioar, and diwe^ wise, 1 f 

Belov'd by Jove, and him who gilds the skies, > 

Yet short his cbte of life t by female pridehedies. ) 

From Mantius, Clitas ; whom Aurora's love 

Snatdi'd fbr his beanty to the throoes above : 

And Polyphides ^ on whom Phsebos libone 

With fullest rays, Amphtanms now gone ; 

In Hyperesia's groves he nude abode, 

And taaght mankind the coonsels of the god. 

Tnmk him sprang Hieoclymemis, who fowid 

(The sacred wine yet fbaming en the gromid) 

Telemachus: vrhom, as to heaven hepfoss^d 

His ardent vows, the stranger thos addressVi: 

* O tium! that dost thy happy eopoe prepare 
With pure libations, and with sotoam prayV ; 
By that dread power to whom thy vows are paid; 
By all the lives of these -, thy own dear head ; 
Declare, sineerety, to no foe's demaMt, 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal huid.' 

' Prepare then (said Telenaehns) to know 
A tale fipom thlsehood free, not fine firom wee. 
From Ithaca, of roval birdi, I eame, 
And great Ulysses {ever honoured name !) * 

Was once my sire : though now ibr ever lost 
la Stygkn gloom he gjfita a pensive ghostl 
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WhoM &te wqwriiigy tbnNigh the world we lOTe ; 
The last, tlie wretched proof of filial love.' 

The straqfer theo : * Nor ahall I aqght concea!, 
Bot the dire secret of my fate reveal. 
Of my own tribe an Argive wretch I slew ; 
Whose powerful friends the lockless deed pnrsoe 
With mirelenting rage, and force from home 
Hie blood-stain'd enle, ever doom'd to roam. 
Bat bear, O bear me o'er yon amre flood ; 
Receive the suppliant ! spare my destin'd Uood f 

'.Stranger (replied the prince) secorely rest 
Affianced in our (aith : henceforth our gnest.' 
Thus lAUCy Ulysses' godlike heir 
Takes from the stranger's hand the i^itteriqg spenr : 
He climbs the ship, ascends the stem with baste. 
And by his side the gnest accepted plac'd. 
The chief his orders gives: the' obedient band 
With due observance wait the chiefs command : 
Widi speed the mast they rear, with speed unbind 
The spacious sheet» and stretch it to the wind. 
Minerva calls ; the reaify gales obey 
With rapid speed to whurl them o'er the sea. 
Cranns they pass'd, next Chidcis roUd away. 
When thickening darkness clos'd the doubtfrd dagr ; 
The silver ¥lma^ glittering riUs they lost. 
And skimm'd along by Elis' sacred coast. 
Then cautions throufjii tiie rocky reaches wind. 
And, turning sudden, shun the death design'd. 

Meantime the king, Eumsens, and the rest. 
Sat in the cottage, at their mial feast : 
The banquet past, and satiate every man. 
To try .his iMSt Ulysses thus b^gtfi : [giiest ; 

* Yet one nigjht more, my friends^ iadi4g« yonr 
The last I purpose in your walls to rest : 
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To-morrow for myself I must provide. 
And only axk your counsel, and a goide ; 
Patient toioam tbe street, by hunger led, 
And bless the friendly hand that gives me bread. 
There in Ulysses* roof I may relate 
tJlysses* wanderings to his royal mate ; 
Or, mingling with tiie suitors* haagbty train, 
Not nndeserviog, some support obtain. 
Hermes to me Iris various gifts imparts. 
Patron of industry and manual arts : 
Few can with me in dextrous works eontoid, 
Hie pyre to build, Ihe stabbom oak to rend ; 
To turn the tasteful viand .o'er the flame ; 
Or foam the goblet wi& a purple stream. 
Such are the tasks of men of mean estate^ 
Whom fortune dooms to serve the rich and great.' 

* Alas ! (Enmseus vritii a sigh r^oin'd) 
How. sprung a thought so monstrous in thy mind ? 
If on tint godless race thou woukfst atteod, 
' Fate owes thee sure a miserable end ! 
Their wrongs and bhisphemies ascend Ifae sky, 
And pull descending vengeance from on high. 
Not such, my friend, tlie servants of their feast; 
A blooming train m rich embroidery dress'd. 
With eartii's wliole tribute the br^t table bends ; 
And smilmg round celestial youth attends. 
Stay then : no eye askance beholds thee here ; 
Sweet is thy converse to each sociid ear ; 
Well pleas'd, and pleasing, in our cottage icst^ 
Till ij^kod Telemachus accepts his gnest 
With genial gifts, and dange of fSdr attires, ■" 
And safe conveys thee where thy soul desires.' 

To him the man of woes :-~^ O gracious Jove ! 
Reward this stnnigefli hospitable love. 



irt THK ODTsarr. B^^k 15. 

Who knowi Ike sen of sorrow to reHore, 
Cheers the sad heart, nor leta afiiletioii grieve. 
Of all the iHi unhappy nrarlab know^ 
A life of vaDderingi is the greatest woe: 
On ail thehr weary ways wait care aadpain. 
And pine and penary, a meagre train. 
To sach a man since liarbom- yon aflford. 
Relate the Inrthcr ibrtanes of yonr lord ; 
What cares his moUmi^ tender hreast engage. 
And sire, forsaken on the verge ni age ; 
Beneath the son prolong tiiey yetitheir brenUi, 
Or range the house of dvkness and of deathf 

To whom fte swain: * Attend what yon inquire 
Laertes lifes, the miseiaMe sire -f^ 
lives, hut iiaplores of efery power to faqr 
The bnrden down, and wishes for the day » 
Tom from his offipnng in the eve of life^ 
Tom from the' embraoes of his tender wUe, 
Sole, and all oomfortiess, he wastes^away 
Old age, nntimdy posting ere Us day. 
She too, sad mother I rlbr Ulysaes lost 
i*in'donther bloom, and vanished to a ghost. 
(So direafate, ye righteous godsl avert. 
From every friendly, evmyfeelmg heart !) 
While y€A8he was, tbongh eloodod o'er with gtier^ 
Her pleming converse .miamteie^d feKef : 
With Climene, her youngest danghfter, bred» 
One roof cantainfd us, and one table fed. 
Bnt when Hie softly etealmr pace of tnse 
Crept on fi«m ehihlbood into yonth^ pciine^ 
To Samos* ide flhe sent the amdded feir ; 
Me to the fields, to tend the sund case ; 
Anay'd in garments her own faaada had woms^ 
Kor less tlw dariias oltlect of her iotteb 



Her haplena duath myhm^ft <i>y».o'imci>t, . 
Yet Providenoe deflorts me sot at last ; 
My present labonn food and driipk proeore, 
And more, the pleasore to relieve tbe poor. 
Small is the comfort from tiie.qaeen to hear 
Unwelcome news, or vex tbe royal ear ; 
Blank and disconntenanc'd tbe servants sipnd. 
Nor <dare to question n^iere tbe proud oommand* . 
No profit springs beneath usurping powte : 
Want feeds not there where Isxnry devoon^ 
Norbarbonrs charity where riot reigns : 
Proud are the lords, and wretcbed are the tiiiijiimr 

The soffering chief at this began to mdt: — 
* And, oh EumsBus.l thon (he cries) hast felt 
The spite of fortune too ! her cruel hand 
Snatch'd thee an infent from tfay native land ! 
Snatch'd from thy parents' aims, thy pnrents^ qres^ 
To early wants I a man of miseriea ! 
Tlqr vrimle sad story, from its first, declare : 
So]^ the fiur city by th^ rage of vrar. 
Where once thy parents dwelt? or did th^ kMp^ 
In humbler life, the k>wing herds and sheqpf 
So left perinps to tend tbe fleecy train, 
Rnde pirates seis*d, anAsUpp'd thee o'er the main? 
Doom'd a feir prise to grace some princess board, 
The worthy purchase of a foreign lord.' 

* If then my fortunes «an delight my firiend^ 
A story, fivitful of events, attend: 
Anodierli sorh>w n^y thy ear eiQoy » 
And vrine the leqgtben'd intervals employ. . 
Long nights the now declining year bestows: 
A part we consecrate to joft repose ; 
A part in pleasing talk wa entertam, 
For too orach reititself becomes %paim 
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Let tliottyiflioiB dtep iaiilesy tiie call •bey. 
Their cwet imwinng witii tibe dswoiBS day : 
Here let w ftaH ^«Dd to tile tart be join*d 
Disconne, the tweeter taiqiiet of tlie mind ^- 
Review Ibe acriai of our Ihret^ and laate 
The melaiicholyjoy of erikiiott: 
For he ^«llo amcb insiafier'4 WKh will knoiw; 
And y l e af d reawtthnkMe hoUda delight on woe. 

* Above Orlyglalleaanltle of ta^ 
Far henee remote, and Syria is the name: 
(Tbere cnrioaa eyet ioMsrib^d with wonder trace 
The tanli dhttnaly and his auBoal race) 
Notfavge,batlMtftl; stor'd with gran to keep 
Tbe bellowiag oxen, and the bleating sheep. 
Her sloping 1^ the nMntling vines adom. 
And her rim valleys wave with golden com. 
No wtnt, no fiunine^ te ghkl natives know, 
Nor sink by sidmese io the ahades below : 
Bat when alength of years unnerves the atroBj^ 
Apollo oomesy and Cynthia comes along ; 
They bold the silver bow vrtth tender skill. 
And void of pain the silent arrows kill. ' 
Two equal tiAes tbto fertile kad divide. 
Where two fldreities ripe with eqaal pride. 
Bat beith in constant peace one prince oWy, 
And Ctesins there, my fiither, holds the sway, 
Fk^eighted, it seenw, witti toys of every sort, 
A dSp of Sidon anchored in onr port; 
What time it chaM'd thepatece entatnbi*d, 
Skiird in iloh works,*! woman of their hmd. 
This nyttiph, w>here anchored the Phoenidan tniii, 
To vrash her robes descending to the main, 
A smooth-tongnedsaHor won her to fai» miiid ; 
(For fc»ve deei^vea the bttst of wumttikkind) 



A sadden tewt from Midd«i lUuag sieir ; 
She told her name^ her nKse, «iid all she knew. 
^ I too Oriie cried) from gloii«BS Sidon €»a»f 
* My fiither Aiybas, of vealtl^ fione ; 
Bii^ floatdf d by pintw IrooL my mitMfe plaoe> 
The Taphians jc^ me t» this man's »«mbmoe»* 

'' Haste, tfaen (the Ihiae desiiBiag youth repUed) 
Haste to thy comtiy : love shaU be thy; guide : 
Haste to thy Ethel's house, tlqr ihtber's bfeast ; 
For still he liyes, and lives with riches bless'd." 

*^ Swear first (she cried) ye sailors 1 to restore | 
A wretch m safety to her native shore**^ > 

Swift as she asWd, the ready sailors swore* ). 

She then proceeds : *^ Now let wur compact made 
Be npr by signal nor by word betrayed, 
Nor near me any of your crew descxied 
By mad freqaentedy or by ibuntam side^ 
Be silence s^ our guaid. The monarch's spies 
(Fof watchful age is ready to surmise). 
Are still at hand ; and thisi revcal'd^ most be 
Death to yourselves, eternal chains to me. 
Your vessel loaded, and your tn^ffic ptss'd^ 
Dispatch a wary .messenger with haste : 
Then gold and costly tneosnres will I bring, 
And more, the mtet ofispring of Oe king^ 
Hun, cfaiM-iike wandering ibrtb. 111 lead away, 
(A noble prise !) and to your ship convey." 

* Thus spoke the dame, and homeward took.tbo 
road. 
A year tiicy traffic, and their vessel load. 
Theur stores complete, and ready now to weigh^ 
A spy was sent their summons to convey t 
An artist to niy Other's palace came,. . . 
With gold and amber chainsi eiabomte frame t 



Eftch IhiMln €^ Ike f^KtteriiH; lialui CHptoy ; 
llicy taiBy reviewy uuA cheapen every toy. 
He took the* oecMion m tbey stood ioteat, 
Gere lier the agn, and to fait veHel went. 
Mm ftnigiit pmied^ and MUd my willing aim ; 
I foUowM anHlmgf innooent of hana. 
Tkree gdklen gobleti in the porch die found ; 
(The gnetti not enlei'd, but the laUe crown*d) 
Hid in her IhwdM boson^ theae ahe bore. 
Now aet the am, and darkened all the shore : 
Arriving then, where tilting on the tidea 
Prepared to hmneh put freighted yessd ndea. 
Aboard they heave as, mount their deeka, and svrecp 
With level oar aloag the glassy deep. 
Six calmy d^fi and six saMMth nights we sail. 
And constant Jove sappHed the gentle gale. 
The seventh, the ftandibi wretch (no canse 
Toach'd by Diana's vengefld arrow died. 
Down drop'd tiia caitiff^wrpse, a wortfakssaloady 
Downt to the deep; them roird the ftrtara^ioMl 
Of fierce sea^wolves, and monaters of the flood. 
An helpless inftnt, I remained behuid : 
Thence borne to Ithaca by wave and wind ; 
Sold to. Laertes, by divine command, 
And now adopted to a foreign hod.* 

To him dw king : * Reciting thus thy earea. 
My secret soal in all thy sorrow shares : 
Bat one choice blessing (aach is Jove^ high vdll) 
Has sweetened all thy bitter draogfat of iH : 
Tom Irom thy ooaatry to no hapfess end. 
The gods have^ in a oaaster, givea a fiiend. 
Whatever Iragal natara needs is 'tfatae, 
(For she needrliitle) daily bread and wlDe« 
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Wliile 1, 80 many wanderings past and woes, 
live bat on what thy poverty bestows.' 

So passed hi pleasing dialogue away 
The night : then down to short repose they 
Till ra&ant rose the nMssenger of day. 
While in the port of Ithaca, the band 
Of yonng Teleraaehos approacfa'd the land ; 
Thc^ sails they loosed, they lash'd the mast aside, 
And cast their anchors, and (he cables tied : 
Then, on the breezy shore descending, join 
In grateliil banqnet o*er the rosy wine. 
When tfaos the prince: ^ Now each his coarse 

pome; 
I to the fields, and to the city yon. 
Long absent hence, I dedicate tins day 
My swains to visit, and the works survey. 
Expect me with the mom, to pay the skies 
Oar debt of safe retom, in feast and sacrifice.' 

Then Theodymemis : * Bat who shall lend, 
Meantime, piotection to thy stranger-friend i 
Straight to the qaeen and {ralace ^all I fly ; 
Or, yet more distant, to some lord apply ?* 

The prince retom'd: — ' Renowned in days of 
yore 
Has stood oar ihthei's hospitable door ; 
No other roof a stranger should receive, 
Nor ofiier hands than oars the vrelcome give. 
Bat in toy absenOe riot fills the place : 
Nor bears the modest queen a strangerls face ; 
From noisefid revel hr remote she flies ; 
But rarely seen, or seen vrith weeping eyes. 

No : ^let Eaiy machos receive my gaest ; 

Of lAitnre courteotts, and by far the l^t ; 
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He wpoet tke qaeea wifli more l e ap e c t fu l flame. 
And emnlatM her fbimer hulMiidfli fiune. 
With what socoem, *tii JoTe*t alone to know. 
And the hop'd naptiols turn to joy or woe,' 

Thai sp^iking, on the right op aoor'd inair 
The hawk, ^^loUo'b •wift-fiiog'd mewenger; 
His deatfafid pomcei tote a tremUiiig dove : 
The ctotted leatlieny •catler'd fipom i&ove^ 
Between the hero and the Teiiel poor 
Thick phimage, miiigled with a l a u g uuie ahowY. 

The* ohsenriof angnr took the prince aride, 
Sei^d by the hand, rad thus prophetic cried i 
* Yon bird that dexter cats the* aerial road. 
Rose ominous, nor flies witiioat a god !-«- 
No race bat thine shail Itiiaca ob^ : 
To thine, for ages, heaven decrees tiie swi^.' 
' Sacoeed tiie omeui gods ! (the yoofli njoinrd) 
Soon shall my boonties speak a gratefiil mind ; 
And ;NKm each enried happinew attend 
The man wlio calls Telenmehnshis firimd.' 
Hien to Peinens : < Thoa whom thne has prov'd 
A fidthlhl servant, by thy prince belov*d I 
Till we retammg shall our goest demand, 
Accept this chai^ with honour, at our liand.* 

To this Peirssas : * Joyfhl I obey; 
Well pleas*d the hospitable rites to pay. 
The presence of thy gnest shall best reward 
(If long thy stay) tiie absence of my lord.' 

^ With that, their anchors he coamands to wei|^ 
Mount the tall bark and launch into the sea* 
All with obedient haste Ibnake the shores, 
And phic*d in order, spread tiieir equal oars. 
Then from the deck the prin^ his sandals lalBes ; 
Pms'd m his hand the pomted javefin shakes. 



k 



B«0fc 15. THE OOT88ET. 279 



Tbey part ; whQe, leneoiiig from the bero'k view^ 
^ Swift to the town the well-row'd galley flew : 

The hero trod the margm of tiie maiiiy 
( And reach'd the mansion of his iaithfiii swam. 
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